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Up  to  the  Table-Rock,  where  the  great  flood 

Reveals  its  fullest  glory.    To  the  verge 

Of  its  appalling  batdement  draw  near, 

And  gaze  below.    Or  if  thy  spirit  fail, 

Creep  stealthily,  and  snatch  a  trembling  glance 

Into  the  dread  abyss. 

What  there  thou  see'st 
Shall  dwell  for  ever  in  thy  secret  soul, 
Finding  no  form  of  language. 

The  vexed  deep. 
Which  firom  the  hour  that  Chaos  heard  the  voice 
"  Let  there  be  light,"  hath  known  nor  pause,  nor  rest* 
Communeth  through  its  misty  cloud  with  Him 
Who  breaks  it  on  the  wheel  of  pitiless  rock. 
Yet  heals  it  every  moment.    Bending  near, 
'Mid  all  the  terror,  as  an  angel-friend. 
The  rainbow  walketh  in  its  company 
With  perfect  orb  full-rounded.    Dost  thou  cling 
Thus  to  its  breast,  a  Comforter,  to  give 
Strength  in  its  agony,  thou  radiant  form. 
Bom  of  the  trembling  tear-drop,  and  the  smile 
Of  sua,  or  glimmering  moon  ? 

Yet  from  a  scene 
So  awfully  guh)ime,  our  senses  shrink^ 
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And  fain  would  shield  them  at  the  solemn  base 

Of  the  tremendous  precipice,  and  glean 

Such  hallowed  thoughts  as  blossom  in  its  shade. 


This  is  thy  building,  Architect  Divine  ! 

Who  heav'dst  the  pillars  of  the  Universe. 

Up,  without  noise,  the  mighty  fabric  rose, 

And  to  the  clamour  of  the  unresting  gulf 

For  ever  smiting  on  its  ear  of  rock 

With  an  eternal  question,  answereth  nought 

Man  calls  his  vassals  forth,  with  toil  and  pain ; 

Stone  piled  on  stone,  the  pyramid  ascends^ 

Yet  ere  it  reach  its  apex-point,  he  dies, 

Nor  leaves  a  chiselled  name  upon  his  tomb. 

The  vast  cathedral  grows,  with  deep-groined  arch» 

And  massy  dome,  slow  reared,  while  race  on  race 

Fall  like  the  ivy  sere,  that  climbs  its  walls. 

The  imperial  palace  towers,  the  triumph  arch, 

And  the  tall  fane  that  tells  a  hero's  praise 

Uplift  their  crowns  of  fretwork  haughtily. 

But  lo !  the  Goth  doth  waste  them,  and  his  herds 

The  Vandal  pastures  mid  their  fallen  pride. 

But  thou,  from  age  to  age,  unchanged  hast  stood, 

Even  like  an  altar  to  Jehovah's  name, 

Silent,  and  stedfast,  and  immutable. 

Niagara  and  the  storm-cloud ! 

To  the  peal 
Of  their  united  thunder,  nigged  rocks 
Amazed  reverberate,  through  depths  profound 
Streams  the  red  lightning,  while  the  loftiest  trees 
Bow,  and  are  troubled*     Shuddering  earth  doth  hide 
In  midnight's  veil ;  and  even  the  ethereal  mind 
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Wliich  hath  the  seed  of  immortality 
Within  itself, — not  undismayed,  beholds 
This  fearful  tumult  of  the  elements. 

Old  Ocean  meets  the  tempest  and  is  wroth, 
And  in  his  wrath  destroys.     The  wrecking  ship, 
The  sea-boy  stricken  from  the  quaking  mast. 
The  burning  tear  wrung  from  many  a  home. 
To  which  the  voyager  returns  no  more, 
Attest  the  ftiry  of  his  vengeful  mood. 
But  thou,  Niagara,  know'st  no  passion-gust ; 
Thy  mighty  bosom,  from  the  sheeted  rain. 
Spreads  not  itself  to  sudden  boastfulness. 
Like  the  wild  torrent  in  its  shallow  bed. 
Thou  art  not  angry,  and  thou  changest  not. 
Man  finds  in  thee  no  emblem  of  himself: 
The  cloud  depresseth  him,  the  adverse  blast 
Rouseth  the  billows  of  his  discontent, 
The  wealth  of  summer-showers  inflates  his  pride^ 
And  with  the  simple  faith  and  love  of  Him 
Who  made  him  from  the  dust,  he  mingleth  much 
Of  his  own  vain  device.     Perchance,  even  here, 
Neath  all  the  sternness  of  thy  strong  rebuke. 
Light  fancies  fill  him,  and  he  gathereth  straws 
Or  plaiteth  rushes,  or  illusive  twines 
Garlands  of  hope,  more  fragile  still  than  they. 

But  in  one  awful  voice,  that  ne'er  has  known 
Change  or  inflection  since  the  mom  of  time, 
ITiou  utterest  forth  that  One  Eternal  Name, 
Which  he  who  graves  not  on  his  inmost  soul 
Will  find  his  proudest  gatherings,  as  the  dto%% 
That  cannot  proSt 


Thy  lesson,  or  been  weary,  day  or  night, 
Nor  nUh  iiB  eimpl?,  elemental  thought 
Mixed  Bugbt  of  discord. 

Teacher,  sent  from  God 
Wg  bow  ui  10  tby  message,  and  are  still. 
Oh  1  lull  of  glory,  and  of  majesty. 
With  >U  thy  teirible  apparel  on, 
High-priest  or  Nature,  nhu  within  the  veil, 
Mysterious,  unapproachable  dost  dwell. 
With  smoke  of  incense  ever  atreaming  up. 
And  round  thy  breast,  the  folded  bow  o[  heaven. 
Few  are  our  words  before  thee. 

That  even  the  mightiest  of  our  race  should  stand 
Mute  in  tby  presence,  and  with  childlike  awe. 
Disrobed  of  self,  adore  hia  God  through  thee. 

"  Deep  callelh  unto  deep,  at  the  noiie  of  thy  wi 
■pouta."  Most  appositely  did  the  poet  Brainert 
bis  beautiful  apostrophe  to  Niagara,  quote  fi^m 
inspired  Minsdel,  "deep  calleth  unto  deep."  Sii 
and  significant  also  was  its  Indian  appellation, 
"  water- thunderer."     To  the   wandering  sou  of 

"  WhoH  unlotond  mind 
Bsw  Ood  tn  cloudi,  «  baii  tdm  In  the  wind,' 

it  forcibly  suggested  the  image  of  that  Great  S| 

who  in  darkness  and  storm  sends  tbrtb  from  the  i 
B  mighty  voice. 

The  immense  volume  of  water,  which  distingui 
Niagara  from  all  other  cataracts,  is  seldom  fully  : 
iled  by  the  casual  visitant  Transfixed  by  his  emol: 
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he  for^ts  that  he  sees  the  surplus  waters  of  these  vast 
inUmd  seas,  Superior,  Huron,  Michigan,  and  Erie, 
arrested  in  their  rushing  passage  to  the  ocean  by  a 
fearful  barrier  of  rock,  160  feet  in  height.  He  scarcely 
recollects  that  the  tributaries  to  this  river  or  strait 
cover  a  surface  of  150,000  miles.  Indeed  how  can  he 
bow  his  mind  to  aught  of  arithmetical  computation, 
when  in  the  presence  of  this  monarch  of  floods. 

Niagara  river  flows  firom  south  to  north,  and  is  two 
miles  in  width  when  it  issues  from  Lake  Erie.    It  is 
nugestic  and  beautiful  in  its  aspect,  and  spreads  out  at 
Grand  Island  to  a  breadth  of  threelniles,  like  a  mir- 
rored lake.    At  the  Falls  it  is  less  than  a  mile  broad, 
and  after  emerging  from  its  terrible  abyss  flows  on  of 
a  dark  green  or  violet  colour,  until  it  reaches  the 
whirlpooL    There,  compressed  to  between  600  and  600 
feet,  it  rushes  upon  a  bed  of  sharp  rocks,  boiling  and 
breaking  with  great  velocity  and  suction.    After  many 
curves,    it  regains  its  original  course,    and    having 
cleared  itself  of  every  conflict  and  trouble,  glides  with 
a  placid  loveliness  to  the  bosom  of  Ontario.     Alto- 
gether it  is  a  most  noble  river.    Sprinkled  with  many 
islands,  of  a  depth  of  200  or  300  feet,  and  in  some  places 
unfathomable,  it  flows  between  banks  sometimes  500 
feet  in  height,  having  a  descent  of  nearly  850  feet 
from  its  efflux  at  Erie,  to  its  junction  with  Ontario. 
Not  like  those  streams,  which  at  some  seasons  run  low 
in  their  channels,  and  at  others  swollen  with  a  **  little 
brief  authority,"  inundate  the  surrounding  country,  it 
preserves  the  uniform  characteristics  of  power  and 
majesty. 

Ihe  Rapids  commence  about  three  quaxteTS  ol  n. 
mile  above  the  Tails.    The  river,  after  passing  Oxwv^ 
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and  Navy  Islands,  becomes  suddenly  compressed  and 
opposed  by  ledges  of  rugged  rocks.  Over  a  succession 
of  these  it  leaps  with  impetuosity.  The  total  desceni 
is  not  more  than  sixty  feet,  but  the  effect  is  grand  and 
imposing.  It  is  more  picturesque  on  the  American 
shore,  where  the  water  is  less  deep,  and  the  conflicl 
more  palpable. 

These  Rapids  are  exceedingly  beautiful,  and  it  is 
desirable  to  secure  an  apartment  overlooking  them, 
where  the  traveller,  in  the  intervals  of  exploration, 
may  contemplate  them  from  his  window.  They  are 
an  appropriate  preparation  for  the  grandeur  of  the 
principal  cataract,  a  preface  to  a  volume  of  unutterable 
wonders. 

The  intersection  of  the  river  at  the  termination  ot 
the  Rapids,  by  Goat  Island,  gives  to  Great  Britain 
and  America  a  distinct,  though  unequal  partnership 
in  this  glorious  cataract.  The  former,  or  great  Horse- 
shoe Fall,  has  far  greater  breadth  and  quantity  ot 
water.  The  latter  has  somewhat  more  height,  and  is 
surpassingly  graceful,  though  less  terrific  than  its 
compeer.  The  intervention  of  Luna,  or,  as  it  is  some- 
times called,  Prospect  Island,  causes  another  subdi- 
vision on  the  American  side,  and  forms  the  Central  or 
Crescent  Fall,  a  cascade  of  surpassing  beauty.  The 
Great  Fall,  on  the  Cfinadian  shore,  is  2100  feet  in 
extent,  and  158  in  height;  the  American  164 in  height, 
and,  including  the  Crescent  Fall,  has  a  breadth  ot 
more  than  1000  feet  In  comparing  the  British  and 
American  Falls,  we  cannot  do  better  than  to  use  the 
words  of  an  English  traveller,  the  Rev.  Dr.  Reed : 
"The  character  of  one  is  beautiful,  inclining  to  the 
sublime,  that  of  the  other  sublime,  inclining  to  the 
beautiful," 
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A  bridge  of  150  feet,  constructed  with  immenae 
labour  and  peril,  connects  the  main  land  of  the  Ameri- 
can shore  with  Bath  Island,  from  whence  a  shorter 
one  of  about  thirty  yards  gives  access  to  Goat  Island. 
This  extends  half  a  mile  in  length,  and  a  quarter  in 
breadth,  and  is  one  of  the  most  delightful  spots  that 
can  be  imagined.  It  is  covered  with  lofty  and  mag- 
nificent trees,  and  in  its  rich  mould  a  great  variety  of 
wild  plants  and  flowers  find  nutriment.  It  is  an  un- 
speakable luxury  here  to  sit  in  solitary  meditation,  at 
once  lulled  and  solemnized  by  the  near  voice  of  the 
everlasting  torrent  It  seems  the  most  fascinating  of 
all  the  haunts  in  this  vicinity;  the  one  where  we 
earliest  linger,  and  latest  depart.  We  take  leave  of  it, 
as  from  a  being  of  intelligence  to  whom  we  have  given 
our  heart.  It  has  shielded  us,  when  our  senses  were 
awe-stricken  and  overpowered,  like  the  clifi*  where  the 
prophet  was  hidden  when  that  majesty  passed  by  which 
none  can  **  see  and  live." 

Embellishments  have  been  spoken  of  for  this  island, 
rustic  temples  and  winding  ^avel- walks.  It  would  be 
a  pity  to  see  them  here :  a  desecration  to  remove  for 
them  one  of  those  trees,  which  for  ages  have  struck 
their  roots  deep  in  the  soil,  every  green  leaf  baptized 
by  the  spray  of  the  cataract.  Modem  decoration  would 
but  detract  from  its  solemn  beauty.  A  few  seats  placed 
here  and  there,  beneath  the  deep  umbrage,  or  at  those 
points  of  view,  where  the  sight  of  the  falling  waters 
best  blend  with  their  thunder-hymn,  might  be  a  con- 
venience, as  would  also  some  improvements  for  the  sake 
of  those  of  weak  nerves,  in  the  carriage- drive  around 
its  shores. 

At  the  entrance  of  this  sweet  and  sacred  soWlw^e^  ^ 
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neat  cottage,  with  a  fine  garden  attracts  the  eye,  wher 
flowers,  fruits,  and  other  refreshments  may  be  ohtainei 
from  a  worthy  couple,  natives  of  Caledonia's  romanti 
clime.  It  was  pleasant  to  perceive  the  restrictions  oi 
a  board  placed  over  the  gate,  that  the  hallowed  day  c 
rest  would  be  exempted  from  this  traffic.  Here,  an< 
at-  other  places  in  the  neighbourhood,  is  a  grea 
variety  of  Indian  fancy-work,  in  beads,  bark,  and  por 
cupine  quills,  from  whence  keepsakes  for  friends  a 
home  may  be  readily  selected.  The  vicinity  of  th 
Tuscaroras,  Senecas,  and  Oneidas,  with  the  industr 
of  their  females,  keeps  the  market  well  supplied  for  it 
various  purchasers. 

The  village  of  Niagara  possesses  sufficient  accom 
modations  in  its  large  hotels,  for  the  throngs  of  visit 
ants  who  resort  thither  during  the  summer.  It  ha 
two  churches,  several  mills,  and  about  600  inhabit 
ants.  A  descent  of  200  feet  by  a  staircase  bring 
,  _,  you  to  the  Ferry,  which  conducts  to  the  Canadiai 

I  m  shore.    At  the  base  of  the  first  flight  of  steps  is 

delightful  view  of  the  American  Fall.  The  beauty  ani 
grace  of  the  watery  column,  so  fleecy,  so  sparkling,  s 
flecked  with  the  brightest  emerald  hue,  sufpass  al 
description. 

The  view  from  the  boat  while  crossing  the  Ferry  i 
anique  and  impressive.  It  gives  the  first  strong  ide 
of  ihe  greater  magnificence  that  awaits  you.  You  ar 
encompassed  by  an  amphitheatre  of  towering  rock 
and  hills.  Fragments  of  rainbows  and  torrents  c 
mist  hover  around  you.  A  stupendous  column  risei 
whose  base  is  in  die  fathomless  depth,  whose  hea 
wrapt  in  cloud,  seems  to  join  earth  and  heaven.  1 
strikes  you  as  a  living  personification  of  His  powc 
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Who  poured  it  "  from  the  hollow  of  his  hand."  You 
tremble  at  its  feet.  With  a  great  voice  of  thunder  it 
warns  you  not  to  approach.  The  winds  spread  out 
their  wings  and  whelm  you  in  a  deluge  of  spray.  You 
are  sensible  of  the  giant  force  of  the  tide,  bearing  up 
the  boat,  which  like  an  egg-shell  is  tossed  upon  its 
terrible  bosom.  You  feel  like  an  atom  in  the  great 
creation  of  God.  You  glance  at  the  athletic  sinews  of 
the  rowers,  and  wonder  if  they  are  equal  to  their  perilous 
task.  But  the  majesty  of  the  surrounding  scene  an- 
nihilates selfish  apprehension,  and  ere  you  are  aware, 
the  little  boat  runs  smoothly  to  her  haven,  and  you 
stand  on  the  Canadian  shore. 

Hitherto,  all  you  have  seen  will  convey  but  an  im- 
perfect impression  of  the  grandeur  and  subliniiiy  that 
are  unfolded  on  the  summit  of  Table- Rock.  This 
is  a  precipice  nearly  IGO  feet  in  height,  with  flat, 
smooth,  altar-shaped  surface.  As  you  approacli  this 
unparapeted  projection,  the  unveiled  glory  of  Niagara 
bursts  upon  the  astonished  senses.  We  borrow  ilie 
graphic  delineation  of  a  gentleman,*  who  nearly  forty 
years  since  was  a  visitant  of  tliis  scene,  and  thus  de- 
scribes it  from  the  summit  of  Table- Rock : 

"  On  your  right  hand,  the  river  comes  roaring  for- 
ward with  all  the  agitation  of  a  tempestuous  ocian, 
recoiling  in  waves  and  whirlpools,  as  if  determined  to 
resist  the  impulse  which  is  forcing  it  downward  to  the 
gulf.  When  within  a  few  yards,  and  apparently  at  the 
moment  of  sweeping  away,  it  plun;^res  headlong  into 
what  seems  a  bottomless  pit,  for  tlie  vapour  is  so  thick 
at  the  foot  of  the  precipice  that  the  torrent  is  com- 
pletely lost  to  the  view. 

*  D.  Wadsworth    Esq. 
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**  The  commencement  of  the  rapids  is  so  distant, 
and  so  high  above  your  head,  as  entirely  to  exclude  all 
view  of  the  still  water,  or  the  country  beyond.  Thus 
as  you  look  up  the  river,  which  is  two  miles  wide  above 
the  falls,  you  gaze  upon  a  boundless  and  angry  sea, 
whose  troubled  surface  forms  a  rough  and  ever-moving 
outline  upon  the  distant  horizon.  This  part  of  the 
stream  is  called  the  great  Horse-shoe  Fall,  though  in 
shape  it  bears  more  resemblance  to  an  Indian  bow, 
the  centre  curve  of  which,  retreating  up  the  river,  is 
hid  by  the  volume  of  vapour  which  rises  in  that  spot, 
except  when  a  strong  gust  of  wind  occasionally  press- 
ing it  down,  displays  for  a  moment  the  whole  immense 
wall  of  water.  This  branch  of  the  river  falls  much  less 
broken  than  the  eastern  one,  and  being  like  all  the 
large  lakes,  exactly  of  the  colour  of  ocean  water,  ap- 
pears in  every  direction  of  the  most  brilliant  green,  or 
whiter  than  snow.  The  face  of  Goat  Island  makes  an 
angle  with  it,  and  approaches  more  nearly  to  a  parallel 
with  the  western  bank ;  when  the  second  division  of 
the  river  appears  bending  still  mor6  towards  you,  so  as 
to  bring  the  last  range  of  falls  nearly  parallel  with  the 
course  of  the  river,  and  almost  facing  you.  These 
falls  are  more  beautiful  though  not  so  terrific  as  the 
gieat  one.  Still  they  appear  much  higher,  as  they  do 
not,  like  that,  pour  over  in  a  vast  arch,  but  are  pre- 
cipitated so  perpendicularly  as  to  appear  an  entire  sheet 
of  foam  from  the  top  to  the  bottom.  Seen  from  the 
Table- Rock,  the  tumbling  green  waters  nf  the  rapids, 
which  persuade  you  that  an  ocean  is  approaching,  the 
brilliant  colour  of  the  water,  the  frightful  gulf,  and 
headlong  torrent  at  your  feet,  the  white  column  rising 
from  its  centre,  and  often  reaching  to  the  clouds,  the  black 
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Wall  of  rock  frowning  from  the  opposite  island,  and  the 
long  curtain  of  foam  descending  from  the  other  shore, 
interrupted  only  by  one  dark  shaft,  form  altogether  one 
of  the  most  beautiful  as  well  as  awful  scenes  in  nature. 
The  effect  of  all  these  objects  is  much  heightened  by 
being  seen  from  a  dizzy  and  fearful  pinnacle,  upoii 
which  you  seem  suspended  over  a  fathomless  abyss  of 
vapour,  whence  ascends  the  deafening  uproar  of  the 
greatest  cataract  in  the  world ;  and  by  reflecting  that 
this  powerful  torrent  has  been  rushing  down,*  and  this 
grand  scene  of  stormy  magnificence  been  in  the  same 
dreadful  tumult  for  ages  and  will  continue  so  for  ages 
to  come.** 

The  view  from  the  foot  of  the  Table-Rock  is,  if 
possible,  still  more  impiessive.  Standing  on  a  level 
with  the  margin  of  the  river,  and  gazing  upward,  you 
obtain  a  more  overwhelming  idea  of  the  majesty  of  the 
flood,  which  seems  to  be  falling  from  the  heavens. 
You  better  realize  the  height  of  the  precipice  and  the 
tremendous  force  of  the  torrent.  Skirting  the  base  of 
the  Table-Rock,  you  arrive  at  the  point  of  entrance 
behind  the  vast  sheet  of  water,  which  those  who  desire 
to  traverse,  provide  themselves  with  fitting  apparel, 
which  is  here  kept  for  that  purpose.  This  magnificent 
cavern  is  often  tenanted  by  rushing  winds,  which  drive 
the  spray  with  blinding  fury  in  the  face  of  the  ap- 
proaching pilgrim.  Clad  in  rude  garments,  and  cap  of 
oil-cloth,  with  coarse  shoes, — the  most  unpicturesque 
of  all  figures, — he  approaches,  striking  his  staff  among 
the  loose  fragments  that  obstruct  his  way.  The  path 
is  slippery  and  perilous ;  the  round,  wet  stones  betray 
his  footing,  and  sometimes  cold,  sJiniy,  and  wriggVu\g 
eels  coij  around  hJs  ankles,     ilespiration  is  at  ^rst  d\l- 
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ficult,  almost  to  suffocation.  But  the  aiding  hand  anc 
cTicouraging  voice  of  the  guide  are  put  in  requisition 
and  ahnost  ere  he  is  aware,  he  reaches  Termination 
Ilock,  beyond  which  all  progress  is  hazardous.  Thij 
ex})loit  entitles  him  to  a  certificate,  obtained  at  thi 
house  where  his  garb  was  provided,  and  signed  by  th< 
guide.  But  should  he  fail  of  attaining  this  honour,  b] 
a  too  precipitate  retreat  from  this  cavern  of  thunders 
he  is  still  sure  of  a  magnificent  shower-bath. 

From  tlie  Pavilion  Hotel,  which  occupies  the  site  o 
another  of  that  name,  destroyed  by  fire  a  few  yean 
since,  is  a  striking  prospect  of  the  Horse-shoe  Fall 
and  of  the  river  above  it.  The  deep  flood  roll*  on  ii 
majesty,  yet  reluctantly,  like  a  monarch  to  his  over- 
throw. You  almost  believe  that  it  is  a  creature  o: 
intelligence,  striving  to  avoid  some  impending  ca- 
lamity.  It  seems  to  turn  aside,  and  to  gather  itself  U{ 
as  if  to  escape  the  plunge.  Like  our  own  frail  race,  I 
would  fain  draw  back  from  the  adversity  in  which  ii 
its  glory.  But  enforced  to  the  dreaded  leap,  it  maket 
the  plunge  with  an  appalling  majesty,  amid  the  quaking 
earth  and  thundering  skies. 

The  carriage-road  from  the  ^erry  to  the  Cliftor 
House  was  cut  through  a  precipitous  rock,  with  grea 
labour  and  expense.  It  is  perfectly  safe,  but  thosi 
who  choose  rather  to  trust  to  their  feet,  will  be  re« 
warded,  especially  on  the  descending  path,  with  sucl 
wild  and  bold  scenery,  as  might  content  them  to  foreg< 
the  sight  of  the  mountain-passes  of  Switzerland.  Fron 
the  piazza  and  windows  of  the  Clifton  House  are  com- 
manding  views  of  both  the  Falls.  That  on  the  Ame< 
rican  side  is  here  siu^assingly  beautiful 

Conveniences  are  here  furnished  for  pleasant  drivet 
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on  the  fine  roads  in  her  Majesty's  dominions.  Most 
travellers  are  induced  to  go  to  Drummondsville,  and 
visit  the  spot  where  the  sanguinary  battle  of  Lundy's 
Lane  was  fought  on  July  25th,  1814.  A  soldier,  who 
was  in  that  engagement,  if  he  does  not  exactly,  like 
Goldsmith's  veteran, 

"  Shoulder  his  crutch  and  tell  how  fields  were  won," 

is  still  prompt  and  happy  to  point  out  every  locality 
where  the  hosts  were  arrayed,  where  the  conflict  raged 
most  furiously,  and  where  the  earth  drank  the  deepest 
draughts  of  the  blood  of  her  sons.  He  also  guides  to 
the  burial-ground,  where  officers  and  soldiers  rest  peace- 
fully in  death's  embrace,  and  recites  with  peculiar  em- 
phasis, a  poetical  epitaph  on  the  fallen  brave. 

On  the  bank  of  the  river  a  binning  spring  is  shown, 
which  emits  a  stream  of  sulphuretted  hydrogen  gas, 
which  being  confined  and  ignited  by  the  touch  of  a 
candle,  sends  forth  through  a  tube  a  brilliant  volume 
of  flame.  This  might  doubtless  be  rendered  useful  for 
lighting  houses,  were  there  any  in  its  neighbourhood. 
But  its  position  is  isolated,  and  the  slight  tenement 
thrown  over  it  was  filled  with  a  close,  unpleasant  at- 
mosphere, which  one  would  think  must  be  insalubrious 
to  the  man  who  exhibited  it  to  strangers.  A  draught 
from  the  spring,  which  was  presented  us,  was  cold,  and 
strongly  sulphureous. 

Between  the  Clifton- House  and  the  Pavilion  is  a 
Museum,  whose  contents  display  taste  and  persever- 
ance ;  a  Camera- Obscura,  which  gives  a  miniature  and 
prismatic  view  of  the  Falls,  and  also  the  nucleus  of  a 
menagerie.  One  of  its  principal  curiosities  were  a  ^&\t 
of  immense  white  Owls^  who  fixed  their  large  tv-^xwA 
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eyes  upon  the  company  with  imperturbable  gravity,  t 
if  determined,  by  an  extra  show  of  wisdom,  to  pro^ 
their  claim  to  the  patronage  of  Minerva.  Their  cap 
tivity  seemed  neither  so  irksome  nor  so  contradictoi 
to  nature  as  that  of  a  Bald  Eagle  on  the  America 
side,  who  wears  his  chain  with  such  a  sad,  abject  d( 
meanour,  as  to  pain  the  beholder.  Methinks  the  kin 
of  birds  should  be  left  free  to  soar  at  will,  in  tl 
dominion  of  the  monarch  of  cataracts.  Some  of  tL 
most  majestic  Eagles  have  been  found  in  this  regioi 
Numbers  of  smaller  birds  are  often  seen  sporting  on  tl 
verge  of  the  mighty  cataract,  and  dipping  their  win| 
in  its  tinted  mist,  with  a  strange  enthusiasm  of  deligli 
Do  they  exult  in  the  terrific  shower-bath,  which  mi 
may  not  approach  ?  or  listen  with  transport  to  that  gl 
rious  thunder-hymn,  which  makes  their  loudest  wart 
lings  like  the  breath  of  the  ephemeron?. 

There  is  a  variety  of  objects  and  collections  of  cur 
osities  on  both  the  Canadian  and  American  side,  sol 
citing  the  attention  of  travellers;  which,  thoug 
they  must  dwindle  into  insignificance  in  the  presenc 
of  the  everlasting  torrent,  furnish  agreeable  resourc< 
for  intervals  of  weariness.  For  the  senses  are  some 
times  wearied,  the  eye  aches  with  splendour,  and  tl 
foot  shrinks  from  climbing ;  but  the  mind  is  never  s 
tiated.  There  is  a  perpetual  change  of  beauty  and 
glory,  an  excitement  that  never  subsides, — a  fascinatii 
tliat  grows  deeper  and  more  pervading  every  day  th 
ou  remain. 
Not  one,  unless  impelled  by  necessity,  should  mal 
a  short  stay  at  Niagara.  A  week  scarcely  suffices  f 
its  more  prominent  features.  It  should  be  seen  n 
only  at  morn,  at  noon-day,  and  the  sun-setting,  but 
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darkness,  and  beneath  the  exquisite  tinting  of  the 
lunar-bow.  It  is  desirable  so  to  arrange  the  excursion, 
as  to  meet  there  the  summer-moon  at  its  ful).  Those 
who  have  journeyed  there  in  winter  pronounce  the 
scenery  to  be  gorgeous  beyond  ail  powers  of  the  imagi- 
nation. 

The  lover  of  Nature's  magniHcence  will  scarcely  be 
satisfied  without  repeated  visits  to  Niagara.  The  mind 
is  slow  in  receiving  the  idea  of  great  magnitude.  It 
requires  time  and  repetition  to  expand  and  deepen  the 
perceptions  that  overwlielm  it  This  educating  pro- 
cess is  peculiarly  necessary  among  scenery,  where  the 
mind  is  continually  thrown  back  upon  its  Author,  and 
the  finite,  trying  to  take  hold  of  the  Infinite,  falters  and 
hides  itself  in  its  own  nothingness. 

It  is  impossible  for  Niagara  to  disappoint,  unless 
through  the  infirmity  of  the  conception  that  fails  to 
grasp  it  Its  resources  are  inexhaustible.  It  can  never 
expend  itself,  because  it  points  always  to  God.  More 
unapproachable  than  the  fathomless  ocean,  man  cannot 
launch  a  bark  upon  its  bosom,  or  bespeak  its  service  in 
any  form.  He  may  not  even  lay  his  hand  upon  it  and 
live.  Upon  its  borders  he  can  dream,  if  he  will,  of 
gold-gathering,  and  of  mill-privileges ;  but  its  perpe- 
tual warning  is,  "  Hence,  ye  profane!  " 

Let  none,  who  have  it  in  their  power  to  change  their 
places  at  will,  omit  a  pilgrimage  to  Niagara.  The  fa-, 
cilities  of  travelling  render  it  now  a  very  different  ex- 
ploit ft'om  what  it  was  in  the  days  of  our  fathers,  who 
were  forced  to  cut  away  with  their  axes  the  branches 
intercepting  the  passage  of  the  rocky  roads.  Those 
whose  hearts  respond  to  whatever  is  beaut\i\x\  an^  «v]Ja- 
lime  in  creation^  should  pay  their  homage  lo  ^\\v& 
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ratghty  cataract.    No  other  scenery  sopowetfally  c 
bines  these  elements. 

Let  the  gay  go  thither  to  be  made  tbaughtliil, 
the  religious  to  become  more  spiritually-minded. 
let  not  the  determined  trifler  linger  here  to  pursui 
revels.  Frivolity  seems  an  insult  to  the  majesty 
presides  here.  Folly  and  dissipation  are  surely  o 
place.  The  thunder- liymn  of  the  mighty  flood 
proves  (hem.  Day  and  night  it  seems  to  repeat 
enforce  the  words  of  inspiration:  "The  Lord 
his  holy  temple  :  let  all  the  earth  keep  silence  b 
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Roll  on,  proud  River,  toward  the  waiting  main, 
And  glow,  gay  shores,  in  summer's  fostering  smile ; 

Your  blended  beauties  strive  to  lure  in  vain 
The  traveller's  eye  from  yon  deserted  pile. 

For  there,  in  solitary  state  it  stands. 

While  drooping  foliage  robes  its  mouldering  frame. 
The  earliest  temple  reared  by  Christian  hands 

To  teach  a  pagan  realm  Jehovah's  name. 

Hail,  ancient  fane  1  where  first  was  heard  to  flow 
That  hallowed  praise  which  heavenly  choirs  repeat, 

While  the  stem  savage  staid  his  lifted  bow. 
From  echo's  voice  to  learn  the  cadence  sweet. 

Here,  her  frail  babe  the  matron-exile  brought ; 

Here,  the  glad  lover  led  his  trusting  bride, 
And  in  thy  solemn  ritual  forgot 

The  far  cathedra],  once  their  childhood's  pride. 

Were  language  thine,  what  scenes  couldst  thou  describe, 
When  the  New  World  came  forth  to  meet  the  Old* 

The  simple  welcome  of  the  red-browed  tribe, 
The  hjgh'horn  Saxon,  dignified  and  coVdv 
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The  plumed  chieftain,  at  his  council-fire, 
The  dauntless  hunter  on  the  wind-swept  hill, 

The  watchful  soldier,  and  the  patriot-sire, 
Guarding  the  infant  colony  from  ill. 

The  grim  gold-searcher,  full  of  venal  dreams. 
With  microscopic  eye  and  restless  soul. 

Hoarding  the  yellow  earth  that  lined  the  streams, 
Till  meagre  famine  on  his  reverie  stole. 

Perchance,  Powhatan  here,  in  regal  pride, 

His  warriors  marshalled  and  his  banners  waved, 

Or  Pocahontas,  moved  with  pity,  sighed. 
O'er  the  pale  victim,  by  her  firmness  saved. 

Now,  all  are  swept  away.    From  care  and  toil, 
Virginia's  sires  have  sought  their  mouldering  bed 

And  the  untutored  owners  of  the  soil, 
Like  their  own  arrow  'mid  the  forest,  fled. 

But  thou.  Old  Church,  by  hoary  Time  revered, 
And  spared  by  tempests  in  their  ruthless  rage, 

To  hoar  antiquity  a  friend  endeared. 
Art  still  the  beacon  of  a  buried  age. 


And  when  the  pomp  and  pageantry  of  earth. 
Shall  fleet  and  shrivel  in  the  day  of  ire. 

The  meek  devotion  that  in  thee  had  birth, 
3haU  soar  unchanging,  never  to  expire. 
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The  voyager  upon  the  noble  and  beautiful  James 
River,  perceives,  about  fifty  miles  from  its  mouth,  the 
xuins  of  an  ancient  edifice.  It  stands  upon  a  slight 
elevation,  and  were  it  mantled  and  festooned  with 
luxuriant  ivy,  like  the  decaying  structures  of  the 
Mother  Land,  would  present  a  picturesque  appearance. 
Still,  as  the  first  Christian  temple  ever  reared  in  this 
new*found  world,  its  associations  are  vivid  and  sacred. 
While  we  gaze  upon  it,  the  mists  of  more  than  two 
centuries  fleet  away,  and  the  past  stands  before  us. 

Lofty  forests  ascend,  and  tangled  thickets  usurp  the 
place  of  the  velvet  meads.  The  snowy  sails  of  a 
stranger  bark  glitter  In  the  morning  sun.  The  first 
Christian  vessel  that  ever  explored  these  waters,  ap- 
proaches the  shore,  and,  in  the  words  of  an  old  histo- 
rian, is  "  moored  to  the  trees,  in  six  fathom  water,  in 
the  g^eat  river  of  Powhatan,  on  the  18th  day  of  May, 
1607."  Then  the  Saxon  race,  whose  birthright  is  to 
rule,  laid  the  foundation  of  their  first  permanent  do- 
minion in  the  clime  which  Columbus,  one  hundred 
and  fifteen  years  before,  had  discovered.  Smith,  who 
has  been  justly  called  the  "  soul  of  the  infant  colony," 
changed  the  name  of  the  broad  river  to  "James,"  in 
honour  of  his  sovereign,  and  guiding  the  exploring 
party  through  the  trackless  wilds,  suddenly  presented 
himself  before  Powhatan,  the  great  monarch  of  the 
country,  while  encompassed  by  his  warriors  and  savage 
court.  He  describes  his  rude  palace  as  "  pleasantly 
situated  on  a  hill,  having  before  it  three  fertile  isles, 
around  it  many  corn-fields,  and  strong  by  nature." 
What  a  strange  interview,  when  the  red-browed  rulers 
of  the  land  first  gazed  upon  the  faces,  costumes,  an^ 
weapons,  so  new  and  strange^  and  heaid  t\ie  \.qxx&^  ^l 
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an  unknown  language,  which  was  to  have  the  mastery 
in  these  realms  when  their  own  barbarous  articulations 
should  be  a  forgotten  sound. 

In  the  settlement  at  Jamestown  lowly  roof- trees  rise 
ike  the  mushroom.  A  rude  palisade  surrounds  them. 
In  the  midst  is  this  temple  to  Jehovah,  over  whose 
ruins,  as  we  linger,  the  pictured  records  of  its  early 
ritual  unfold  themselves.  We  see  the  masses  of  firesfa 
wild  flowers  with  which  it  was  daily  decked,  and  bear 
the  filial  petition  for  a  blessing  on  "England,  the 
sweet  mother  country,"  which  mingled  with  the  moin- 
ing  and  evening  prayer.  We  see  the  pulpit,  with  itfl 
hour-glass,  on  the  sacred  day  reminding  the  manoi 
God  of  the  fitting  limits  of  his  discourse,  and  that  the 
patience  of  his  auditors  could  scarcely  be  expected  to 
outrun  the  measure  of  its  sands.  We  see  the  chair  oi 
state  for  the  Governor,  with  its  cushion  of  green  velvet, 
and  the  board  **  on  which  he  kneeleth,  covered  with  a 
great  cloth."  Gathered  as  a  congregation,  we  see  the 
thoughtful  statesman,  the  high-born  cavalier,  the  hardy 
soldier,  the  restless  adventurer,  the  care-worn  matron, 
and  the  blooming  maiden.  Change  and  hardship  mark 
traces  upon  all,  and  on  more  than  one  brow  sits  the 
frown  of  disappointment.  But  in  the  worship  of  a 
high  and  holy  Being  the  soul  uplifts  itself  and  U 
strengthened.  The  disunited  feel  the  influence  of  the 
Gospvl  of  Peace,  and  the  meek-hearted  gather  solace 
from  the  hopes  of  another  life.  The  hallowed  chant 
breaks  forth,  and  earth's  sorrows  are  forgotten,  while 
the  startled  Indian  stays  his  bended  bow  and  listem 
through  the  parted  foliage  to  a  strain  so  passing  sweet 
which  first  taught  these  unshorn  forests  the  praise  o| 
(jod. 
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"Povcr  years  slowly  notch  their  chronicles  and  pass 
away.     A  throng  hasten  toward  the  consecrated  house. 
The  captain  of  the  watch  "  shuts  the  ports  and  places 
centinels,  the  hell  having  tolled  the  last  time,  and  all 
the  houses  of  the  town  been   searched,  to   command 
every  one,  of  what  quality  soever,  the  sick  and  hurt 
excepted,  to  repair  to  church."     What  occasions  this 
unwonted  zeal  of  purpose  and  celerity  of  movement? 
An   event  is  to  take  place  for  which  the  prayers  of 
faithful  hearts  have   long  ascended  to  the  Father  of 
Mercies.    The  first  Christian  convert  from  the  heathen 
tribes  is  to  receive  the  baptismal  vow.    And  that  con- 
vert is  the  young  daughter  of  their  king.    The  first 
lamb  led  by  the  hand  of  young  Virginia  to  the  fold  of 
the  Great  Shepherd,  approaches  timidly  and  with  tears 
the   simple  font  hewn  from  the  oak  of   her   native 
forests.     Near  her  is  her  favourite  and  noble-hearted 
brother,  while  an  elder  sister,  clasping  her  infant  son 
to  her  bosom,  regards  with  intense  curiosity  a  deed,  to 
their  comprehension,  so  wrapped  in  mystery.    Plumed 
chieftains  of  her  nation,  and  nobles  of  her  own  kindred 
blood,  stand  like  bronze  statues,  with  their  eyes  fixed 
upon  the  princess*     She  kneels,  confesses  her  faith  in 
the  Redeemer,  and  receives  upon  her  brow  that  seal 
which  her  future  life  never  dishonoured.  High  honour 
was  it  to  thee,  Old  Church  I  thus  to  have  garnered  the 
first  fruits  of  the  wilderness, — to  have  laid  upon  hea- 
ven's altar  the  first  consecrated  rose  from  these  western 
forests. 

This  era  in  the  history  of  our  country  has  been  il- 
lustrated   by    the   spirited    pencil   of    Chapman,  and 
placed,  by  order  of  Congress  with  other  naUoivaV  •^\'i- 
tures,  in  the  Rotunda  of  the  Capitol  at  W asVAu^toiVk 


Yet  one  inoie  icene  in  the  ancieat  church  of  Jamw- 
tawn.  AroiiDd  the  rough  pine  columiu  we  nreidi* 
and  knots  of  the  esiliest  gpring  Bonen ;  for  April  hu 
fully  juHtifled  her  appellation  of  the  "  bud-opener." 
She  h»G  al>o  decked  the  earth  in  the  brightest  verdure, 
and  filled  the  air  with  the  mUBic  of  cDunlleHg  bird*. 
The  pulpit,  covered  with  its  rich,  embroidered  cloth, 
dkplafBlhe  arme  of  young  Virgioia  quBitered  oith  the 
initials  of  Britain's  king. 

Sir  Thomas  Dale,  the  wise  and  stately  Goiernor,  ii 
there,  in  hia  court- oosiu me,  with  pages  and  standard- 
henrer.  Other  attendaats  in  livery,  halberdiers  with 
their  armour,  and  stately  officers,  the  chivslry  of  Eng- 
land, are  in  his  traia.  Colonists  of  all  ranks, — the 
tillers  of  the  soil,  the  mechanic,  the  adventurer,  are 
there.  Mothers  and  daughters,  youths  and  children, 
in  their  best  attire,  swell  the  throng.  On  every  bnnr 
is  a  cheering  expectation. 

Ranged  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  area,  rise  the  tall 
and  pltimed  chieilains  of  the  forest,  gatheritig  around 
their  king,  the  majestic  Fonbaian.  His  Rery,  eagle- 
eye  n  at  rest,  and  expresses  complacence.  Nearest 
him,  is  his  son,  the  prince  Nantiquas,  styled  by  a 
historian  of  that  day,  "  the  most  manliest,  comeliest, 
boldest  spirit  ewer  seen  in  asalvage."  Here  and  there, 
the  red -browed,  females,  their  raven  locks  decorated 
with    feathers,   are  mingled   amid   groups  of  painted 

In  the  chancel,  where  a  profusion  of  the  richest 
blossoms  breathe  fra^Tance.  stood  the  clergyman  in  his 
robes,  the  Rev.  Mr.  Hunt,  so  often  designated  as  the 
"  morning.slar  of  the  church."  His  features  and  rte- 
meanour  evince  the   meeknesi  which   hud  so  often 
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eathed  peace  upon  the  dissensiona  of  the  colomiti^ 
d  bound  them  together  as  brethren,  in  Jesus'  name. 
A  bridal  group  approached  the  altar.  The  forest- 
liden,  on  whose  fwehead  he  had  shed  the  drops  of 
iptismal  dedication,  bends  timidly  before  him.  At  her 
ie  is  a  high-bom  cavalier  of  England.  Mutoa]  love 
)ves  them  thus  to  seek  the  indissoluble  vow.  The 
other  of  the  kiog, — ^her  haughty  and  warlike  uncle,— 
th  head  towering  abo?e  all  the  people, — comes  for- 
ird  at  the  appointed  moment,  and  gives  her  hand  to 
r  destined  husband. 

Breathless  interest  pervades  the  whole  assembly, 
twhatan,  the  proud  king  of  thirty  nations,  is  satisfied, 
ill  his  lip  trembles,  when  the  darling  of  his  heart 
msfers  her  fealty  to  another.  The  colonists  regard 
e  gentle  bride  as  the  hostage  of  peace,  and  rejoice 
an  event  which  will  reprieve  them  from  the  perils  of 
vage  warfare. 

The  hallowed  rite  proceeds.  The  mystic  ring  is 
eased  upon  the  slender  finger  of  the  forest-princess, 
le  Old  World  weds  the  New.  The  benediction  is 
'elled  by  the  tearful  ardour  of  many  hearts.  For  the 
lite  strangers  could  not  but  remember,  that  in  all  their 
rrows  she  had  been  an  unchangeable  £riend.  They 
uld  not  but  remember,  that  amid  her  sportive 
ildhood  her  firmnebs  had  saved  their  endangered 
ampion  from  the  death-stroke;  that  when  they 
lUted  with  famine,  she  brought  them  com  with  her 
rn  hands;  that  she  dared,  at  the  deepest  midnight, 
e  trackless  wild,  to  warn  them  of  a  conspiracy  which 
list  have  wrought  their  extermination.  They  re- 
embered  that  she  was  now  their  sister  in  ib«  {a.\\.Vi^ 


and  (tiBt  in  invoking  the  imile  of  bcaven  upon  her, 
they  were  bleasing  ihe  tutelary  angci  of  the  colony. 

Sir  Thomas  Dale,  iu  hia  disp.itcliea  to  the  English 
government,  dated  June  18th,  1614,  thus  nutices  these 
Iransacliona,  with  his  characi eristic  zeal  and  piety. 
"  The  daughter  of  Powhatan  1  caused  to  be  carerully 
instructed  in  the  Christian  religion,  who,  after  she  had 
made  good  progress  therein,  publicly  renounced  the 
idolatry  of  her  country,  openly  confessed  the  true  failh, 
and  was,  al  her  desire,  baptiied.  She  is  since  married 
to  an  English  gentleman  of  good  understuadingi 
another  knot  to  bind  our  peace  the  stronger.  The 
king,  her  lather,  gave  approbation  to  it,  and  her  uncle 
gave  her,  in  the  church,  to  her  husbuud.  She  lives 
civilly  and  lovingly  with  him,  and  will,  1  trust,  in- 
crease in  goodness  as  the  knowledge  of  Qod  increaseth 
in  her.  She  will  go  unto  England  with  me,  and  were 
it  hut  for  the  gaining  o(  this  one  soul,  I  would  think 
my  time,  toil,  and  present  stay,  well  spent." 

Two  years  afterwards,  Ficahoncas,  or  the  Lady 
Rebecca, — by  which  name  she  was  called  after  her 
baptism, — accompanied  Mr.  Itolfe  to  his  native  land, 
taking  with  them  their  infant  son.  They  sailed  in  the 
same  ship  with  the  Governor,  and  arrived  at  Flymouih 

Marked  attentions  were  paid  tlie  forest.princess,  not 
only  by  her  husband's  relatives,  but  by  Anna,  the 
queen  of  James  the  First,  and  several  of  the  uohility. 
Her  profusion  of  black,  glossy  hair,  and  her  maimers, 
simple,  yet  dignified  and  self-possessed,  were  admired 

many  true  friends.      Puicliaa,  in  his  Pilgrim  teinsiks, 
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only  did  she  accustom  herself  to  civility,  but 
nied  herself  as  the  daughter  of  a  king ;  and  was 
ingly  respected,  both  by  the  company  in  which  I 
ir,  and  by  divers  persons  of  high  estate  and 
*,  trusting,  in  their  hopeful  zeal,  through  her  to 
«  Christianity.  I  was  present  when  the  Bishop 
idon  entertained  her  with  festival,  state,  and 
beyond  what,  in  his  great  hospitality,  he  afforded 
r  ladies.  About  to  return  to  Virginia,  she  came, 
resend,  to  her  end  and  grave,  having  given  great 
itration  of  her  Christian  sincerity,  as  the  first 
of  Virginian  conversion,  leaving  among  us  a 
oemory  and  hope  of  a  blessed  resurrection,  her 
piling  to  see  and  enjoy  in  heaven,  what  here  she 
ird  and  believed,  of  her  beloved  Saviour." 
Idering  walls !  so  fruitful  in  legendary  lore,  so 
itried  with  pictures  of  the  past,  ye  deserve  the 
of  the  traveller,  and  the  kind  care  of  those  who 
round.  For  the  sake  of  the  images  you  restore 
and  the  sacred  rites  you  have  witnessed,  you 
be  protected  from  the  further  disruption  of  the 
i,  and  clothed  with  a  rooe  of  the  richest  mant- 
le leaves. 

s  been  well  said,  that  "  a  fine  landscape  without 
tions  is  like  a  fair  woman  without  a  heart.  It 
in  that  we  see  regular  features  or  a  brilliant 
xion,  unless  the  soul,  looking  through  the  eyes, 
le  essence  of  beauty.  This  constitutes  the 
)f  travelling  in  a  classic  clime.  The  mountains 
t  be  richer,  or  the  mountains  more  lofty,  but 
lell  and  stream  are  consecrated:  therefore  a 
untry  must  be  inferior  to  the  old,  Ita  \o^l\e^t 
ions  lead  but  to  the  labours  of  the  co\otv\%l,  ox 
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hiB  wars  upon  the  nild  beaita  Out  were  there  bcfbra 
him." 

Our  own  couniiy  fuiaishn  ui  excepfioa  to  ths 
closing  recnuks  of  thii  accompliahed  writer.  Though 
of  compaiatively  recent  date,  man;  of  ita  BuociatiOD* 
are  as  lofty  and  apiril-slirring;  u  those  which  atrike 
more  deeply  into  the  dimness  of  inUquity.  Thoaa  of 
the  venerable  ilcucture  which  we  conieraplate  are 
mingled  wiih  the  chivalry  of  the  Old  World,  and  the 
royalty  of  the  New, — with  rites  that  stayed  the  effusion 
of  blood,  and  linked  contending  racei  in  amity — that 
gathered  the  first  soul  from  the  bondage  of  idols  to  tha 
worship  of  the  true  God,  and  girded  it  Co  run  faithfully 
the  way  of  eternal  life. 

Old  Church  1 — first  herald  ofsalratjon  to  thewegleru 
wildi-'thou  haat  fallen  by  the  way,  but  thy  ruina  are 
precious  io  our  eyes.  Blessed  is  the  young  laud  whose 
cradle-memories  are  like  thine. 
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Hills,  rocks,  and  waters !  here  ye  lie, 
And  o'er  ye  spreads  the  same  blue  sky, 

As  when  in  early  days, 
My  childish  feet  your  cliffs  essayed. 
My  wondering  eye  your  depths  surveyed, 

Where  the  vexed  torrent  stays. 

O'er  bolder  scenes  mine  age  hath  strayed 
By  floods  that  make  your  light  cascade 

Seem  as  an  infant's  play ; 
Yet  dearer  is  it  still  to  me, 
Than  all  their  boasted  pageantry 

That  charms  the  traveller's  way. 


For  here,  enchanted,  side  by  side. 
With  me  would  many  a  playmate  glide 

When  school- day's  task  was  o'er. 
Who  deemed  this  world,  from  zone  to  zone, 
Had  nought  of  power  or  wonder  known 

Like  this  resounding  shore. 
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Light-hearted  group  I  I  see  ye  still, 
For  Memory's  pencil,  at  her  will, 

Doth  tint  ye  bright  and  rare, 
Red  lips,  from  whence  glad  laughter  rang, 
Elastic  limbs  that  tireless  sprang, 

And  curls  of  sunny  hair. 

I  will  not  ask,  if  change  or  care 
Have  coldly  marred  those  features  fair, 

For  by  myself,  I  know 
We  cannot  till  life's  evening  keep 
The  flowers  that  on  its  dewy  steep, 

At  earliest  dawn  did  blow. 

Yet  lingering  round  this  hallowed  spot, 
I  call  them,  though  they  answer  not. 

For  some  have  gone  their  way. 
To  sleep  that  sleep  which  none  may  break, 
Until  the  resurrection  wake. 

The  prisoners  from  their  clay. 

But  thou,  most  fair  and  fitful  stream. 
First  prompter  of  my  musing  dream, 

Still  lovingly  dost  smile. 
And  heedless  of  the  conflict  hoarse 
With  the  rude  rocks  that  bar  thy  course, 

My  lonely  walk  beg^le. 

Still  thou  art  changed,  my  favourite  scene  1 
For  man  hath  stolen  thy  cliffs  between, 

And  torn  thy  grassy  sod. 
And  bade  the  intrusive  mill-wheel  dash, 
And  many  a  ponderous  engine  crash. 

Where  Nature  dreamed  of  God. 
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Yet  to  the  spot,  where  first  we  drew 
Our  breathy  we  turn  unchanged  and  true, 

As  to  a  nurse's  breast ; 
And  count  it,  even  till  hoary  age 
The  Mecca  of  our  pilgrimage. 

Of  all  the  earth  most  blest 

And  so,  thou  Cataract,  strangely  wild. 
My  own  loved  Yantic's  wayward  childy 

That  still  dost  foam  and  start ; 
Though  slight  thou  art,  I  love  thee  well. 
And  pleased  the  lay  thy  praise  doth  tell. 

Which  gushes  from  the  heart 


Norwich,  the  semi-capital  of  the  County  of  New 
rondon,  is  one  of  the  most  picturesque  towns  in  New 
ngland.  It  has  been  said  by  travellers  to  exhibit 
rong  features  of  resemblance  to  the  scenery  of  Scot- 
.nd.  It  is  situated  between  three  rivers,  the  Yantic, 
hetucket,  and  Quinneboug,  all  of  them  wild  and 
ipid,  having  their  sources  in  a  mountainous  country, 
id  uniting  to  form  the  Thames.  The  Yantic  derives 
s  principal  origin  from  Gardiner's  Lake,  a  fine  sheet 
r  water,  washing  the  borders  of  Bozrah,  Montville, 
id  Colchester.  Issuing  from  this  lake,  and  enlarged 
^  a  tributary  stream  from  Lebanon,  it  pursues  a  wind- 
ig  course  to  the  south-east,  affording  valuable  facill- 
es  for  mills  and  manufactories,  till  it  arrives  within  a 
tile  of  its  junction  with  the  Shetucket.  Then  sud- 
enly  arrested  by  a  disordered  mass  of  primitive  tocVl^^ 

is  precipitated  over  a  parapet  ten  or  twelve  feex.\v\^ 
pon  another  bed  of  rocka  below.    There  the  c\va»xift\ 
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is  contracted  to  a  narrow  space,  and  rendered 
and  dark  by  two  frowning  cliffs,  upon  either  i 
of  which,  like  a  perpendicular  wall,  towen 
height  of  a  hundred  feet.  Through  this  chasi 
the  broken  stream.  The  beetling  cliffs,  the  cor 
channel,  the  confused  mass  of  granite,  and  the 
foaming  river,  as  it  struggles  through  its  di 
into  the  broad  placid  basin  below,  are  all  stril 
tures  of  this  scene.  The  surrounding  landsci 
is  diversified  and  impressive.  It  is  overiook( 
sides  by  high  hills  and  heavy  woods.  The  i 
plunged  into  a  dell  between  high  banks,  whi* 
pursues  its  way,  gradually  subside  into  green 
tivated  slopes,  upon  whose  breast  many  a  grace 
sion  arises  to  give  a  cheerful  interest  to  the 
At  the  distance  of  a  mile,  you  see  the  bridj 
spans  its  mouth,  and  groups  of  buildings,  f 
part  of  the  contiguous  city. 

In  the  immediate  vicinity  of  the  Falls,  sevc 
manufacturing  establishments,  and  a  thrivin 
have  sprung  up.  Much  of  the  water  has  been 
from  the  main  stream  for  their  utilitarian  ] 
This  greatly  detracts  from  the  beauty  of  tl 
which  in  its  original  state  was  strikingly  bold 
mantic.  The  good  taste  of  the  proprietors  hi 
voured  to  prevent  any  material  change  in  th 
features  of  the  scenery,  and  it  is  still  a  beat 
interesting  spot  At  the  time  of  the  spring  £ 
waters  fill  the  whole  channel,  and  for  a  few  c 
through  the  chasm  with  great  clamour  and 
And  during  the  dry  weather  of  summer,  i 
channel  is  laid  bare  to  view,  a  new  gratifi 
M^arded  to  the  curious  YisitoT,  in  tVie  vuvoua 


INDIAN  WAIS.  39 

figures  and  forms,  into  which  die  rocks  have  been 
wrought  hj  the  attrition  of  the  eddjdng  waters.  How 
long  they  must  have  kept  up  this  ceaseless  flow,  to 
have  wrought  the  rough  granite  into  such  smooth  and 
circular  excavations  from  the  depth  of  a  finger  to  the 
capacity  of  a  caldron,  it  is  impossible  to  say.  Those 
who  prefer  the  wildness  of  nature  to  her  more  luxu- 
riant scenes  of  cultivation  would  be  gratified  with  the 
pictures  of  Yantic  Falls,  painted  many  years  since,  by 
the  venerable  artist.  Col  Trumbull,  and  now  in  the 
possession  of  G.  J.  W.  Trumbull,  Esq.  of  Norwich. 

Tradition  has  added  another  point  of  interest  to  this 
spot,  by  associating  it  with  the  history  of  Indian  war- 
fare.  In  one  of  the  sanguinary  conflicts  which  fre- 
quently took  place  between  the  Narragansetts  and 
Mohegans,  the  former,  having  been  routed  by  their 
enemies,  in  a  battle  upon  the  plains  three  or  four 
miles  below,  were  driven  through  the  woods  with  great 
fury,  towards  the  spot  where  Norwich  now  stands.  A 
band  of  them,  still  fiercely  pursued,  reached  the  verge 
of  the  dizzy  cliff  that  overlooks  the  Falls,  and  to  escape 
the  barbarity  of  their  foes,  plunged  into  the  foaming 
torrent,  and  were  dashed  in  pieces  upon  the  rocks. 

But  the  principal  part  of  the  Narragansett  warriors, 
gaining  the  fording  place,  were  driven  by  their  enemies 
over  hills,  vales,  and  morasses,  to  a  spot  called  "  Sa- 
chem's Plain."  There  a  furious  contest  ensued,  which 
ended  in  the  overthrow,  and  death  of  Miantonimoh. 
Uncas,  the  kingly  victor,  and  the  constant  friend  of 
white  men,  reposes  near  the  Falls  of  the  Yantic.  A 
small  granite  monument  has  been  recently  erected  over 
his  grave.  This  burial-ground,  in  which  none  hut 
those  of  the  royal  blood  of  Mobegan  were  uWov^vtvV  W 
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terment,  was  formerly  one  of  th«  favourite  walks  of  tbi 
children  in  the  vicinity.  Seated  there,  as  we  returnee 
from  school  at  the  close  of  a  summer's-day,  loaded  witl 
our  books,  and  sometimes  with  the  baskets  which  bac 
contained  our  noon-repast,  we  read  the  simple  inscrip- 
tions on  the  rude  grave-stones,  and  listened  to  thi 
moan  of  the  cataract,  as  it  stole,  softened  by  distance 
to  that  solitary  and  not  uncongenial  recess. 

One  of  these  epitaphs  used  especially  to  attract  ou 
attention.  It  was  composed  at  the  request  of  the  Iii' 
dians,  by  Dr.  Tracy,  a  highly  respected  physician 
whose  philanthropy  was  often  called  into  exercise,  foi 
the  red-browed  race. 

"  Here  lies  Samuel  Uncas,  the  second  and  beloved  son  of  hi 

fatlier,  John  Uncas,  who  was  the  grandson  of  Uncas,  Gnuu 

Sachem.    He  died  July  Slst,  1741,  hi  the  asth  year  of  hi 

age. 

For  beauty,  wit,  and  sterling  sense. 

For  temper  mild,  and  eloquence. 

For  courage  bold,  and  things  Waureegan, 

He  was  the  glory  of  Mohegan, 

Whose  death  hath  caused  great  lamentation. 

Both  to  the  English  and  the  Indian  nation." 


The  term  "waureegan,"  in  the  language  of  ou 
Indian  neighbours,  signifies  "good  things,"  or  praise 
worthy  conduct.  Some  writers  have  translated  it  a 
"  good  tidings,"  or  costly  apparel ;  but  this  is  not  con 
formable  to  the  usage  of  the  Mohegans.  Over  anothe 
mossy  stone,  the  little  critics  sometimes  paused,  think 
ing  that  the  close  of  its  inscription  possessed  wonderfu 
force  and  simplicity. 

"  In  memory  of  young  Seasar  Jonus,  who  died  April  SOtt 
1749,  in  the  VMYi  year  of  his  age.    And  he  was  cousin  to  Uncas. 


I  latest  iDterment  in  (hia  toyi  cmi'itcry  waa 
if  Mueen,  about  inentjr  years  aince,  the  last 
D  whoae  veiaa  Boned  the  royal  blood  or  Mo- 
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mourned  by  hia  people.  That  tribe,  in  all  con- 
ies of  land  to  the  white  people,  attenuouslf 
ed  this  aacred  lepulchral  {fround. 
Ether  it  is  atill  a  bvourite  reaort  with  the  foung, 
r  noL  But  to  enumerate  the  apots  in  the  neigb- 
)od  of  Norwich,  where  the  lover  of  nsluie  mighl 
t  to  ruminate,  would  be  difJSculL     Equally  aa 

it  be  to  do  justice  to  the  social  virtuea  that 
ninale  there,  and  to  the  hospitality  and  cordial 
:  which  naniraJile  ibe  stranger,  and  unlock  the 
a  of  ayuipathy.     Memory  lingera  around  erery 

ng  it  with  the  loved  and  lost.  Scarce  a  rocky 
but  hath  i(s  legend  of  some  musing  hour,  or  of 
cherished   friend,   in  whose  company  it  was 

how  Tain  to  attempt  a  description  of  the  haunts 
Id  childhood  we  frequented.  Those  which  we 
1  the  habit  of  viiiting,  after  Ihe  confinement  ofa 
ly  in  ichool,  are  clothed  with  an  illusive  beauty 
D«ther  lime  nor  truth  can  perfectly  dispeL 
this  variable  and  diminutive  cataract  of  my 
place  was  ever  in  the  days  of  childish  simplicity. 
Fall  of  Temi  ;— 
'The  rou  ofvaten,— from  the  hesdlung  height 
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mingled  among  precipitous  rocks,  were  covered  firon 
their  roots,  high  above  the  intersection  of  their  branche: 
with  carved  names,  lovers'  knots,  and  various  devices: 
But  they  have  fallen,  those  overshadowing  trees,  whici 
were  to  us  as  the  oak  of  Delphos.  Utilitarian  zea 
touched  tberai  and  they  perished.  The  same  magi 
and  ministry  have  converted  the  dreaming-place  of  th 
lone  enthusiast  into  a  busy  manufacturing  village  witl 
its  fitting  appendages. 

Still  it  is  not  as  historians,  as  geographers,  or  geolo 
gists  that  we  return  to  the  clime  of  our  nativity.  W 
bring  no  plummet  to  sound  its  streams,  no  instrumen 
for  the  admeasurement  of  its  mountains.  We  saw  ant 
formed  our  opinion  of  them  when  opening  life  was 
romance,  when  judgment  had  not  known  the  disciplin 
of  contrast  or  comparison,  and  when  there  was  no  ex 
perience.  Then,  every  brooklet  was  to  us  as  the  Rhine 
every  violet-bank  a  Lausanne,  every  wooded  hillock  a: 
Appennine. 

Even  after  the  lapse  of  many  years,  when  we  estimat 
other  landscapes  accurately,  we  continue  to  judge  c 
these  by  their  associations.  We  revisit  them,  an 
though  we  are  ourselves  changed — though  the  voice 
that  used  to  welcome  us  are  silent  for  ever,  yet  th 
cliff  and  the  rivulet  are  still  there,  to  soothe  us  with 
perpetual  friendship.  We  inhale  from  them  the  sam 
fresh  spirit  that  breathed  there  when  life  was  new,  anc 
uplifted  by  its  influence,  exultingly  confute  the  positio 
of  the  philosopher,  that  "  there  is  ever  some  dead  fly  i 
our  box,  marring  the  precious  ointment.*' 
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It  was  a  summer's  day,  when  old  Montauk 
First  gleamed  upon  us.    Many  a  mile  we  drove 
Over  a  treeless  regrion,  hill  and  dale 
Wrapped  in  a  short,  green  sward. 

There,  grazed  at  will 
Herds  of  young  cattle,  hy  no  fence  restrained. 
And  limitless  in  their  equality, 
As  a  Laconian  brotherhood.    Quite  lean 
They  were,  and  agile,  and  with  goat-like  nerve 
Could  scour  o'er  path?  precipitous — yet  each 
Bent  on  our  vehicles  a  curious  eye. 
Pausing  and  pondering,  as  if  much  inclined 
Our  destination  and  our  names  to  learn. 
'T  was  strange  in  such  wild  solitudes  to  be 
So  questioned  by  those  quadrupeds.     Perchance, 
Some  Yankee  pedigree  they  might  have  held. 
In  old  time  far  away ;  for  all,  methought. 
Thirsted  to  ask  our  birth-place,  and  degree, 
Date,  history,  kindred,  gains,  and  hopes,  and  fears. 
And  prospects  and  pursuits. 

Right  scanty  fare 
Had  doubtless  kept  their  minds  more  clear,  and  lent 
A  rarer  sprinkling  of  intelUgence 
Than  our  sleek  herds,  who  plunge  in  clover  dee^*« 
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Ever  attain.    Yet  itilt,  't  was  piaiing  ilmigB 

Sucli  inlsliectual  iatercourae  Co  hold 

With  honied  creaturei,  and  behold  them  therft 

Amenable  to  none.     For  houae,  or  borne. 

Or  farm-yard,  nhere  aoioe  tinkling  belt  might  call 

Those  roaming  vauala  to  their  rightful  itad, 

Tliough  aearching  close,  we  aaw  not. 

No  Irait  bul^ 
Or  slight  canoe  of  the  poor  red-browed  tribes, 
So  numerous  once,  on  their  o«n  soil  remaicied. 
The  white  man's  flocks  aad  herds  outnumbered  them. 
And  took  their  lands. 

Stilt,  aa  we  passed  along. 
On  OUT  right  hand  ttie  glorious  Ocean  rolled. 
With  its  long- terraced,  thunder- u  tie  ring  ws  Tea, 
Wliile  an  our  lel^  spread  out  that  sheltered  sea 
Which  laves  the  green  shores  of  my  native  State, 
Approaching  gently,  with  its  whispered  tides. 
Subdued  and  docile,  as  a  child  at  school. 
The  contrast  pleased  us  well,  as  on  we  prest 
To  the  sharp  verge  of  that  promontory 
Where  Sea  and  Ocean  meet.     And  there,  we  climbed 
To  the  hill-plsnted  light-house,  snd  beheld 
The  confiuence  of  waters.     Studded  o'er 
The  near  expanse,  the  fishing  ressels  lay. 
Each  fixed  and  scill,  as  'mid  a  sea  of  glass; 
While  on  the  fur  horiion  many  a  sail 
Loomed  up  conspicuous,  as  the  western  iiin 
Involved  himself  in  cloudii 

One  house  there  was. 
Where  the  light-keeper  and  his  family 
Dwelt,  sole  inhabilanis,  but  yet  not  sad 
la  that  lone  pbee.  Young  children  brought  them  loTfi 
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That  other  name  for  happiness,  and  they 
Who  dwell  in  love,  do  taste  in  earth,  of  heaven. 
Beneath  that  peaceful,  lowly  roof,  we  found 
Order  and  neatness,  and  such  table  spread 
As  might  the  wearied  traveller  well  content ; 
Though  all  night  long,  the  melancholy  main 
Held  conflict  with  the  rocks 
^  Retoming  mom 

Saw  us  explorers  of  the  sterile  coast, 
Shell-gatherers  and  wave -watchers,  oft-times  lost 
In  that  long  trance  of  meditaticm  sweet, 
Which  on  the  borders  of  the  solemn  deep 
Best  visiteth  the  soul. 

And  then  we  turned. 
Our  way  retracing  to  that  southern  point 
Where  our  brief  summer-residence  we  held. 
Amid  such  draughts  of  ocean's  bracing  air. 
And  soothing  habitudes  of  rural  life. 
So  primitive,  so  simple,  so  serene. 
That  languid  nerve,  and  wasted,  drooping  mind 
Alike  revivify. 

But  first,  we  bade 
Farewell  to  Old  Montauk,  and  gave  thee  thanks. 
Ultima  Thule  of  that  noble  Isle 
Against  whose  breast  the  everlasting  surge 
Came  travelling  on,  and  ominous  of  wrath, 
Incessant  beats.    Thou  lift'st  a  blessed  torch 
Unto  the  vexed  and  storm-tossed  mariner    ' 
Guiding  him  safely  on  his  course  again ; 
So  teach  us  'mid  our  own  dark  ills  to  guard 
The  lamp  of  charity,  and  with  clear  eye 
Look  up  to  Heaven. 
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extends  about  five  miles,  and  is  conected  with  the 
main  island  by  a  strip  of  sand-beach.  Though  diver- 
sified by  masses  of  rocki  it  has  a  fine  soil,  and  is  highly 
cultivated.  It  possesses  also  excellent  accommoda- 
tions for  visitors  who  desire  the  restorative  effects 
of  sea-air  and  food.  One  of  the  most  curious  objects 
that  they  find  in  this  vicinity  is  an  ancient  cemetery^ 
in  a  secluded  and  romantic  situation.  It  is  on  an 
eminence,  overshadowed  by  two  higher  elevations,  and 
covered  to  its  summit  with  graves.  The  dark  blue 
slate  stones,  are  mossy  and  mouldering  with  time. 
Some  of  the  inscriptions  are  nearly  two  hundred  yean 
old,  and  most  of  them  illegible.  Such  as  can  be  de- 
cyphered,  exhibit  that  singular  combination  of  re- 
ligious sentiment  with  quaint  humour,  which  is  prone 
to  excite  a  smile.  Here  is  a  specimen  of  one,  bearing 
no  date. 

«  Here  lyetb  Elizabeth, 

Once  Samuel  Beebee's  wife, 
Who  once  was  made  a  living  soul. 

But  now's  deprived  of  life ; 
Yet  firmly  she  believed, 

That  at  the  Lord's  return 
She  should  be  made  a  living  soul. 

In  his  own  shape  and  form  : 
Lived  four  and  thirty  years  a  wife. 

Died,  aged  57, 
Hath  now  laid  down  Ihis  mortal  life, 

tn  hopes  to  live  in  Heaven." 

Clusters  of  islands  add  beauty  to  the  little  voyage 
to  Oyster- Pond  Point,  from  the  Connecticut  shore. 
Among  these  are  Plumb  Island,  which  formerly  bore 
the  sacred  appellation  of  the  Isle  of  Patmos ;  Sheltre- 
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Island,  Great  and  LitUe  Gull  Island,  whose  foundations 
of  solid  rock  scarcely  resent  the  wasting  effects  of  the 
waves;  and  Fisher's  Island,  containing  ahout  four 
thousand  acres,  which  has  been  in  possession  of  the 
Winthrop  family  ever  since  its  purchase,  in  1644,  by 
John  Winthrop^  the  first  Governor  of  Connecticut. 

Greenport,  at  Peconic  Bay,  between  the  promontories 
of  Montauk  and  Oyster- Pond  Point,  is  an  exceedingly 
beautiful  village.  Its  bright  verdure,  and  the  grace 
of  its  waving  acacia  shades,  render  the  drives  in  its 
'Hcinity  very  agreeable  to  the  lover  of  fine  scenery, 
while  its  appearance  of  thriving  industry  is  pleasant  to 
the  utilitarian. 

At  Sagg- Harbour,  on  the  southern  shore  of  the  island, 
rural  characteristics  are  merged  in  the  features  of  a 
more  populous  and  commercial  settlement,  and  in  the 
habits  of  an  enterprising,  active,  and  accumulating 
people ;  the  whale  fishery  being  the  substratum  of 
their  wealth. 

The  neighbouring  town  of  East  Hampton  is  one  of 
the  most  desirable  spots  in  which  an  invalid  can  seek 
restoration.  The  bracing  air  of  the  ocean  brings 
vigour  to  the  nerves,  while  no  prescribed  etiquette,  or 
aristocratic  formality,  impose  that  laborious  attention 
to  dress,  which  marks  so  many  of  our  fashionable 
watering-places.  The  inhabitants  are  kind  and  social 
in  their  manners.  The  buildings  are  principally 
arranged  on  a  single  street  of  about  a  mile  in  length, 
and  present  a  plain  and  antiquated  appearance.  The 
family  of  the  late  lamented  Colonel  David  Gardiner, 
have  here  a  pleasant  country-seat,  and  their  elegant 
hospitalities  arc  remembered  with  gratitude  by  mau^ 
btraugers. 

i> 


ED  I 

Both  here  and  at  tbe  bncb  at  SoulhamptOD,  a 
loulhem  wind  brings  ia  a  magnific^iit  ihaw  of  wavei, 
whicli  B  atorm  heightens  to  tbe  Ceiribly  gublime.  In 
this  vicinil;  are  man;  raried  aad  pleaaant  driTei. 
Tbe  eiccuraioD  to  Montauk,  which  baa  been  beCbie 
mentioaed,  ia  moit  laUtary  and  peculiar.  No  track 
Di  funow  from  a  previoui  wheel  diiecla  jrour  courte. 
The  traveller  dependi  irhoily  on  hie  guide,  the  driver 
o!  one  of  those  large,  itroDg-bodied  Long-Islaiid 
veliiclea,  wbich  are  adapted  to  that  precipitoiu  region- 
Yet  iiotwilhscaading  the  apparent  perili  uf  tbe  route, 


even  by  young  ladies,  whoae  fair  forma,  io  thii 
graceful  exerciie,  amid  Ihoie  nild  solitudea,  have  a 
Bliiking  eSecC,  and  carry  the  mind  back  to  the  days  of 
chivalry. 

In  speaking  oE  East  Hampton  and  the  habitudei  of 
its  people,  tbe  late  President  Dvight  said,  enpbati- 
cally:  "A  general  air  of  equality,  simplicity,  and 
ijuiel  is  visible  here  in  a  degree  perhaps  singular- 
Sequestered  in  a  great  measure  from  the  busy  world, 
the  people  enbibit  not  tbe  aame  activity  and  haste, 
which  meet  the  eye  in  some  otlier  places.  Tbera  is, 
however,  no  want  of  the  social  character,  but  it  is 
regulated  rather  by  tbe  loi^-contioued  cuatoms  of  this 
single  spot,  than  by  the  mutable  fashions  of  a  great 
city."  Could  any  suffrage  be  needed,  aftn;  iucb  high 
autbority,  1  would  simply  record  my  own  hope,  once 
more  to  be  permitted  to  pass  a  port  of  some  summer 
in  this  invigorating  retreat,  made  pleasant  by  true- 
hearted  kindness,  and  sublime  by  the  great  voice  of  the 

Gardiner's  Island  is  an  appendage  to  East  Hampton, 
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from  which  it  is  distant  ten  miles.    It  was  originally 
conveyed  by  deed,  in  16S9,  to  Lyon  Gardiner,  and  has 
since  continued,  by  lineal  succession,  in  that  £unily. 
It  is  connected  by  legendary  lore  and  buried  treasures 
with  the  tragical  fortunes  of  William  Slidd,  the  pirate, 
who  was  executed  in  1701.     It  contains  between  three 
and  four  thousand  acres  of  good  soil,  with  a  greater 
proportion  of  trees  than  tiie  smaller  islands  can  often 
boast.     There  always  seems  something  attractive  in 
insular  lifSe,  especially  with  a  pleasant  summer  resi- 
dence, on  a  small  domain,  girdled  by  the  sparkling  sea. 
It  would  seem  as  if  the  world  of  thought,  of  nature, 
and  of  books,  might  be  more  entirely  at  your  own  con- 
trol, and  as  if  the  voice  of  the  deep-rolling  main  in- 
sured you  against  interruptions,  or  that  fear  of  them, 
which  often  produces  the  same  mental  hindrance  as 
their  actual  occurrence.     Still  it  would  be  desirable 
not  to  be  too  far  divided  from  the  main  land,  or  of  very 
difficult  access,  lest  the  romance  of  the  locality  should 
be  put  to  flight  by  positive  inconvenience,  or  a  cloistered 
leclusion. 
On  the  southern  shore  of  Long  Island  is  a  bay,  from 
?o  to  five  miles  in  width,  formed  by  sand-beach  and 
lands,  and  furnishing  a  remarkable  inland  navigation 
between  seventy  and  eighty  miles.    Tracts  of  salt- 
uulow,  producing  a  luxuriant  growth  of  grass,  vary  the 
face  of  the  intervening  ridge ;  the  waters  are  pro- 
:  in  every  variety  of  the  testaceous  and  finny  tribes, 
le  innumerable  wild-fowl  allure    and    repay  the 
rtsman. 

ong  Island  has  still  many  unexplored  beauties  to 
rd  the  attentive  tourisL  Stretching  nearly  150 
I  in  length,  having  on  its  north  a  sheltered  MeO^- 
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terranean,  and  bared  on  the  east  and  south  to 
rough  smiting  of  the  Atlantic  surge,  its  shore,  sc 
times  beautified  with  country-seats,  and  towering 
ward  the  west  into  the  grandeur  of  rich  and  popu 
cities, — then  falling  back  upon  the  isolated  farm-hc 
and  the  whistling  ploughboy,  anon  losing  itsel 
sterile  Arabian  sands,  and  frightful  cavernous  solitv 
it  would  seem  as  if  some  regions  of  this  noble 
beautiful  Isle  contrasted  as  strangely  with  each  ol 
as  the  first  rude  huts  of  the  twin-brothers  on  the  F 
tine  Hill,  differed  from  the  city  of  the  Caesars. 
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How  fair  upon  the  mountain  s  brow 
To  stand  and  mark  the  vales  below, 
Those  beauteous  vales  that  calmly  sleep, 
Secluded,  peaceful,  silent,  deep ; 
The  solemn  forests*  nodding  crest. 
The  streams  with  fringing  verdure  dreat, 
The  rural  homes,  remote  from  noise. 
By  distance  dwindled  into  toys ; 
Or  turning  from  this  varied  scene. 
So  mute,  so  lovely,  so  serene, 
Scale  the  steep  cliff,  whose  ample  range 
Gives  to  the  eye  a  bolder  change. 
The  cultured  fields,  which  rivers  lave. 
Where  branches  bend  and  harvests  wave, 
The  village  roofs,  obscurely  seen. 
The  glittering  spires  that  gem  the  green, 
The  pale  blue  line  that  meets  the  eye 
Where  mountains  mingle  with  the  sky, 
The  floating  mist,  in  volumes  rolled, 
That  hovers  o'er  their  bosoms  cold, 
Woods,  wilds  and  waters,  scattered  free 
In  Nature's  tireless  majesty. 
Mark,  by  soft  shades,  and  flowers  carest, 
The  mansion-house  in  beauty  drest*, 
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Above,  to  brave  the  tempest's  shock, 
The  lonely  tower  that  crowns  the  rock  ; 
Beneath,  the  lake,  whose  waters  dark 
Divide  before  the  gliding  bark, 
With  snowy  sail  and  busy  oar, 
Moving  with  music  to  the  shore : — 
And  say,  while  musing  o'er  the  place 
Where  art  to  nature  lends  her  grace, 
The  crimes  that  blast  the  fleeting  span 
Of  erring,  suffering,  wandering  man, 
Unfeeling  pride,  and  cold  disdain, 
The  heart  that  wills  another's  pain. 
Pale  envy's  glance,  the  chill  of  fear, 
And  war  and  discord  come  not  here. 

How  sweet,  around  yon  silent  lake. 
As  friendship  guides,  your  way  to  take. 
And  cull  the  plants,  whose  glowing  heads 
Bend  meekly  o'er  their  native  beds. 
And  own  the  Hand  that  paints  the  flower. 
That  deals  the  sunshine  and  the  shower, 
That  bears  the  sparrow  in  its  fall. 
Is  kind,  and  good,  and  just  to  all ; 
Or  see  the  sun,  with  rosy  beam 
First  gild  the  tower,  the  tree,  the  stream, 
And  moving  to  his  nightly  rest. 
Press  through  the  portal  of  the  west, 
Close  wrapped  within  his  mantle  fold 
Of  glowing  purple  dipped  in  gold  ; 
Or  else  to  mark  the  queen  of  night, 
Like  some  lone  vesul,  pure  and  bright, 
bteal  slowly  from  her  silent  nook. 
And  gild  the  scenes  that  he  forsook. 
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And  then,  that  deep  recen  to  find. 

Where  the  green  boughs  so  close  are  twined ; 

For  there,  within  that  silent  spot. 

As  all  secluded,  all  forgot. 

The  fond  enthusiast  free  may  soar. 

The  sage  be  buried  in  his  lore. 

The  poet  muse,  the  idler  sleep. 

The  pensive  mourner  bend  and  weep, 

And  fear  no  eye  or  footstep  rude 

Shall  break  that  holy  solitude. 

Unless  some  riewless  angel- guest. 

Who  guards  the  spirits  of  the  just, 

Might  seek  among  the  rising  sighs, 

To  gather  incense  for  the  skies. 

Or  hover  o'er  that  hallowed  sod. 

To  raise  the  mortal  thought  to  Ood. 

O  gentle  scene,  whose  transient  sight 
So  wakes  my  spirit  to  delight, 
Where  kindness,  love,  and  joy  unite. 
That  though  no  words  the  rapture  speak, 
The  tear  must  tremble  on  the  cheek. 
The  lay  of  gratitude  be  given. 
The  prayer  in  secret  speed  to  heaven. 

Here  peace,  though  exiled  and  opprest, 
By  those  she  came  to  save  distrest, 
Might  find  repose  from  war's  alarms. 
And  gaze  on  nature's  treasured  charms  ; 
Beneath  these  mountain  shades  reclined. 
Breathe  her  sad  dirge  o'er  lost  mankind, 
Or  on  mild  virtue's  tranquil  breast, 
Close  ber  tired  eye  in  gentle  rest, 
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the  contiguous  valley.     The  villa  is  almost  upon  the 
brow  of  the  precipicei  and  a  traveller  in  the  Farming- 
ton  valley  sees  it,  a  solitary  edifice,  and  in  a  place 
apparently  both  comfortless  and  inaccessible,  standing 
upon  the  giddy  summit,  ready,  be  would  almost  imagine, 
to  be  swept  away  by  the  first  blast  firom  the  mountain. 
The  beautiful  crystal  lake  is  on  the  top  of  the  same 
lofty  green-stone  ridge,  and  within  a  few  yards  of  the 
house;    it  pours  its  superfluous  waters  in  a  limpid 
stream  down  the  mountain's  side,  and  affords  in  winter, 
the  most  pellucid  ice  that  can  be  imagined.    Axrived 
on  the  top  of  the  mountain,  and  confining  his  attention 
to  the  scene  at  his  feet,  the  traveller  scarcely  realizes 
that  he  is  elevated  above  the  common  surface.    The 
lake,  the  Gothic  villa,  farm-house  and  offices,  the  gar- 
dens, orchards,    and   serpentine    walks,    conducting 
through  all  the  varieties  of  mountain  shade,  and  to  the 
most  interesting  points  of  view,  indicate  a  beautiful 
and  peaceful  scene;  but,  if  he  lift  his  eyes,  he  sees 
still  above  him  on  the  north,  bold  precipices  of  naked 
rock,  frowning  like  ancient  battlements,  and  on  one  of 
the  highest  peaks,  the  tall  tower,  rising  above  the 
trees,  and  bidding  defiance  to  the  storms.  If  he  ascend 
to  its  top,  he  contemplates  an  extent  of  country  that 
might  constitute  a  kingdom — populous  and  beautiful, 
with  villages,  turrets,  and  towns ;  at  one  time  he  sees 
the  massy  magnificence  of  condensed  vapour,  which 
reposes  in  a  vast  extent  of   fog  and  mist,  on  the 
Farmington  and  Connecticut  rivers,  and  defines  with 
perfect  exactness  all  their  windings ;  at  another,  the 
clouds  roll  beneath  him  in  wild  grandeur,  and  should  a 
thunder-storm  occur  at  evening,  (an  incident  which 
every  season  presents)  he  would  view  with  delight 
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chastened  by  awe,  the  illuminated  hills  and  corre- 
sponding hollows,  which  every  where  fill  the  great 
vale  west  of  Talcott  Mountain,  and  alternately  appear 
and  disappear  with  the  flashes  of  lightning." 

Those  who  have  tasted  the  heart-felt  hospitality  of 
Monte-Video,  when  every  summer  it  was  tenanted  by 
its  proprietor,  his  excellent  lady,  and  their  delighted 
guests,  have  a  sense  of  enchantment,  connected  with 
diis  lovely  spot,  which  no  description  can  convey,  and 
no  casual  visitant  realize.  Blessings  are  still  breathed 
on  that  benevolence  which  though  prevented  by  ill- 
healtb,  and  declining  years,  from  a  permanent  resi- 
dence in  this  delightftil  domain,  is  still  prompted  to 
keep  it  in  perfect  order  for  the  benefit  of  strangers, 
and  gratification  of  the  oommnnity. 
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HUGUENOT    FORT, 

AT  OXFORD,   MASSACHUSETTS. 


I  STOOD  upon  a  breezy  height,  and  marked 
The  rural  landscape's  charms :  fields  thick  with  com, 
And  new-mown  grass  that  bathed  the  ruthless  scythe 
With  a  forgiving  iragrancei  even  in  death 
Blessing  its  enemies ;  and  broad-armed  trees 
Fruitful,  or  dense  with  shade,  and  crystal  streams 
That  cheered  their  sedgy  banks. 

But  at  my  feet 
Were  vestiges,  that  turned  the  thoughts  away 
From  all  this  summer  beauty.     Moss-clad  scones 
That  formed  their  fortress,  who  in  earlier  days 
Sought  refuge  here,  from  their  own  troubled  clime, 
And  from  the  madness  of  a  tyrant  king, 
Were  strewed  around. 

Methinks  yon  wreck  stands  forth 
In  rugged  strength  once  more,  and  firmly  guards 
From  the  red  Indian's  shaft,  those  sons  of  France, 
Who  for  her  genial  flower- decked  vales,  and  flush 
Of  purple  vintage,  found  but  welcome  cold 
From  thee,  my  native  land  ?  the  wintry  moan 
Of  wind-swept  forests,  and  the  appalling  frown 
Of  icy  floods.     Yet  didst  thou  leave  them  free 
To  strike  the  sweet  harp  of  the  secret  soul, 
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And  this  was  all  their  wealth.     For  this  they  blest 
Thy  trackless  wilds,  and  'neath  their  lowly  roof 
At  morn  and  night,  or  with  the  murmuring  swell 
Of  stranger  waters,  blent  their  hymn  of  praise. 


Green  Vine !  that  mant'lest  in  thy  fresh  embrace 
Yon  old,  grey  rock,  I  hear  that  thou  with  them 
Didst  brave  the  ocean  surge. 

Say,  drank  thy  germ 
The  dews  of  Languedoc  ?  or  slow  uncoiled 
An  infant  fibre,  'mid  the  fruitful  mould 
Of  smiling  Roussillon  ?  or  didst  thou  shrink 
From  the  fierce  footsteps  of  a  warlike  train. 
Brother  with  brother  fighting  unto  death, 
Atfair  Rochelle? 

Hast  thou  no  tale  for  me  ? 

Me  thought  its  broad  leaves  shivered  in  the  gale. 
With  whispered  words. 

There  was  a  gentle  form, 
A  fair,  young  creature,  who  at  twilight  hour 
Oft  brought  me  water,  and  would  kindly  raise 
My  drooping  head.     Her  eyes  were  dark  and  soft, 
As  the  gazelle's,  and  well  I  knew  her  sigh 
Was  tremulous  with  love.     For  she  had  left 
One  in  her  own  fair  land,  with  whom  her  heart 
From  childhood  had  been  twined. 

Oft  by  her  side. 
What  time  the  youngling  moon  went  up  the  sky, 
Cliequering  with  silvery  beam  their  woven  bower; 
He  slrove  to  ti^in  her  to  the  faith  he  held 
Speaking  of  heresy  with  flashing  eye, 
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Yet  with  such  blandishment  of  tenderness^ 

As  more  than  argument  dissolveth  doubt 

With  a  young  pupil,  in  the  school  of  love. 

Even  then,  sharp  lightning  quivered  thro'  the  gloom 

Of  persecution's  cloud,  and  soon  its  storm 

Burst  on  the  Huguenots. 

Their  churches  fell/ 
Their  pastors  fed  the  dungeon,  or  the  rack ; 
And  mid  each  household  group,  grim  soldiers  nt, 
In  frowning  espionage,  troubling  the  sleep 
Of  infant  innocence. 

Stem  war  bunt  forUi, 
And  civil  conflict  on  the  soil  of  France 
Wrought  fearful  things. 

The  peasant's  blood  was  ploughed 
In  with  the  wheat  he  planted,  while  from  cliffs 
That  overhung  the  sea,  from  caves  and  dens 
The  hunted  worshippers  were  madly  driven, 
Out  'neath  the  smiling  sabbath  skies,  and  slain, 
The  anthem  on  their  tongues. 

The  coast  was  thronged 
With  hapless  exiles,  and  that  dark-haired  maid, 
Leading  her  little  sister  in  the  steps 
Of  their  afflicted  parents,  hasting  left 
The  meal  uneaten,  and  the  table  spread 
In  their  sweet  cottage,  to  return  no  more. 
The  lover  held  her  to  his  heart,  and  prayed 
That  from  her  erring  people  she  would  turn 
To  the  true  fold  of  Christ,  for  so  he  deemed 
That  ancient  Church,  for  which  his  breast  was  clad 
In  soldier's  panoply. 

But  she,  with  tears 
Like  Niobe,  a  never-ceasing  flood, 
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Drew  her  soft  hand  firom  his,  and  dared  die  deep. 
And  so,  as  years  sped  on,  with  patient  brow 
She  bare  the  hardens  of  the  wilderness. 
His  image,  and  an  everlasting  prayer 
Within  her  souL  . 

And  when  she  sank  away, 
As  fifides  the  lily  when  its  day  is  done. 
There  was  a  deep-drawn  sigh,  and  ap-raised  glance 
Of  earnest  supplication,  that  the  hearts 
Severed  so  long,  might  join,  where  bigot  seal 
Should  find  no  place. 

She  hath  a  quiet  bed 
Beneath  yon  turf,  and  an  unwritten  name 
On  earth,  which  sister  angels  speak  in  heaven. 


Vine  of  Rouaiillon !  tell  me  other  tales 

Ot  that  high-hearted  race,  who  for  the  sake 

Of  conscience  made  those  western  wilds  their  home  ! 

How  to  their  door  the  prowling  savage  stole, 

Staining  their  hearth-stone  with  the  blood  of  babes, 

And  as  the  Arab  strikes  his  fragile  tent 

Making  the  desert  lonely,  how  they  left 

Their  infant  Zion  with  a  mournful  heart 

To  seek  a  safer  home  t 

Fain  would  I  sit 
Beside  this  ruined  fort  and  muse  of  them, 
Mingling  their  features  with  my  humble  verse. 
Whom  many  of  the  noblest  of  our  land 
Claim  as  their  honoured  sires. 

On  all  who  bear 
Their  name,  or  lineage,  may  their  mantle  rest. 
That  firmness  for  the  truth,  that  calm  content 
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With  simple  pleasures,  that  unswerving  trust 
In  toil,  adversity,  and  death,  which  cast 
Such  healthful  leaven  *mid  the  elements 
That  peopled  this  New  World. 


When  Louis  the  Fourteenth,  by  the  revocation  of  the 
Edict  of  Nantz,  scattered  the  rich  treasure  of  the 
hearts  of  more  than  half  a  million  of  subjects  to  foreign 
climes,  this  Western  World  profited  by  his  mad  prodi- 
gality Among  the  wheat  with  which  its  newly  broken 
surface  was  sown,  none  was  more  purely  sifted  than 
that  which  France  thus  cast  away.  Industry,  integrity, 
moderated  desires,  piety  without  austerity,  and  the 
sweetest  domestic  charities,  were  among  the  prominent 
characteristics  of  the  exiled  people. 

Among  the  various  settlements  made  by  the  Hugue- 
nots, at  different  periods  upon  our  shores,  that  at  Ox- 
ford, in  Massachusetts,  has  the  priority  in  point  ot 
time.  In  1686,  thirty  families  with  their  clergyman, 
landed  at  Fort  Hill,  in  Boston.  There  they  found 
kind  reception  and  entertainment,  until  ready  to  pro- 
ceed to  their  destined  abode.  This  was  at  Chtford,  in 
Worcester  county,  where  an  area  of  12,000  acres  was 
secured  by  them,  from  the  township  of  eight  miles 
square  which  had  been  laid  out  by  Governor  Dudley. 
The  appearance  of  the  country,  though  uncleared,  was 
pleasant  to  those  who  counted  as  their  chief  wealth, 
"  freedom  to  worship  God."  They  gave  the  name  of 
French  River  to  a  stream,  which,  after  diffusing  fertility 
around  their  new  home,  becomes  a  tributary  of  the 
Quinneboug,  in  Connecticut,  and  finally  merged  in  the 
Thames,  passes  on  to  Long  Island  Sound. 
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Being  surrounded  by  the  territory  of  the  Nipmug 
Indians,  their  first  care  was  to  build  a  fort,  as  a  refuge 
from  savage  aggression.  Gardens  were  laid  out  in  its 
yicinity  and  stocked  with  the  seeds  of  vegetables  and 
fruits,  brought  from  their  own  native  soil.  Mills  were 
also  erected,  and  ten  or  twelve  years  of  persevering  in- 
dustry, secured  many  comforts  to  the  colonists,  who 
were  much  respected  in  the  neighbouring  settlements, 
and  acquired  die  right  of  representation  in  the  pro- 
vincial legislature. 

But  the  tribe  of  Indians  by  whom  they  were  encom- 
passed, had,  from  the  beg^inning,  met  with  a  morose 
and  intractable  spirit  their  proffered  kindness.  A  sud- 
den and  wholly  unexpected  incursion,  with  the  mas- 
sacre of  one  of  the  emigrants  and  his  children,  caused 
the  breaking  up  of  the  little  peaceful  settlement,  and 
the  return  of  its  inmates  to  Boston.  Friendships 
formed  there  on  their  first  arrival,  and  the  hospitality 
that  has  ever  distinguished  that  beautiful  city  turned 
the  hearts  of  the  Huguenots  towards  it  as  a  refuge,  in 
this,  their  second  exile.  Their  reception,  and  the  con- 
tinuance of  their  names  among  the  most  honoured  o/ 
its  inhabitants,  proved  that  the  spot  was  neither  ill> 
chosen  nor  uncongeniaL  Here,  their  excellent  pas- 
tor, Pierre  Daille,  died  in  1715.  His  epitaph,  and 
that  of  his  wife,  are  still  legible  in  the  "  Granary  Bu- 
rying Ground."  He  was  succeeded  by  Mr.  Andrew 
Le  Mercier,  author  of  a  history  of  Geneva.  Their 
place  of  worship  was  in  School  Street,  and  known  by 
the  name  of  the  French  Protestant  Church. 

About  the  year  1713  Oxford  was  resettled  by  a 
stronger  body  of  colonists,  able  to  command  more  mili- 
tary aid  ;  and  thither,  in  process  of  time,  a  few  of  U\^ 
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Huguenot  families  resorted,  and  made  their  abode  in 
those  lovely  and  retired  vales. 

A  visit  to  this  fair  scenery,  many  years  since,  was 
rendered  doubly  interesting  by  the  conversation  of  an 
ancient  lady  of  Huguenot  extraction.  Though  she  had 
numbered  more  than  fourscore  winters,  her  memory 
was  peculiarly  retentive,  while  her  clear,  black  eye, 
dark  complexion,  and  serenely  expressive  countenance, 
displayed  some  of  the  striking  characteristics  of  her 
ancestral  clime,  mingled  with  that  beauty  of  the  soul 
which  is  confined  to  no  nation,  and  which  age  cannot 
destroy.  This  was  the  same  Mrs.  Butler,  formerly 
Mary  Sigoumey,  whose  reminiscences,  the  late  Rev. 
Dr.  Holmes,  the  learned  and  persevering  annalist,  has 
quoted  in  his  "  Memoir  of  the  French  Protestants." 

With  her  family  and  some  other  relatives,  she  had 
removed  from  Boston  to  Oxford,  after  the  revolutionary 
war,  and  supposed  that  her  brother,  Mr.  Andrew  Si- 
goumey, then  occupied  very  nearly,  if  not  the  same 
precise  locality  which  had  been  purchased  by  their 
ancestor  nearly  150  years  before.  During  the  voyage 
to  this  foreign  clime,  her  grandmother  was  deprived 
by  death  of  an  affectionate  mother,  while  an  infant 
only  six  months  old.  From  this  grandmother,  who 
lived  to  be  more  than  eighty,  and  from  a  sister  six 
years  older,  who  attained  the  unusual  age  of  ninety- 
six,  Mrs.  Butler  had  derived  many  legends,  which  she 
treasured  with  fidelity,  and  related  with  simple  elo- 
quence. Truly,  the  voice  of  buried  ages  spake  through 
her  venerated  lips.  The  building  of  the  fort ;  the  na- 
turalization of  French  vines  and  fruit-trees  in  a 
stranger  soil ;  the  consecrated  spot  where  their  dead 
were  buried,  now  without  the  remaining  vestige  of  a 
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Stone;  the  hopes  of  the  rising  settlement;  the  mas- 
sacre that  dispersed  it ;  the  hearth-stone,  empurpled 
with  the  blood  of  the  beautiful  babes  of  Jeanson  ;  the 
frantic  wife  and  mother  snatched  firom  the  scene  of 
slaughter  by  her  brother,  and  borne  through  the  waters 
of  French  River,  to  the  garrison  at  Woodstock ; — all 
these  traces  seemed  as  vivid  in  her  mind  as  if  her  eyes 
had  witnessed  them.  The  traditions  connected  with 
the  massacre  were  doubtless  more  strongly  deepened 
in  her  memory,  from  the  circumstance  that  the  cham- 
pion who  rescued  his  desolated  sister  from  the  merci- 
less barbarians  was  her  own  ancestor,  Mr.  Andrew 
Sigoumey,  and  the  original  settler  of  Oxford. 

Other  narrations  she  had  also  preserved,  of  the  trou- 
bles that  preceded  the  flight  of  the  exiles  from  France, 
and  of  the  obstacles  to  be  surmounted  ere  that  flight 
could  be  accomplished.  The  interruptions  from  the 
soldiery  to  which  they  were  subject,  after  having  been 
shut  out  from  their  own  churches,  induced  them  to 
meet  for  divine  worship  in  the  most  remote  places,  and 
to  use  books  of  psalms  and  devotion,  printed  in  so 
minute  a  fwm,  that  they  might  be  concealed  in  their 
bosoms,  or  in  the  folds  of  their  head-dresses.  One  of 
these  antique  volumes  is  still  in  the  possession  of  the 
descendants  of  Gabriel  Bemon,  a  most  excellent  and 
influential  man,  who  made  his  permanent  residence  at 
Providence,  though  he  was  originally  in  the  settlement 
at  Oxford. 

Mrs.  Butler  mentioned  the  haste  and  discomfort  in 
which  the  flight  of  their  own  family  was  made.  Her 
grandfather  told  them  imperatively,  that  they  must  go, 
and  without  delay.  The  whole  family  gathered  to-, 
gether,  and  with  such  preparation  as  might  be  tcvixvV^ 
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in  a  few  momentSy  took  their  departure  firom  the  home 
of  their  birth,  **  leaving  the  pot  boiling  over  the  fire  1 " 
This  last  simple  item  reminds  of  one,  with  which  the 
poet  Southey  deepens  the  description  of  the  flight  of  a 
household,  and  a  village,  at  the  approach  of  the  foe. 

*'  The  cheannt  loaf  lay  broken  on  the  shdfl* 

Another  Huguenot,  Henry  Fransisco,  who  lived  to 
the  age  of  more  than  one  hundred,  relates  a  somewhat 
similar  trait  of  his  own  departure  from  his  native  land. 
He  was  a  boy  of  five  years  old,  and  his  father  led  him 
by  the  hand  from  their  pleasant  dooir.  It  was  winter, 
and  the  snow  fell,  with  a  bleak,  cold  wind.  They  de- 
scended the  hill  in  silence.  With  the  intuition  of 
childhood,  he  knew  there  was  trouble,  without  being 
able  to  comprehend  the  full  cause.  At  length,  fixing 
his  eyes  on  his  father,  he  begged,  in  a  tremulous  voice, 
to  be  permitted  **  just  to  go  back,  and  get  his  little 
sled,"  his  favourite,  and  most  valued  possession. 

A  letter  from  the  young  wife  of  Gabriel  Manigault, 
one  of  the  many  refugees  who  settled  in  the  Carolinas, 
is  singularly  graphic.  "  During  eight  months  we  had 
suffered  from  the  quartering  of  the  soldiers  among  us, 
with  many  other  inconveniences.  We  therefore  re- 
solved on  quitting  France  by  night  We  left  the  sol- 
diers in  their  beds,  and  abandoned  our  house  with  its 
furniture.  We  contrived  to  hide  ourselves  in  Dau- 
phiny,  for  ten  days,  search  being  continually  made  for 
us,  but  our  hostess,  though  much  questioned,  was  faith, 
ful  and  did  not  betray  us.'* 

These  simple  delineations,  more  forcibly  than  the 
dignified  style  of  the  historian,  seem  to  bring  to  our 
ears  the  haughty  voice  of  Ludovico  Magno,  in  his  in- 
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strument  revoking  the  edict  of  Henry  IV. ;  **  We  do 
most  strictly  repeat  our  prohibition,  unto  all  our  sub- 
jects of  the  pretended  reformed  religion,  that  neither 
they,  nor  their  wives,  nor  children,  do  depart  our  king- 
dom, countries,  or  lands  of  our  dominion,  nor  transport 
their  goods  and  effects,  on  pain,  for  men  so  offending 
of  their  being  sent  to  the  gallies,  and  of  confiscation  of 
bodies  and  goods,  for  the  women.*' 

The  information  derived  firom  this  ancient  lady,  who 
in  all  the  virtues  of  domestic  life  was  a  worthy  de- 
scendant of  the  Huguenots,  added  new  interest  to  their 
relics,  still  visible,  among  the  rural  scenery  of  Oxford. 
On  the  summit  of  a  high  hill,  commanding  an  exten- 
sive prospect,  are  the  ruins  of  the  Fort  It  was  re- 
gularly constructed  with  bastions,  though  most  of  the 
stones  have  been  removed  for  the  purposes  of  agricul- 
ture. Within  its  enclosure  are  the  vestiges  of  a  well 
There  the  grape-vine  still  lifts  its  purple  clusters,  the 
currant  its  crimson  berries,  the  rose  its  rich  blossoms, 
the  asparagus  its  bulbous  head  and  feathery  banner. 

To  these  simple  tokens  which  nature  has  preserved, 
it  might  be  fitting  and  well  were  some  more  enduring 
memorial  added  of  that  pious,  patient,  and  high  -hearted 
race,  from  whom  some  of  the  most  illustrious  names 
in  different  sections  of  our  country  trace  their  descent 
with  pleasure  and  with  pride. 
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TO  THE  GREAT  OAK  OF  GENBSEO. 


Glorious  Patriarch  of  the  West! 

Often  have  mine  ears  been  blest 

With  some  tale  from  traveller  wight. 

Of  thy  majesty  and  might, 

Rearing  high,  on  column  proud, 

Massy  verdure  toward  the  cloud, 

While  thy  giant  branches  throw 

Coolness  o'er  the  vales  below. 

Humbler  rank,  indeed,  is  mine, 

Yet  I  boast  a  kindred  line. 

And  though  Nature  spared  to  set 

On  my  head  thy  coronet, 

Still,  frt>m  history's  scroll  I  claim 

Somewhat  of  an  honoured  name ; 

So,  I  venture,  kingly  tree, 

Thus  to  bow  myself  to  thee. 

Once  there  came,  in  days  of  yore, 

A  minion  from  the  mother  shore, 

With  men  at  arms,  and  flashing  eye 

Of  predetermined  tyranny. 

High  words  he  spake,  and  stretched  his  hand 

YouDg  Freedom's  charter  to  demand 
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But  lo !  it  Tanished  from  his  tight, 
And  sudden  darkness  fell  like  night, 
While  baffled  still,  in  wrath  and  pain. 
He,  groping,  sought  the  prize  in  yain ; 
For  a  brave  hand,  in  trust  to  me, 
Had  given  that  germ  of  liberty, 
And  like  our  relative  of  old. 
Who  clasped  his  arms  serenely  bold 
Around  the  endangered  prince,  who  fled 
The  scaffold  where  his  father  bled, 
I  hid  it,  safe  from  storm  and  blast. 
Until  the  days  of  dread  were  past. 
And  then  my  faithful  breast  restored 
The  treasure  to  its  rightful  lord. 

For  this  do  pilgrims  seek  my  side. 
And  artists  sketch  my  varying  pride. 
And  far  away  o'er  ocean's  brine. 
An  acorn  or  a  leaf  of  mine 
I  hear  are  stored  as  relics  rich 
In  antiquarian's  classic  niche. 
Now  if  I  were  but  in  my  prime, 
Some  hundred  lustrums  less  of  time 
Upon  my  brow,  perchance  such  charm 
Of  flattery  might  have  wrought  me  harm. 
Made  the  young  pulse  too  wildly  beat. 
Or  woke  the  warmth  of  self-conceit. 
But  age,  slow  curdling  through  my  veins. 
All  touch  of  arrogance  restrains. 
For  pride,  alas  1  and  boastful  trust 
Are  not  for  trees,  which  root  in  dust, 
Nor  men,  who  ere  their  noontide  ray, 
Oft  like  our  wind-3wept  leaves  decay. 
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Yet  not  unscathed,  have  centuries  sped 
Their  course  around  my  huary  head, 
My  gouty  limbs  for  ease  i  strain, 
And  twist  my  gnarled  roots  in  vain, 
And  still  beneath  the  wintry  sky 
These  stricken  branches  quake  and  sigh. 
Which  erst  in  manly  vigour  sent 
Stout  challenge  to  each  element. 

But  lingering  memories  haunt  my  brain, 

And  hover  round  the  past  in  vain, 

Of  chiefs  and  tribes  who  here  had  sway. 

Then  vanished  like  the  mist  away. 

Near  river's  marge,  by  verdure  cheered. 

Their  humble,  bowery  homes  they  reared. 

At  night  their  council-fires  were  red, 

At  dawn  the  greenwood  chase  they  sped  ;— 

But  now,  the  deer,  that  bounded  high. 

Amid  his  forest  canopy, 

The  stag,  that  nobly  stood  at  bay, 

The  thicket  where  at  noon  he  lay. 

And  they,  whose  flying  arrow  stirred 

And  staid  the  fleetest  of  the  herd, 

All,  like  the  bubbles  on  the  stream, 

Have  mingled  with  oblivion's  dream. 

A  difierent  race  usurped  my  glade, 

Whose  cheek  the  Saxon  blood  betrayed. 

And  he,  the  master  of  this  dome. 

Within  whose  gates  I  found  my  home. 

With  stately  step  and  bearing  cold. 

The  poor  red-featured  throng  controlled. 

And  their  mad  orgies  hushed  to  fear 

Through  pealing  trump,  whose  echoes  clear 
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At  midnight  full  of  terror  came, 
With  the  Great  Spirit's  awful  name. 

Too  soon  those  sires,  sedate  and  grave. 

Recede  on  Time's  unresting  wave. 

And  hospitality  sincere. 

And  virtues  simple  and  severe. 

And  deep  respect  for  ancient  sway 

Methinks,  with  them,  have  passed  away. 

That  honesty,  which  scorned  of  old 

The  traffic  of  unrighteous  gold, 

Drank  from  the  well  its  crystal  pure. 

And  left  the  silver  cup  secure. 

Seems  now  submerged,  with  struggles  vain, 

In  wild  desire  of  sudden  gain. 

Or  lost  in  wealth's  unhallowed  pride, 

By  patient  toil  unsanctified. 

Change  steals  o'er  all ;  the  bark  canoe 

No  longer  cleaves  the  streamlet  blue. 

Nor  even  the  flying  wheel  retains 

Its  ancient  prowess  o'er  the  plains ; 

The  horse,  with  nerves  of  iron  frame. 

Whose  breath  is  smoke,  whose  food  is  flame. 

Surmounts  the  earth  with  fearful  sweep, 

And  strangely  rules  the  cleaving  deep. 

While  they,  who  once,  at  sober  pace. 

Reflecting  rode  from  place  to  place. 

Now,  with  rash  speed  and  brains  that  swim. 

In  reckless  plans,  resemble  him. 

But  yet,  I  would  not  cloud  my  strain, 
Nor  think  the  world  is  in  its  wane, 
For  'tis  the  fault  of  age,  they  say, 
Its  own  decadence  to  hetmy. 
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By  ceaseless  blame  of  things  that  are, 

So  of  this  frailty  1  '11  beware, 

And  keep  my  blessings  full  in  sight, 

While  in  this  land  of  peace  and  light, 

Where  liberty  and  plenty  dwell. 

And  knowledge  seeks  the  lowliest  cell» 

No  woodman's  steel  my  heart  invades, 

Nor  heathen  footsteps  track  my  shades. 

Yet  too  expansive  grows  the  lay, 

Forgive  its  egotism,  I  pray, 

And  shouldst  thou  in  thy  goodness  deign 

A  line  responsive  to  my  strain, 

Fain  would  I  of  their  welfare  hear. 

That  group  of  noble  souls,  and  dear, 

Who  from  their  eastern  birth-place  prest, 

To  choose  a  mansion  in  the  west. 

Reluctant  from  our  home  and  heart. 

We  saw  those  stalwart  forms  depart. 

And  if  amid  thy  valleys  green, 

Thou  aught  of  them  hast  heard  or  seen. 

And  will  impart  that  lore  to  me. 

Right  welcome  shall  thy  missive  be. 

And  now  may  Spring,  that  decks  the  plains. 
With  kindling  fervour  touch  thy  veins. 
And  Summer  smile  with  healthful  skies. 
And  Autumn  pour  her  thousand  dies. 
And  many  a  year  stern  Winter  spare 
Thee  in  thy  glory,  fresh  and  fair. 
Thy  gratitude  to  heaven  to  show. 
By  deeds  of  love  to  those  belowj^ 
A  mighty  shade  from  noontide  heat 
When  pilgrims  halt,  or  strangers  greet, 
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Through  woven  leaves,  a  pleasant  sound, 
When  murmuring  breezes  sigh  around, 
And  many  a  nest  for  minstrel  fair 
That  sing  God's  praise  in  upper  air : 
So  mayst  thou  blessing  live,  and  blest. 
Monarch  and  Patriarch  of  the  West. 


The  venerable  tree,  at  Hartford,  Connecticut, 
known  by  the  name  of  the  "  Charter-Oak,"  has,  for 
more  than  a  century  and  a  half,  enjoyed  the  honour  ot 
having  protected  the  endangered  instrument  of  liberty 
and  of  law.  When  the  despotic  principles  of  James  1 1, 
revealed  themselves  in  the  mother  country  and  ex- 
tended to  her  colonies.  Sir  Edmund  Andross,  the 
governor  of  Massachusetts,  determined  to  comprehend 
within  his  own  jurisdiction  the  whole  of  New  England 
and  New  York.  One  step  towards  this  ambitious  de- 
sign was  to  gain  possession  of  the  Charter  of  Connec- 
ticut, which  had  been  granted  by  Charles  II.  soon  after 
the  Restoration.  To  enforce  his  arbitrary  policy,  he 
made  his  appearance  in  Hartford,  with  his  suite  and 
sixty  men  at  arms,  on  the  Slst  of  October,  1687.  The 
Assembly  of  the  State  were  then  in  session,  and 
evinced  extreme  reluctance  to  comply  with  his  demands. 
Governor  Treat  spoke  earnestly  and  eloquently  of  the 
perils  which  the  Colony  had  sustained  during  its  in- 
fancy, of  the  hardships  which  he  bad  himself  endured,  and 
that  it  would  be  to  them,  and  to  him,  like  the  yielding 
up  of  life,  to  surrender  the  privileges  so  dearly  bought, 
and  so  fondly  valued.  The  discussion  was  prolonged 
until  evening,  when  the  Charter  was  unwillingly  \^to- 
duced      But  the  h^^bts  being  suddenly  extingu\8\\ed)  \\. 
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was  conveyed  away  by  Captain  Wadsworth,  and  secrc 
lodged  in  the  cavity  of  that  ancient  Oak  which  i 
bears  its  name. 

Though  Sir  Edmund  Andross  was  foiled  in  possi 
ing  himself  of  this  instrument,  he  stiU  proceeded 
assume  the  government  of  Connecticut  He  be 
with  protestations  of  regard  for  the  welfare  of 
people,  but  his  arbitrary  sway  so  soon  disclosed  iu 
that  a  historian  of  that  period  remarked,  that  '*  ^ 
concealed  his  tyrannical  disposition  more  year*  i 
Sir  Edmund  did  months.**  The  charges  of  pu 
officers,  during  his  adminstration,  were  exorbita 
the  widow  and  fatherless,  however  distant  or  destit 
were  compelled  to  make  a  journey  to  Boston,  ioi 
business  connected  with  the  testamentary  settlen 
of  estates ;  the  titles  of  the  colonists  to  the  lands  wl 
they  had  purchased  were  annulled ;  and  he  declt 
all  deeds  derived  from  the  Indians  *'  no  better  t 
the  scratch  of  a  bear's  paw."  At  length,  the  spiri 
the  *'  Old  Bay  State "  roused  itself,  determining 
longer  to  submit  to  such  oppression :  and  on  the  1 
of  April,  1689,  the  Bostonians,  aided  by  the  inhabit! 
of  their  vicinity,  made  themselves  masters  of 
Castle,  and  threw  Sir  Edmund  and  his  council  j 
prison,  from  whence  they'were  remanded  to  Engl 
for  trial. 

When  the  abdication  of  James  and  the  establi 
ment  of  William  and  Mary  on  the  Throne  remo 
the  cloud  from  Great  Britain  and  her  dependencies, 
oracular  Oak  opened  its  bosom,  and  restored  the 
trusted  Charter  to  the  rejoicing  people.  This  ve 
rated  tree  stands  on  the  domain  originally  belong 
to  the  Hon.  Samuel  Wyllys,  one  of  the  earliest  mai 
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trates  and  most  diidiigidthed  SDOiidien  of  the  Sute  of 
Connecticiit.  His  mansion,  which  was  noted  for  its 
elegance,  during  the  simplicity  of  colonial  times,  was 
the  wonder  otihe  roaming  red  man  ;  and  its  surround- 
ing grounds  were  laid  out  somewhat  in  imitation  of 
the  fidr  estate  he  had  left  in  his  own  native  Warwick- 
shire. In  its  garden,  anciently  laid  out  by  him,  are 
still  found  apple  trees  hesring  firuit,  which  he  imported 
from  Normandy  150  yean  since.  By  his  virtues  and 
dignified  deportment,  he  acquired  great  influence  over 
the  Indians,  whose  wigwams  were  thickly  planted  in 
the  great  meadows  toward  die  south-east,  and  slong 
the  margin  of  Omnecticut  river.  When  their  midnight 
carousals  arose  to  such  a  point  that  a  quarrel  might  be 
apprehended,  he  often  stilled  their  uproar,  and  sent 
them  affirighted  to  their  homes  by  a  few  wovds  uttered 
from  his  open  window  through  his  speaking-trumpet, 
in  the  name  of  their  Great  Spirit.  Such  was  the 
securi^  and  confidence  in  the  honesty  of  the  people,  in 
which  that  honourable  and  wealthy  &mily  dwelt,  that 
till  within  sixty  years,  a  large  silver  cup  was  left 
unharmed  by  a  well,  for  the  accommodation  of  all,  who 
in  passing  through  the  premises  might  wish  to  taste 
its  waters. 

The  handsome  modem  structure  of  I.  W.  Stuart,  Esq. 
now  occupies  the  site  of  the  ancient  Wyllys'  mansion, 
and  the  venerable  Charter*Oak,  which  is  highly  appre- 
ciated by  its  present  owners,  and  much  visited  by 
strangers,  preserves,  though  strongly  marked  by  time, 
a  vigorous  old  age.  Some  of  its  pressed  leaves,  or 
small  articles  made  from  a  supernumerary  branch,  in  the 
form  of  boxes,  letter^folders,  &c,  are  found  to  be 
acceptable  gifts,  both  to  the  antiquarian  and  the  patriot. 
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THE  GREAT  OAK  OF  GENESEO. 

TO  THE  CHARTER-OAK  AT  HARTFORD. 


Friend  of  the  rising  Sun  I  thy  words  were  fiiir, 

And  should  ere  this  have  chiiined  my  answering  care, 

But  age  is  tardy,  and  the  truth  to  teU, 

I  boast  no  clerkly  skill,  like  those  who  dwell 

Where  every  litde  district  hath  its  school. 

The  pen,  that  subtle  wand  of  thought  to  rule. 

Yet  still  I  give  thee  tlianks,  for  long  thy  name 

Hath  been  familiar,  and  its  annalled  fame, 

Thine  open  bosom  at  thy  country's  need, 

Thy  prompt  allegiance  to  her  hero's  deed, 

I'hy  stanch  secretiveness,  thy  fair  renown, 

'J'he  waving  honours  of  thy  verdant  crown ; 

And  should  a  despot's  step  again  invade 

Her  peaceful  counsels,  or  her  quiet  shade, 

May  other  veterans  at  her  summons  leap, 

And  other  sacred  Oaks  her  archives  keep. 

Far  into  times  remote  my  memory  strays. 
And  with  the  mist  of  buried  ages  plays. 
When  but  the  unshorn  forest  marked  the  glade. 
And  tribes  of  men,  who  like  its  leaves  decayed. 
The  roving  hunters'  toil  their  food  supplied. 
The  war  their  pastime,  and  the  chase  their  pride. 
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Stem,  lofty  chie&  the  yarious  clans  controlled, 

With  stony  eye  and  brows  unmoved  and  cold, 

They  raised  their  arm,  the  war-dance   wheeled  its 

round, . 
The  unshrinking  captive  to  the  stake  was  bound, 
Fierce  torture  strode,  barbaric  revels  reigned, 
And  orgies  dire  the  ear  of  midnight  pained. 

Like  the  wild  billows  on  some  troubled  bay. 
Rose  the  brief  tribes  and  raged  and  sank  away. 
Though  few  the  traits  their  barren  history  gave, 
And  fate  ordained  them  for  oblivion's  grave. 
Yet  still,  so  deep,  'mid  all  the  floods  of  time. 
Are  notched  the  waymarks  of  our  earliest  prime, 
That  by  their  side  life's  later  traces  seem 
The  idle  pageants  of  a  passing  dream. 

Yes,  even  as  yesterday,  to  me  in  thought, 

Appears  the  change,  a  pale-browed  race  have  wrought 

They  came,  new  blossoms  sprang,  new  fountains  flowed, 

O'er  the  blue  stream  the  white-winged  vessels  rode. 

To  sudden  birth,  the  frequent  village  strove 

Like  flill-armed  Pallas  from  the  brain  of  Jove, 

Fair  herds  and  flocks  o'er  velvet  meadows  stray. 

Where  erst  the  wolf  and  panther  prowled  for  prey. 

While  broad  canals  unite  with  giant  chain 

The  wondering  inland  to  the  mighty  main, 

Lo  I  the  poor  red  man,  feeling  in  his  heart 

The  long-drawn  drama  of  his  power  depart. 

Stood  for  a  moment,  in  his  fallen  pride, 

Like  statued  bronze,  by  rock  or  river  side, 

Bent  o'er  his  fathers'  grave,  with  sigh  supprest, 

While  speechless  anguish  heaved  his  ample  brea«t) 


Friend  at  the  Ea^t  I  though  man;  a  year  hath 
Ligh ("Winged  and  scathleGS  o'er  my  tonering:  t 
Yet  now,  melhinka,  drear  Winter  laager  reigu 

And  Spring,  more  tardy,  Kakes  Ihe  froit-bound 
While  through  my  veins  a  feebler  current  Son 
To  make  resiatanoe  to  my  «tolmy  foe« ; 
Bui  Lhia  ia  Age,  ve  both  must  own  ita  awsj 
And  thou  and  I,  like  fraiier  mau,  decay. 

Of  ihem  thou  agt'it,  who  from  thy  native  acen 
Where  thy  fair  river  fiowa  in  pride  serene. 
Since  the  last  brief  half-century's  fleeting  shad 
Became  the  ownera  of  my  sylvan  glade. 
Brothers  of  noble  name  and  manly  prime. 
An  honour  lo  their  blest  New  England  clime, 
Wbo  dauntless  bore  the  hardahips,  toil,  and  sb 
That  mark  the  opening  of  colonial  life- 
God  blessed  tbeir  may,— the  harveal  reared  its 
And  snowy  flocks  o'er  hills  and  valleys  spread : 
God  blessed  their  way, — and  in  their  mansion  I 
Pure  hospitality,  and  virtuous  loie. 

The  elder  parted  Grat,  the  man  of  might, 

The  strong  in  battle,  for  his  country's  right. 
Who,  on  her  northern  shore,  with  veteran  zeal. 
Endured  the  sharpneas  of  the  British  steel ; 
Yet  mild  in  peaceful  age,  bis  hoary  head 
Sank,  full  of  honours,  to  its  lowly  bed. 
But  now,  alas  t  the  recent  mourners  bend. 
Where  sleejia  in  dust,  the  niosicr  and  the  &ien( 
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Who  propped  my  roots  against  the  Encroaching  tide, 
And  led  admiring  strangers  to  my  side. 
Sweet  plants  of  love  he  gathered  round  his  hreast, 
And  drank  their  fragrance,  till  he  went  to  rest ; 
His  princely  wealth  sustained  the  arts  refined, 
And  poured  rich  bounties  o'er  the  realm  of  mind. 
For  this  an  unborn  race,  with  grateful  prayers, 
Shall  bless  his  memory  and  record  his  cares. 

But  hark !  autumnal  winds  careering  low, 

Announce  the  coming  of  the  wintry  foe, 

I  bow  myself,  my  adverse  lot  to  take, 

With  such  poor  aid,  as  age  and  sorrow  make , 

Damp  through  my  boughs  the  mournful  breezes  swell, 

And  sigh  amid  my  leaves,  Master  and  friend,  farewell  1 


The  brothers,  Messrs.  William  and  James  Wads- 
worth,  left  their  native  Connecticut  in  early  manhood, 
for  Western  New  York.  The  region  of  Geneseo,  where 
they  decided  to  fix  their  residence,  was  entirely  un. 
cultivated,  and  their  personal  labours,  with  the  contrast 
to  the  state  of  society  and  habits  of  life  to  which  they 
had  been  accustomed,  were  great  But  by  firm  endur- 
ance and  prudent  foresight  they  overcame  every  ob- 
stacle, and  laid  the  foundation  of  extensive  wealth  and 
influence,  which  they  used  for  the  good  of  others.  The 
elder  accepted  a  command  in  the  service  of  his  coun- 
try, during  her  last  war  with  Great  Britain,  and  was 
wounded  in  battle.  He  died  at  an  advanced  age, 
highly  respected  and  honoured. 

The  death  of  Mr.  James  Wadsworth,  is  a  receiit  ftoX'^ 
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row.  It  took  place  at  his  beautiful  mansion  ic 
month  of  June,  184?4.  Refinement  of  feeling,  i 
lectual  taste^t  and  a  noble  hospitality,  were  amonj 
features  of  his  character;  and  hoary  years  brc 
no  mental  declension,  and  drew  no  shade  oyer 
ardent  afifections  by  which  he  was  distinguished, 
in  whose  reciprocity  was  his  undeclining  solace, 
grief  of  those  most  dear  to  him  is  shared  by  i 
hearts,  to  whom  his  liberality  in  the  cause  of  ed 
tion  had  rendered  him  a  benefactor.  The  estal 
ment  of  schools,  the  difi^ion  of  books,  and  the 
modes  of  culture  for  the  unfolding  mind,  occi 
much  of  his  thought  and  effort  during  the  later  ] 
of  life.  And  surely  no  form  of  munificence  si 
entitle  to  a  more  grateful  and  lasting  remembr 
than  that  which  promotes  the  right  education  of  yc 
especially  in  a  republic,  where  most  emphati 
"  knowledge  is  power,"  and  ignorance  and  yice 
versiye  of  safety. 

The  Great  Western  Tree,  so  celebrated  for  its 
quity  and  magnificence,  is  on  the  estate  of  the 
Hon.  James  Wadsworth.  It  is  a  white  oak,  of  n 
foliage,  with  a  trunk  seventy  feet  in  height,  en 
protrusion  of  the  branches,  and  thirty  in  circumfer 
80  that  seven  persons  are  scarcely  able  to  clasp  it, 
arms  extended  to  their  utmost  length.  It  staiH 
the  banks  of  the  Geneseo,  whose  gently  flowing  w 
wind  their  way  through  broad  yalleys,  studded 
fine  trees,  rising  singly  or  in  groups,  and  for 
the  very  perfection  of  park  scenery.  In  the  old  1 
of  New  York,  the  surrounding  region  bears  tb) 
pellation  of  "Big  Tree,**  and  an  Indian  chieftai 
the  same  name  formerly  ruled  over  a  tribe  inhab 


IMDIAM  CHIKP.  83 

tbat  vicinity.  In  winter  he  resided. on  the  uplands, 
and  in  summer  came  with  his  people,  to  cultivate  some 
lands  adjoining  the  "  Big  Tree."  Beneath  its  dense 
canopy  the  chiefs  of  neighbouring  tribes  often  as- 
sembled to  hold  council,  to  see  their  young  men  con- 
tend in  athletic  games,  to  advise  them  to  good  conduct, 
and  invoke  on  their  nation,  the  blessing  of  the  Great 
Spirit. 

This  migestic  Oak  is  supposed  to  have  attained  the 
age  of  at  least  1000  and  possibly  1500  years.  Of  iu 
date  there  is  neither  history  nor  tradition,  but  one  of  a 
similar  species,  and  of  less  than  a  third  part  of  its  dia- 
meter, having  been  cut  down,  revealed  three  hundred 
annual  circles. 

The  neighbouring  aborigines  were  accustomed  of  old 
to  regard  it  with  veneration,  as  a  sort  of  intelligent  or 
tutelary  being. 

Among  the  tribes  who  formerly  inhabited  the  valley 
of  the  Geneseo  was  a  small  one  which  had  made  such 
progress  in  civilization,  'as  to  be  able  to  speaCk  a  little 
English,  to  read  inperfectly,  and  to  sing  psalms  very 
well.  They  often  conducted  their  simple  worship 
under  the  spreading  branches  of  the  "  Big  Tree."  In 
the  summer  of  1790,  Mr.  William  Wadsworth  (after- 
wards the  General),  received  the  appointment  of  Cap- 
tain, and  paraded  his  company  of  fifty  or  sixty  men, 
collected  from  a  space  now  equal  to  two  or  three  coun- 
ties, in  front  of  the  log  house  then  tenanted  by  himself 
and  his  brother.  The  chief  of  the  before-mentioned 
tribe,  who  was  a  man  of  mild  and  friendly  disposition, 
attended  to  witness  the  spectacle.  His  countenance 
was  observed  to  be  strongly  marked  with  sadness.  Mr. 
James  Wadsworth  inquired  what  was  the  cause  oi  Va 
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depression.  Pointing  to  the  company  of  soldiers,  and 
then  turning  to  the  remnant  of  his  own  people,  he  said 
mournfully,  "  You  are  the  rising  sun ;  but  we  are  the  set- 
ting  sun;**  and,  covering  his  head  with  his  mantle, 
wept  bitterly. 


8ff 
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Tbb  welkin  glows  I  what  floods  of  purple  light, 
Announce  the  coming  of  the  King  of  Day — 
The  streaming  rays  that  every  moment  grow 
More  tremulously  bright,  in  haste  uplift 
The  diamond  •pointed  spear,  and  swiftly  run 
Before  his  chariot    Lo  1  with  dazzling  pomp 
The  gates  of  morning  burst,  and  forth  he  comes 
In  light  ineffable,  and  strength  supreme, 
Best  image  of  the  God  that  rules  the  world. 
Hill- top,  and  sacred  spire,  and  monument. 
Receive  him  first,  with  princely  reverence. 
And  blushing,  point  him  to  the  vales  below. 
The  sea  doth  greet  him  flecked  with  gliding  sails. 
That  catch  his  radiance  on  their  breast  of  snow, 
While  joyously  the  little  islands  touch 
Their  waving  coronets  in  loyalty. 
Up  go  the  aspiring  rays,  and  reddening  fall 
On  dome,  and  spreading  tree,  and  cheerful  haunt 
Of  peace  and  plenty.    Here  our  fathers  dwelt. 
Simply  in  ancient  times,  the  scattered  huts 
Of  the  dark  Indian,  mingling  with  their  own. 
Methinks  even  now,  amid  yon  garden  shades, 
Or  on  the  margin  of  his  lilied  lake, 
Sage  Winthrop  walks,  our  old  colonial  sire. 
Effusing  how  best  to  advance  his  country's  weal. 
On  his  broad  forehead  sits  the  conscious  tViou^Vvt 
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Of  power  unmixed  with  pride,  and  that  pure  warmth 
Of  patriotism,  nvhich  nerved  him  to  endure 
Toil  and  privation,  for  the  infant  State 
That  Well  his  wisdom  ruled. 

See,  rosy  heams 
Kindle  around  the  pleasant  home,  where  dwelt 
The  saintly  Huntington,  in  danger  tried, 
The  firm  in  battle,  and  the  fond  of  peace. 
High  in  the  friendship  of  Mount  Vernon's  chief. 
He  walked  in  meekness,  on  to  life's  decline, 
Seeking  that  honour  which  from  God  doth  come, 
And  hath  its  crown  above  the  starry  skies. 
But  ah !  the  slant  rays  tint  a  lowly  grave. 
Where  rests  the  tuneful  bard,  by  nature  loved. 
Brainard!  the  echoes  of  thy  spirit- lyre 
Do  warn  us  hither,  and  we  fain  would  sit 
Beside  thy  pillow,  and  commune  with  thee. 
O,  gentle  friend !  the  autumnal  dews  are  chill 
Upon  thy  grassy  bed,  and  the  frail  flowers 
Whose  saddened  hearts  are  ominous  of  ill. 
Cling  closely  there,  as  if  they  knew  that  thou, 
Like  them,  didst  feel  an  early  frost  and  die. 
Yet  art  thou  of  that  band  that  cannot  die. 
Thou  bast  a  dwelling  with  us,  and  thy  words 
Are  sweetly  on  our  lips,  at  close  of  day, 
At  lamp-light,  by  the  hearth-stone.     Unforgot 
Shalt  thou  remain,  for  the  sweet  germs  of  song 
Do  flourish,  when  the  gauds  of  wealth  and  pomp 
Sink  in  oblivion. 

Lo  I  the  risen  sun 
Stays  not  his  course,  but  o'er  the  horizon  sends 
The  Maker's  message.     On  he  goes,  to  wake 
The  self-same  joys  and  sorrows,  that  have  trod 
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Beside  him  from  Creation.    In  his  track 
Spring  up  the  chronicles  of  days  that  were, 
And  legends  that  the  hoary-headed  keep 
In  memory's  treasure-house,  when  pitiless  war 
And  Arnold's  treason,  woke  the  fires  that  made 
A  people  homeless.    See,  on  yonder  spot, 
Where  the  white  column  marks  the  buried  brave, 
Came  the  poor  widow,  and  the  orphan  baud, 
Searching  'mid  piles  of  carnage,  for  the  forms 
More  dear  than  life. 

But  sure,  yon  kingly  orb, 
'Mid  all  the  zones  through  which  his  chariot  rolls, 
Beholds  no  realm  more  favoured  than  our  owUf 
Here,  in  this  broad  green  West    So  may  he  find 
Hands  knit  in  brotherhood,  and  hearts  inspired 
With  love  to  Him  from  whom  all  blessings  flow. 

New  London,  in  Connecticut,  is  pleasantly  situated 
a  short  distance  from  the  junction  of  the  Thames  with 
Long  island  Sound.  Nature  has  conferred  upon  it 
important  advantages  of  position  and  defence.  She 
scooped  a  noble  basin  just  within  the  mouth  of  the 
Thames,  en  the  west  side  of  which  she  spread  an  un- 
even rocky  projection  in  the  form  of  a  crescent.  On 
this  spot  the  city  is  built  The  hills  of  Groton  and 
the  low  sands  of  Waterford  extend  on  either  hand  like 
outstretched  arms  around  the  harbour.  Fisher's  Island 
stands  back  as  an  additional  embankment  on  the  east. 
Other  small  islands  of  the  Sound  recede  into  dark 
specks  upon  its  bosom,  and  the  narrow  line  of  Long 
Island,  lying  like  the  edge  of  a  slender  cloud  upon  the 
limits  of  the  horizon,  vary  the  prospect  with  the 
elements  of  beauty  and  grandeur. 
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Fort  Trumbull  occupies  an  eligible  lUnatioo  ft 
protection  of  the  harbour  and  town.  Tho  old  fbi 
has  been  entirely  demolished,  and  a  eostly  strut 
planned  with  ability,  and  so  far  as  it  has  yet  adva 
executed  in  a  solid  and  symmetrical  style,  is  now  i 
tcpon  its  ruins.  Opposite,  on  the  east  side  of  the 
is  Fort  Griswold,  the  site  of  one  of  the  most  barb 
massacres  which  occurred  during  the  reyolutionar 
This  also  has  been  repaired,  and  an  additional  bi 
erected  for  an  outpost,  but  the  main  fortific 
remains  the  same. 

A  monumental  column  of  granite,  erected  to 
memorate  the  fatal  action  of  Groton  Fort  on  the 
of  September,  1781,  forms  a  conspicuous  ornami 
this  height  It  is  built  of  hewn  stone,  taken  fir 
quarry  not  far  distant  It  is  125  feet  high,  an 
hill  on  which  it  stands  129  feet  above  the  level  c 
ocean.  The  ascent  is  by  168  stone  steps,  rising 
rally  on  the  inside.  But  the  prospect  amply  repa 
the  toil  of  the  ascent  The  landscape,  though  n 
rich  and  luxhriant  as  many  others,  is  perhaps  as  \ 
and  interesting  as  any  in  New  England.  On  the  s 
you  have  the  Sound  with  its  winding  shores,  its  gl 
sails  and  lovely  islands,  and  on  the  north,  the 
Thames,  retiring  behind  the  hills  towards  Noi 
Those  hills  themselves,  once  the  residence  of  the 
began  tribe  of  Indians,  suggest  numerous  associ] 
connected  with  the  fast-decaying  tribe;  and 
highest  summit  is  crowned  with  a  small  white  p 
esque  church,  erected  some  few  years  since  for 
benefit  On  the  west,  and  apparently  beneath 
feet,  lies  New  London  with  its  streets  and  dwe 
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ccnspicuonaly  displayed,  its  spires  and  masts,  its  rising 
forts,  and  its  spacious  and  weU-deiined  harbour. 

On  the  south  front  of  the  monument,  a  marble  en- 
tablature is  fitted  into  the  walls,  containing  the  names 
of  the  eighty-one  persons  who  perished  in  the  fort 
Only  a  few  of  these  fell  at  the  taking  of  the  fort.  By 
far  the  greater  part  were  slain  after  the  surrender  with 
the  sword  and  bayonet,  when  they  had  thrown  down 
their  arms  and  were  supplicating  mercy.  The  British 
landed  in  two  divisions.  That  which  assailed  the  fort 
was  commanded  by  Lt  CoL  Eyre,  and  Majors  Mont- 
gomery and  Bloomfieid.  The  western  diTision  was 
commanded  by  Arnold  the  traitor,  who  planned  the 
expedition,  and  was  its  leader  and  guide.  He  landed 
below  Fort  Trumbull,  marched  directly  to  New  Lon- 
don, and  the  town  and  shipping  were  soon  enveloped 
in  flames.  Arnold  was  bom  in  Norwich,  only  fourteen 
miles  from  the  place  which  he  so  wantonly  destroyed. 
The  beautiful  place  of  his  birth  is  ashamed  of  his 
memory. 

New  London  was  one  of  the  earliest  settled  towns 
in  the  State.  Its  founder,  John  Winthrop,  Esq.,  sop 
to  the  first  governor  of  Massachusetts,  was  distinguished 
as  a  scholar,  patriot,  and  gentleman.  He  was  born  in 
1605,  in  Groton,  England,  but  emigrated  to  this 
country  as  soon  as  he  had  completed  his  education. 
He  interested  himself  warmly  in  the  young  colony  of 
Connecticut,  and  in  1648  was  one  of  the  band  of  forty 
citizens  who  came  with  their  families  and  commence*^ 
a  settlement  at  New  London.  For  many  successi/e 
years  he  was  chosen  governor  of  the  colony,  and  will 
always  be  numbered  among  its  brightest  ornaT(\eT\\,'&. 
The  mansion-house  which  he  buiJt  at  New  LoivAow,  \% 
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Still  one  of  the  most  elegant  residences  in  the  place. 
Its  present  proprietor,  Charles  A.  Lewis,  Esq.,  while 
he  has  sedulously  preserved  the  original  plan  of  the 
building,  has  added  to  its  beauty  and  convenience,  and 
greatly  improved  and  embellished  the  grounds.  The 
situation  is  fine,  commanding  a  view  of  the  town  and 
harbour,  and  having  a  beautiful,  gem-like  lakelet  in 
the  rear,  with  a  romantic  mill-stream  by  its  side. 

Among  her  distinguished  men.  New  London  reckons 
also,  another  Governor  Winthrop,  Fitz- John  Winthrop, 
Esq.,  the  son  of  the  founder,  who  acquired  an  honour- 
able reputation  both  as  a  military  commander  and  by 
the  success  with  which  he  managed  a  diplomatic  agency 
in  London.  Likewise,  another  of  our  old  colonial 
governors,  Gurdon  Saltonstall,  Esq.,  lived  and  died  in 
New  London,  and  previous  to  his  advancement  to  the 
highest  office  in  the  colony,  was  the  beloved  and 
highly  revered  minister  of  the  town. 

Nor  should  the  name  of  Gen.  Jedediah  Huntington 
be  omitted.  He  was  long  a  resident  of  New  London, 
though  a  native  of  Norwich,  and  thither,  in  compliance 
with  his  own  request,  his  remains  were  removed  and 
deposited  in  the  tomb  of  his  ancestors.  He  commanded 
a  regiment  as  early  as  the  year  1775,  served  at  one 
time  as  aid  to  Gen.  Washington,  whose  esteem  and 
confidence  he  always  retained,  and  before  the  conclu- 
sion of  the  war,  attained  the  rank  of  a  general  officer. 
He  settled  in  New  London  immediately  after  the  war, 
and  from  that  time  until  his  death  held  the  office  of 
collector  of  the  revenue  of  the  port  He  chose  for  the 
site  of  his  dwelling,  a  beautiful  eminence,  then  in  the 
rear  of  the  town,  though  now  the  buildings  have  spread 
beyond  it,  and  built  a  solid  and  convenient  houie,  in 
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a  style  which  has  been  called  the  cottage  om^.  It  ia 
DOW  the  property  of  Rey.  Mr.  Hurlburt  The  taite  and 
elegance  of  the  bidlding,  the  fine  water  prospect  which 
it  commands,  its  beautiful  trees  and  grassy  slopes, 
render  it  a  delightful  residence. 

Among  the  buildings  that  escaped  the  conflagration 
of  the  traitor  Arnold,  is  the  house  of  Judge  Brainard, 
the  father  of  G.  G.  C.  Brainard,  the  gifted  poet  of  New 
London.  Long  will  his  memory  be  cherished  among 
the  fayonrite  melodists  of  his  native  land.  He  was 
bom  and  passed  the  greater  part  of  his  life  in  this 
place,  and  to  his  associations  with  its  pursuits,  and  the 
influence  of  its  scenery  on  his  mind,  we  may  trace 
some  of  the  most  original  imagery  of  his  poems. 
Here  in  the  arma  of  firatemal  affection  at  the  early  age 
of  thirty-two,  he  meekly  resigned  life,  with  all  its 
tissue  of  ioys  and  sorrows.  His  disposition  was  tinged 
with  melancholy,  the  world  had  never  seemed  to  him 
radiant  with  sunshine,  but  his  last  days  were  bright 
with  immortal  hopes.  He  died  at  peace  with  his 
Maker,  in  the  faith  of  the  gospel,  and  to  use  his  own 
words :  "  Forgiving  all,  and  praying  for  the  salvation 
of  all." 

I  rdamed  where  Thames  old  Ocean's  breast  doth  cheer, 
Pouring  from  crystal  urn  the  waters  sheen, 
What  time  dim  twilight's  silent  step  was  near. 
And  gathering  dews  impearled  the  margin  green ; 
Yet,  though  mild  autumn  with  a  smile  serene 
Had  gently  fostered  summer's  lingering  bloom, 
Methought  strange  sadness  lingered  o'er  the  scene. 
While  the  lone  river,  murmuring  on  in  gloom. 
Deplored  its  sweetest  bard,  laid  early  in  the  tom\). 
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His  soul  for  friendship  formed,  sublime,  sincerei 
Of  each  ungenerous  deed  his  high  disdain, 
Perchance  die  cold  world  scanned  with  eye  severe ; 
Perchance  his  harp,  her  guerdon  foiled  to  gain ; 
But  Nature  guards  his  fame,  for  not  in  yai.n 
He  sang  her  shady  dells  and  mountains  hoar, 
King  Philip^s  billowy  bay  repeats  his  name. 
To  its  grey  tower,  and  with  eternal  roar 
Niagara  bears  it  on,  to  the  fu-echoiug  shore. 


Each  sylvan  haunt  he  loved,  the  simplest  flowe 
That  burned  Heaven's  incense  in  its  bosom  fair 
The  crested  billow,  with  its  fitful  power. 
The  chirping  nest  that  claimed  a  mother's  care, 
All  woke  his  worship,  as  some  altar  rare 
Or  sainted  shrine  doth  win  the  pilgrim's  knee ; 
And  he  hath  gone  to  rest,  where  earth  and  air 
Lavish  their  sweetest  charms,  while  loud  and  free 
Sounds  forth  the  wind-swept  harp  of  his  own  nati? 
sea. 


His  country's  brave  defenders,  few  and  grey. 
By  penury  stricken,  with  despairing  sighs. 
He  nobly  sang,  and  breathed  a  warning  lay 
Lest  from  their  graves  a  withering  corse  should  rise : 
But  now,  where  pure  and  bright,  the  peaceful  skies 
And  watching  stars  look  down  on  Groton's  height. 
Their  monument  attracts  the  traveller*s  eyes. 
Whose  souls  unshrinking  took  their  martyr  flight. 
When  Arnold's  traitor*  sword  flashed  out  in  flendisl 
might. 
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rith  glad  hand  her  frolic  germs  had  sowd, 
'lands  clustered  round  his  manly  head, 
arlands  withered,  and  he  stood  alone 
n  his  cheek  the  gnawing  hectic  fed, 
lling  death-dews  o'er  his  temple  spread : 
bis  soul  a  quenchless  star  arose, 
lallowed  beams  their  brighest  lustre  shed 
iie  dimmed  eye  to  its  last  pillow  goes, — 
•wed  where  it  led,  and  found  a  saint's  repose. 

?  farewell !    The  rippling  stream  shall  hear 

i  the  echo  of  thy  sportive  oar : 
loved  group,  thy  father's  halls  that  cheer, 

he  magic  of  thy  presence  more ; 

all  their  tears  diy  broken  lyre  deplore ; 

li  thine  image,  warm  and  deathless,  dwell 

ose  who  love  the  minstrel's  tuneful  lore, 

i  thy  music,  like  a  treasured  spell, 

eep  within  their  souls.    Lamented  bard,  fare- 
well 1 
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Lo !  'mid  yon  vale's  secluded  green, 
Through  clustering  thickets  dimly  seen, 
The  village  church,  whose  walls  of  snow, 
Column,  nor  arch,  nor  buttress  show, 
Nor  taper  spire,  nor  tuneful  bell. 
With  echoing  chime,  or  funeral  knell, 
To  pour  upon  the  balmy  air 
Sweet  warning  t6  the  house  of  prayer. 

Yet  from  their  humble  homes  the  train 
As  duly  wind  o'et  hill  and  plain. 
As  faithful  heed  the  hallowed  day. 
As  gladly  press,  their  vows  to  pay, 
And  hear  God's  word  with  trust  as  fair 
As  though  Religion's  pomp  were  there. 

Bent  o'er  his  staff,  with  temples  grey, 
The  aged  Pastor  takes  his  way. 
Through  shady  lanes,  where  dew-drops  bright 
Exulting,  shun  the  blaze  of  light ; 
And  pondering  calm,  those  holy  themes 
That  win  the  soul  from  earthly  dreams. 
Thinks  of  his  flock,  with  shepherd's  care, 
And  bears  them  on  his  voiceless  prayer. 
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Here,  in  thli  ruBtic  glebe,  content, 
The  vigour  of  hit  prime  he  spent ; 
Here  found  the  bride  who  cheered  his  breast, 
And  here  his  children's  children  blest 
And  sooth  to  say,  had  wealth  or  power 
Broke  with  their  wiles  his  musing  hour, 
The  richer  meed,  the  wider  fSune, 
The  tinkling  cymbal  of  a  name, 
Perchance  had  checked  devotion's  sway, 
Or  stolen  its  heavea-born  Aeal  away. 

An  upright  man  he  was,  and  kind, 
A  model  for  the  virtuous  mind ; 
No  envious  eye,  nor  gossip's  tongue 
A  shadow  o'er  his  name  had  flung ; 
Still  to  his  board,  tliough  scantly  drest, 
He  freely  led  the  entering  guest. 
Nor  bade,  beside  his  lowly  gate 
The  unrequited  suppliant  wait ; 
Though  like  the  Levite,  who  of  old. 
Nor  lands  might  claim,  nor  hoarded  gold, 
lie  held,  amid  the  soil  he  trod 
No  heritage,  save  Israel's  God. 


See,  round  the  simple  porch,  a  train. 
With  greeting  smile,  his  step  detain. 
Whose  kindling  eye,  and  reverent  air, 
Their  love  and  gratitude  declare. 
For  him,  who  long  with  fervent  tone 
Had  made  their  joys  and  woes  his  own. 
Nor  he  that  honest  warmth  restrains 
Meet  payment  for  his  toils  and  paius ; 


96  THE  VILLAGE  CHURCH. 

Unskilled  with  cold  or  formal  art 
To  freeze  the  current  of  the  heart. 
Or  frown  on  even  an  infant's  zeal 
The  pressure  of  his  hand  to  feel. 

As  o'er  the  sacred  desk  he  hends 
Each  glance  toward  him  confiding  bends,' 
For  though  in  quaint  or  homely  phrase 
The  great  salvation  he  displays, 
Yet  thoughts  of  holy  love  and  zeal 
Some  touch  of  eloquence  reveal. 
And  changing  brow,  and  starting  tear. 
Bespeak  that  eloquence  sincere. 

Meanwhile,  with  well -uplifted  heart, 
The  old  precentor  bears  a  part ; 
And  waking  loud  the  ancient  chime, 
His  hand  high  raised  to  beat  the  time, 
Calls  forth  no  wild  Italian  trill, 
But  childhood's  accents,  sweetly  shrill. 
And  quavering  age,  with  tresses  white. 
In  one  full  burst  of  praise  unite. 

There  sits  the  farmer,  brown  with  toil. 
Whose  hardened  hands  have  tilled  the  soil, 
Since  first  an  urchin,  strong  and  gay. 
He  gambolled  'mid  the  new-mown  hay. 
And  by  his  side  his  faithful  wife 
Unspoiled  by  pomps  or  gauds  of  life, 
Who  'mid  her  hardy  offspring  blest. 
Her  slumbering  infant  on  her  breast. 
Deems  not  that  aught  of  scorn  or  shame 
Blend»  with  a  nursing  mother's  name^ 
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£?en  though  in  Heaven's  own  temple,  she 
Essays  its  tenderest  ministry. 

Still,  through  the  casement's  humhle  screen, 
A  consecrated  spot  is  seen, 
Where  peaceful  laid  in  lowly  hed, 
With  springing  turf  and  daisies  spread, 
The  fathers,  'neath  that  hallowed  shade 
Serenely  sleep,  where  once  they  prayed. 
And  pensive  are  the  thoughts  that  stray 
To  dear  ones  wrapped  in  mouldering  clay, 
And  fervent  is  the  love,  and  free. 
That  clings,  sequestered  church,  to  thee. 
Who  thus  dost  rear  a  guardian  head, 
To  bless  the  living  and  the  dead. 


The  churches  that  spring  up  on  every  village  green 
are  pleasing  and  peculiar  features  of  the  scenery  of 
New  England.  They  are  often  seen  side  by  side  with 
the  small  school -house,  in  loving  brotherhood,  teachers 
for  this  life  and  the  next. 

The  simplicity  of  the  appearance  of  many  of  their 
congregation  might  be  an  object  of  curious  observa- 
tion to  those  accustomed  only  to  the  fashionably-dressed 
throngs  of  city  worshippers.  1  once  attended  divine 
service,  many  years  since,  with  some  friends,  in  an  ex- 
ceedingly secluded  village,  at  the  distance  of  a  few 
miles  from  the  spot  where  we  were  spending  a  part  of 
the  summer.  The  church  was  small  and  antique,  and 
remote  from  other  buildings.  The  interior  was  divided 
into  square  pews,  the  unpainted  wood  around  \\\e  Vo^ 
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of  each,  being  wrought  into  a  row  of  small  ban 
while  over  the  pulpit  was  suspended  a  cui 
sounding-board,  which  miglit  seem,  like  the  sv 
Damocles,  to  menace  the  head  beneath  it. 

The  audience  was  almost  entirely  composed  o 
tical  agriculturalists  and  their  families.  The; 
attired  with  perfect  neatness,  though  with  littl 
formity  to  the  reigning  modes.  Their  bronzed 
and  toil-hardened  hands  showed  that  the  pi 
comfort  of  a  day  of  rest  might  be  appreciated, 
their  intelligent  and  serious  countenances  evince 
they  aspired  to  its  higher  privileges. 

The  weather  being  warm,  many  of  the  farm 
moved  their  coats,  depositing  them  on  the  b 
their  seats,  and  seemed  much  to  enjoy  the  add 
coolness,  while  they  thus  disclosed  the  snowy 
ness  of  their  coarse,  home-made  linen ;  that  now 
obsolete  branch  of  manufacture,  which  had  sue! 
affinity  with  habits  of  domestic  industry  and  c( 
Their  wives  were  evidently  enured  to  toil,  nor  < 
toil  ashamed.  A  few  of  the  mothers  bore  in  thei 
healthful  and  ruddy  infants,  leaving  probably  n 
son  at  home  with  whom  they  could  safely  enti 
precious  a  charge.  They  seemed  to  make  no  ti 
or  if  any  was  anticipated,  the  mother  withdre 
them.  Here  and  there  one  might  be  seen  in  i 
slumber,  entirely  releasing  the  attention  of  the  < 
parent  Sleeping  innocence  is  always  beautifu 
the  guileless  spirit  of  the  babe  need  not  be  coun 
unfitting,  though  an  unwonted  guest,  in  the  ten 
a  God  of  truth. 

The  form  of  the  aged  pastor  was  bent  with  tin: 
his  thin  hair  of  a  silvery  whiteness.     For  mor 
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fifty  yean  be  had  been  the  guide  and  friend  of  hie 
people : — 

"  And  ne'er  had  changed,  nor  wished  to  change  his  place." 

The  affection  was  reciprocal,  and  it  was  touching  to  see 
with  what  attention  they  listened  to  every  word  that 
fell  from  his  lips.      His  voice  was  tremulous,  and  the 
involuntary  movement  of  his  hand  paralytic,  but  he 
spoke  to  them  of  sacred  themes,  and  they  loved  them 
the  better  because  be  uttered  them,  and  him  the  better 
because  bis  life  had  so  long  been  in  harmony  with  what 
he  taught      For  two  generations  he  had   been  with 
them,  at  bridal,  and  at  burial,  at  the  christening-carol, 
and  at  the  death-wail.      He  had  rejoiced   in  their 
prosperity,  and  at  their  last  conflict  with  the  Spoiler, 
had  armed  himself  with  prayer,  and  stood  by,  until 
there  was  no  more  breath.     He  had  shed  the  baptismal 
dew  on  infant  brows,  that,  now  mottled  with  grey,  bent 
over  their  children's  children.     His  flock  had  not  been 
so  numerous  but  that  every  part  of  their  history  was 
familiar  to  him,   and  kept  its  place  in  his  memory. 
Such  an  intercourse  had  created,  as  it  ought,  no  com- 
mon attachment.     They  saw  that  his  step  was  feeble, 
and  that  time  had  taken  from  him  somewhat  of  man- 
hood's glory  ;  but  they  remembered  that  he  had  grown 
old  in  their  service,  that  his  eye  had  become  dim,  while 
he  cared  for  their  souls,  and  every  infirmity  was  a  new 
bond  of  sympathy.     If  there  were  any  of  the  young, 
who  might  have  taken  pride  in  a  modern  preacher,  one 
less  prolix,  or  more  after  the  fashion  of  the  day,   they 
checked  the  thought  ere  it  was  spoken,  for  they  liad 
learned   to   venerate   their  faithful   pastor,   from   tl\^ 
patriarchs  who  had   gone    to  rest.     Liule   c\v\\Oi\viti 
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imitated   their  parents,    and    gathered  around 
treasuring  all  he  said  to  them,  and  the  love  that 
came  down  from  other  generations  seemed  not  tc 
decayed  at  the  root,   or  to  have  ceased  from 
bearing. 

•  The  intermission  between  the  services  was  sho 
most  of  the  congregation,  coming  from  quite  i 
taiice,  did  not  return  home  at  noon.  Their  1 
were  sheltered  by  sheds,  constructed  for  that  pu 
while  they,  seated  in  groups,  amid  clumps  of 
forest  trees,  partook  such  refreshments  as  the 
brought  for  the  occasion. 

On  the  banks  of  a  transparent,  winding  strea 
had  our  coach- cushions  spread,  and  enjoyed  the 
ness  of  the  hour.     It  was  pleasant  to  see  fa 
gathering  together,  with  their  healthful  children 
the  green  turf,  beneath  canopies  of  shade. 

In  an  interesting  group  near  us,  the  hoary  g 
sire,  with  lifted  hands,  besought  the  Divine  bl 
on  their  simple  repast.  Here  and  there  the 
walked  by  themselves  on  the  margin  of  the  fair  si 
but  there  seemed  in  their  deportment  or  conver 
nothing  unworthy  of  the  consecrated  day.  W 
turned  home  from  the  little  Village  Church  ch 
and  L  hope  edified  by  its  devotion,  and  the  bei 
and  time-tried  love  of  the  white-haired  shepher 
his  confiding  flock. 

It  would  seem  that  the  religious  sentiment  v 
digenous  to  an  agricultural  people.  The  formali 
coldness  of  fashionable  life  do  not  check  its  asp 
or  absorb  its  nutriment  They  have  fewer  tempi 
to  those  immoralities  which  stamp  it  with  hype 
arhile  habitual  toil  restrains  the  effervescence 
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tpirit,  and  chastises  its  hurtful  imaginings.  Their 
business  is  among  His  works,  and  with  Him  who  deals 
the  sunbeam  and  the  shower,  and  without  whose  smile 
their  harvest-hope  is  vain. 

The  patience,  and  prudence,  and  simplicity  of  their 
mode  of  life  apparendy  involves  some  preparatory  dis- 
cipline for  the  ritual  of  the  lowly  Redeemer.  Every 
season  has  in  itself  some  work  or  forethought  for  the 
comfort  of  another  season,  so  that  the  year  brings  no 
period  in  which  they  can  rest  with  pride  on  the  agency 
of  second  causes,  and  forget  their  reliance  on  the  Su- 
preme. They  might  say  with  an  old  writer,  *'  when 
the  tulip  fades  we  must  shear  our  sheep  for  the  winter," 
and  when  the  com  ripens  we  select  our  seeds  for  the 
spring-finrrow.  The  toils  of  the  whole  year  are  as  a  dial- 
plate,  pointing  the  thoughtfid  mind  to  Him  who  has 
promised,  that  "summer  and  winter,  and  seed-time 
and  harvest,  shall  not  cease." 

The  contentment  of  a  life  of  agriculture,  with  mo- 
derate gains,  and  its  freedom  from  the  restless  visions 
of  sudden,  unlaborious  accumulation,  are  both  a  pro- 
tection to  its  purity,  and  a  positive  wealth.  An  em- 
phatic writer  has  said,  ''The  herdsman  in  his  clay 
shealing,  where  his  very  cow  and  dog  are  friends  to 
him,  not  a  falling  stream  but  carries  memories  fur 
him ;  not  a  mountain  but  nods  old  recognition,  his 
life  all  encircled  as  in  a  blessed  mother's  arms, — is 
it  poorer  than  the  man's  with  ass-loads  of  yellow 
metal  ?  " 

If  there  are  truly,  as  there  would  appear  to  be,  ten- 
dencies in  a  life  of  agriculture  to  the  principles  and 
practice  of  piety,  we  may  well  rejoice  in  the  immcnsA 
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expanse  of  land  which  our  country  offers  for  this  pro- 
fession, and  echo  the  sentiment  of  the  b^rd  of  Rydal- 
Mount  :— 

"  Praise  to  the  sturdy  spade, 
And  patient  plough,  and  shepherd's  simple  crook." 
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IN    PENNSYLVANIA. 


The  Sabbath  summer-sun  declined 

To  Its  bright,  western  goal, 
And  o'er  the  green,  Moravian  vales 

Serene  enchantment  stole. 

'Twould  seem  as  if  the  holy  rest 

Of  heaven's  anointed  hour, 
Here  found  response  in  every  breast, 

And  breathed  from  every  flower. 

Then  slowly  from  the  house  of  God 

Came  forth  a  funeral  train, 
And  with  a  measured  movement  trod 

Along  the  velvet  plain. 

The  little  coffin  of  a  babe 

Borne  in  the  midst  was  seen. 
While  village  children,  two  and  two. 

Walked  near,  with  serious  mien. 

Beside  the  church-yard  gate  they  paused^ 
And  woke  an  anthem's  thrill, 

While  flutes  and  clarions  mingle  soft 
With  music's  perfect  skill* 


-^■^ 
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Methought  it  tenderly  implored, 

Though  not  a  word  was  said, 
Room  for  another  guest  to  swell 

The  assembly  of  the  dead. 

Then  through  the  unclosing  gate  they  passed. 

And  up  the  hillock  wound, 
Where  peaceful  slept  their  kindred  clay 

In  consecrated  ground. 

Nor  weed,  nor  straw,  nor  mouldering  leaf 

Defaced  their  sacred  bed. 
But  tireless  care,  and  choaen  spot 

With  Nature's  beauty  spread. 

Kich  evergreens,  and  willows  fair 

In  graceful  ranks  had  grown. 
And  thickly  planted  flowerets  clasped 

Each  horizontal  stone. 

And  then  the  reverend  Pastor  read. 

As  'mid  the  graves  he  trod, 
In  the  deep  German's  solemn  lore, 

Words  from  the  Book  of  God. 

*'  I  am  the  resurreotion,  saith 
The  Lord,  who  life  can  give. 
And  whosoe'er  on  me  believes. 
Though  he  were  dead,  shall  live." 

Beside  the  narrow  pit  they  stood. 
Grooved  'mid  the  verdure  deep. 

And  while  the  children  bent  to  see 
Where  the  fair  babe  should  sleep,-— 
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Forth  bunt  a  glorious  triumph-straini 

As  if  from  heaven  it  prest, 
The  welcome  of  the  seraph^traiu 

To  some  accepted  guest : — 

The  weicome  of  the  harps  that  pnuse 

Jehovah,  night  and  day, 
To  one  that  early  'scaped  the  snares 

Of  sinful,  mortal  clay. 

Faith  stood  among  the  fragrant  flowers 

That  decked  the  burial-sod, 
And  cheerful  gave  the  new-bom  soul 

Back  to  its  Father,  God. 

While  Music  with  her  angel-voice. 

So  quelled  affliction's  tide, 
That  even  upon  the  parent's  ch(;ek 

The  starting  tear  was  dried. 

So,  wrapped  in  melody  and  love. 

That  infant  form  was  laid, 
Like  sculptured  marble,  cold  and  pure, 

Within  the  hallowed  shade. 

And  while  the  parting  summer-sun 

Sent  forth  a  blessed  ray, 
Tliey  smoothed  its  little  pillowed  turf, 

And  calmly  went  their  way. 

Yet  oft  shall  tender  Memory  touch 

With  light  that  never  fails, 
That  simple  funeral  scene,  amid 

The  green  Moravian  vales. 
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The  settlements  of  Bethlehem  and  Nasareth,  in  Penn- 
sylvania, inhabited  by  the  Moravians,  are  truly  inte- 
resting to  strangers.  They  exhibit  peculiar  indica- 
tions of  order,  industry,  and  comfort,  and  the  expanse 
of  ten  miles  which  divides  them  is  marked  by  neat 
and  careful  cultivation.  The  beauty  of  the  groves  was 
particularly  obvious,  kept  free  from  underwood,  and 
carpeted  with  fresh,  clean  turf,  scarcely  defaced  by  a 
scattered  leaf  or  spray. 

The  banks  of  the  Lehigh,  at  Bethlehem,  are  over- 
shadowed by  large,  lofty,  umbrageous  trees,  which  add 
much  to  the  romantic  character  of  the  landscape.    We 
visited  the  school  for  girls,  which  enjoyed  a  high  repu- 
tation in  early  times,  when  our  country  could  boast 
but  few  institutions  for  the  education  of  females.     The 
different  classes  seemed  in  perfect  order,  and  the  coun- 
tenances of  the  pupils  evinced  contentment  and  hap- 
piness.    The'gardens  belonging  to  the  establishment, 
which   are    pleasantly  laid   out,   and  decorated  with 
fountains,  were  shown  us,  by  an  ancient  guide,  who 
said  he  had  in  youth  been  a  soldier  under  Frederick 
the  Great     The  contrast  must  be  strong  indeed,  be- 
tween the  drill  of  a  military  despot,  and  the  blessed 
lore  of  the  florist. 

The  spacious  church  at  Bethlehem  is  adorned  with 
the  portraits  of  many  missionaries ;  the  sect  of  Mora- 
vians having  very  early  entered  the  field  of  missionary 
labour,  and  wrought  there  with  a  tireless  and  self- 
denying  zeal. 

Our  approach  to  Nazareth,  which  was  from  the 
beautiful  region  of  Wyoming,  through  Bear-Credc, 
Stoddardsville,  &c.,  was  rendered  striking  by  passing 
at  the  hour  of  sunset  the  base  of  a  lofty  mountaini  from 
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rhoee  empurpled  summit  rays  of  crimson  and  gold 
rent  streaming  up  the  horizon  in  prolonged  and  mag- 
ificent  coruscations.  Nazareth  has  a  school  for  boyb, 
rhich  was  well  filled,  and  maintained  a  good  reputa* 
ion.  Its  members  seemed  to  enjoy  that  health  of 
ody  and  those  salubrious  moral  influences,  without 
rhich  the  intellectual  gains  of  the  young  are  but  a 
lockery. 

Nazareth  is  less  populous  than  Bethlehem,  and  from 
ts  more  secluded  situation,  has  better  preserved  those 
rimitive  and  distinguishing  characteristics,  which  it 
ISO  pleasant  to  study  in  a  state  of  society,  where  good- 
less  and  piety  prevail. 

Among  the  more  prominent  of  these,  were  simplicity 
f  manners,  uniformity  in  the  style  of  building,  furni- 
ure,  and  apparel,  and  a  happy  ignorance  of  those 
ishions  and  ceremonies,  which  levy  so  great  a  tax 
ipon  a  short  life.  Their  attention  to  children  was  also 
onspicuous ;  not  an  indulgence  of  their  appetites,  or 
ra3rward  fancies,  but  a  patience  of  explanation,  and  a 
and  care  to  interest  them  in  whatever  appertains  to  the 
welfare  of  this  life  or  the  next. 

It  would  seem  to  be  the  habit  of  their  pastors  some- 
imes  to  adapt  a  portion  of  their  discourses  peculiarly 
0  them.  A  sermon  on  the  miracle  of  our  Saviour  at 
he  Lake  of  Gennesaret,  opened  with  a  graphic  de- 
icription  of  that  lake,  the  extent  of  its  waters,  and  the 
icenery  of  the  Holy  Land  by  which  it  was  encompassed, 
ningled  with  simplified  reflections  calculated  to  at- 
ract  and  instruct  the  young  mind.  The  children  of 
he  congregation,  who  sat  together,  were  seen  lifting 
heir  bright  faces  to  the  speaker,  with  delighted 
ittention.     They  knew   this  portion  was  foi  vXiem^ 
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and  received  it  as  the  tender  plant  inhales  dk#  dew< 
drop. 

At  the  fiineral  ohsequies,  which  have  been  imper< 
fectly  delineated  in  the  preceding  poem,  the  dead  bab< 
was  home  into  the  church,  and  the  greater  part  of  lAn 
afternoon  address  was  to  the  little  ones  who  gatherw 
around.  They  listened  earnestly  to  the  clergyman,  ai 
to  a  father,  while  he  taught  them,  in  their  native  Ger 
man,  of  the  happy  return  of  infancy  to  the  arms  of  it 
Redeemer. 

The  sacred  and  soul-stirring  music  with  which  thi 
interment  was  attended,  it  would  be  in  vain  to  attemp 
to  describe.  It  was  produced  by  a  few  of  the  youn 
men  of  the  village,  who,  bearing  different  instrument 
in  perfect  accord,  walked  at  the  head  of  the  processioi 
They  breathed  the  very  soul  of  that  melody,  whic 
mingling  with  the  tender  selemnity  of  the  scene,  raise 
the  thoughts  to  Heaven.  Some  writer  has  said  of 
troubled  realm,  that  "its  national  music  lulled  t 
sleep  all  its  wrathful  passions."  So  those  solemn  an 
harmonious  strains  seemed  to  charm  away  that  bittei 
ness  of  grief  which  is  wont  to  linger  round  the  gra^ 
where  affection  deposits  its  treasures. 

After  the  burial,  the  people  passed  in  the  same  ordi 
in  which  they  had  followed  the  little  one  to  its  last  r< 
pose,  through  a  public  garden  adorned  with  shrubbei 
and  flowers,  adjoining  the  cemetery.  The  count 
nances  of  the  children  were  sweet  and  serious,  as  thot 
who  had  not  associated  the  death  of  a  Christian  bal 
with  dread  or  terror.  I  thought  the  lesson  they  hi 
learned  there,  impressed  as  it  was  by  the  words  of  ii 
spiration,  and  the  influence  of  music,  would  not  so< 
be  forgotten.    Might  we  not  also  ourselves  have  r 


CHRISTIAN  LOVE. 


109 


one,  worthy  of  being  remembered,  how  the 
•f  infant  innocence  might  be  made  beautiful  f 
:n  parental  sorrow  might  aspire  to  the  sublime 
that  "  cheerful  giver,  whom  God  loveth? " 
id  and  gentle  spirit  is  manifested  by  the  Mo- 
in  their  intercourse  with  each  other,  and  with 
jr  denominations  of  Christians.  The  time  thus 
xnn  conflicts  about  shades  of  opinion,  they  have 
;pent  in  giving  a  deeper  growth  to  that  charity 
he  Gospel  requires.  Perhaps  they  think  with 
losopher,  that  **  the  true  wealth  of  a  man  is  the 
'  of  things  that  he  loves  and  blesses,  that  he  ia 
nd  blessed  by." 

:hey  have  learned  of  a  better  Teacher,  and  seem 
have  kept  the   test  which  He  enjoined,— 
)y  shall  men  know  that  ye  are  my  disciples,  if 
one  another." 


no 
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Man's  warfare  on  the  trees  is  terrible. 
He  lifts  his  rude  hut  in  the  wilderness. 
And  lo !  the  loftiest  trunks,  that  age  on  age 
Were  nurtured  to  nobility,  and  bore 
Their  summer  coronets  so  gloriously, 
Fall  with  a  thunder-sound,  to  rise  no  more. 
He  toucheth  flame  unto  them,  and  they  lie 
A  blackened  wreck,  their  tracery  and  wealth 
Of  sky-fed  emerald,  madly  spent  to  feed 
An  arch  of  brilliance  for  a  single  night, 
And  scaring  thence  the  wild  deer  and  the  fox, 
And  the  lithe  squirrel  from  the  nut-strewn  lion 
So  long  enjoyed. 

He  lifts  his  puny  arm, 
And  every  echo  of  the  axe  doth  hew 
The  iron  heart  of  centuries  away. 
He  entereth  boldly  to  the  solemn  groves 
On  whose  green  altar-tops,  since  time  was  youi 
The  winged  birds  have  poured  their  incense  sti 
Of  praise  and  love,  within  whose  mighty  nave 
The  wearied  cattle  from  a  thousand  hills 
Have  found  their  shelter  'mid  the  heat  of  day ; 
Ferchauce  in  their  mute  worship  pleasing  Him 
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Who  careth  for  the  meauest  He  hath  made. 
I  said  he  entereth  to  the  sacred  groves 
Where  Nature  in  her  beauty  bends  to  God, 
And  lo  !  their  temple-arch  is  desecrate ; 
Sinks  the  sweet  hymn,  the  ancient  ritual  fades, 
And  uptom  roots,  and  prostrate  columns  mark 
The  invader's  footsteps. 

Silent  years  roll  on. 
His  babes  are  men.     His  ant-heap  dwelling  grows 
Too  narrow,  for  his  hand  hath  gotten  wealth. 
He  builds  a  stately  mansion,  but  it  stands 
Unblessed  by  trees.     He  smote  them  recklessly 
When  their  green  arms  were  round  him,  as  a  guard 
Of  tutelary  deities,  and  feels 
Their  maledictions,  now  the  burning  noon 
Maketh  his  spirit  faint     With  anxious  care 
He  casteth  acorns  in  the  earth,  and  woos 
Sunbeam  and  rain ;  he  planteth  the  young  shoot. 
And  props  it  from  the  storm ;  but  neither  he, 
Nor  yet  his  children's  children  shall  behold 
What  he  hath  swept  away. 

Methinks  'twere  well. 
Not  as  a  spoiler  or  a  thief,  to  roam 
O'er  Nature's  bosom,  that  sweet,  gentle  nurse 
Who  loveth  us,  and  spreads  a  sheltering  couch 
When  our  brief  task  is  o'er.     On  that  green  mound 
Affection's  hand  may  set  the  willow-tree. 
Or  train  the  cypress,  and  let  none  profane 
Her  pious  care. 

Oh,  Father !  grant  us  grace 
In  all  life's  toils,  so,  with  a  stedfust  hand 
Evil  and  good  to  poise,  as  not  to  mark 
Our  way  with  wrecks,  not  when  the  sands  of  lime 
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Run  low,  with  saddened  eye  the  past  survey, 
And  mourn  the  rashness  time  can  ne'er  restore. 


No  one  nurtured  in  New  England,  amid  the 
ration  of  fine  trees,  can  traverse  the  more  re 
settled  regions  of  New  York,  and  especially  1 
Western  States,  without  bemoaning  the  recldc 
with  which  the  ancient  glory  of  the  forest  is  saci 
Hills  and  vales  are  seen  covered  with  stately  an 
mense  trunks,  blackened  with  flame,  and  smittec 
in  every  form  and  variety  of  misery.  They  1: 
soldiers,  when  the  battle  is  done,  in  the  waters,  ; 
the  ashes,  wounded,  beheaded,  denuded  of  their 
their  exhumed  roots,  like  chevaux  de  frise,  glari 
the  astonished  eye« 

The  roof  of  the  smallest  log-hut,  or  shanty, 
the  signal  of  extinction  to  the  most  sacred  and  ( 
groves ;  and  Cromwell  advanced  not  more  surel 
Naseby  to  the  throne,  than  the  axe- armed  set 
the  destruction  of  the  kingly  trees  of  He 
anointing. 

The  extirpation  of  the  thicket  from  the  field 
the  bread  for  his  household  must  grow,  is  of  cc 
work  of  necessity.  But  a  far-reaching  mind  wiL 
here  and  there  the  time-honoured  tree,  to  prot 
future  mansion  from  the  rays  of  the  noon-day  su 

The  wild  elephant,  when  death  approaches, 
slowly  to  seek  the  shadow  of  lofty  trees,  and 
resigns  his  breath.      Intelligent  man,  like  the 
sagacious  of  animals,  might  surely  spare  a  few 
shelter  for  his  weary  head,  and  a  patrimony 
imbom  race.      He  might  save,  here  and  thei 
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lolitary  witness  to  His  goodness  who  causedi  those 
glorious  columns  of  verdure  to  rise  nearer  and  nearer 
to  His  heaven,  while  the  heads  of  so  many  generations 
of  men  descend  to  the  dust  from  whence  they  were  at 
first  taken. 

It  seems  abnost  a  wickedness  wantonly  to  smite 
down  a  vigorous,  healthful  tree.  It  was  of  God's 
planting:  in  its  veins  are  circulating  the  life  which  Ue 
has  given.  Its  green  and  mighty  arch  is  full  of  His 
beauty  and  power.  Ic  has  borne  winter  and  tempest 
without  repining.  Spring  has  duly  remembered  to 
awaken  it  from  adversity,  and  to  whisper  that  the 
"  time  of  the  singing  of  birds  hath  come."  War  may 
have  swept  away  armies,  revolution  overturned  thrones, 
time  engulphed  whole  races  of  men,  but  there  it  stood 
unmoved,  unfaded,  a  chronicler  of  history,  a  benefactor 
to  the  traveller,  a  monument  of  the  goodness  of  the 
Almighty. 

Were  our  new  settlers  more  frequently  men  of  taste, 
this  indiscriminate  warfare  upon  the  trees  would  be 
mitigated.  They  would  observe  how  the  lofty  oak, 
beech,  or  sycamore  would  adorn  the  dwelling  which 
increased  wealth  might  enable  them  to  erect,  or  spread 
a  blessed  guardianship  over  the  crystal  stream,  where 
the  stranger  might  drink,  and  rest,  and  thank  God. 

The  reverence  of  our  ancestors  in  England  for  trees 
is  well  known.  *  It  is  not  uncommon  in  some  of  their 
parks  to  observe  by  a  clump  of  fine  trees  a  stone 
monument,  recording  when  and  by  whom  it  was 
pUmted :  thus  coupling  the  name  of  the  founder  with 
those  masses  of  unbrageous  foliage,  which  deepen  as 
ages  pass  by. 

Sir  Walter  Scott  speaks  of  the  "  exqms'Ue  AeW^V 
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of  planting  trees."  He  goes  on  to  say,  that  " 
is  no  art,  or  occupation  so  full  of  past,  preseai 
future  enjoyment."  How  great  the  delight  of  c 
them  down  may  be  is  best  known  to  those  wh< 
widely  deal  in  such  extermination.  Immense  nu 
must  be  needed  for  the  wants  of  our  increasing  coi 
and  no  blame  should  be  uttered,  except  for 
careless  and  wanton  destruction.  Still  it  seei 
indulgence  to  quote  further  on  this  subject  fro; 
philantropist  before  named,  who  to  loved  to  ado 
face  of  nature. 

"  I  look  back,"  he  says,  "  to  the  times  when  q 
part  of  my  grounds  there  was  not  a  single  tre& 
I  look  around  and  see  thousands  of  trees  growii 
all  of  which  have  received  my  personal  attentii 
remember,  five  years  ago,  looking  forward  wil 
most  delighted  expectation  to  this  very  hour,  i 
each  year  passed,  the  pleasure  of  the  expectati* 
gone  on  increasing.  I  do  the  same  now ;  1  anti 
what  this  plantation  and  that  will  probably  becc 
taken  care  of,  and  there  is  no  spot  of  which  I  c 
watch  the  progress.  Unlike  building,  or  any  s 
pursuit,  this  pleasure  has  no  end,  and  is  never 
rupted ;  but  goes  on,  from  day  to  day,  from  ) 
year,  with  perpetually  augmenting  interest" 

In  striking  contrast  with  what  has  seemed  t1 
entire  extinction  of  some  of  the  lovely  works  of 
tion,  are  the  rapid  growth  and  prosperity  of  the 
of  man,  in  some  of  the  new  sections  of  our  co 
Especially  at  Buffalo,  which  has  a  population  of  2 
and  all  the  marks  of  an  enterprising,  commercia 
it  is  difficult  to  believe  that  not  a  single  house  w 
Btimd'mg  in  1813,  at  its  conflagration,  during  o 
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war  with  England.  Its  spacious  warehouses,  hotels, 
and  public  buildings,  and  the  numerous  floating- places 
employed  in  the  regular  steam-navigation  of  the  lakes 
would  naturally  betoken  a  longer  date. 

In  the  streets  were  many  of  the  aborigines,  the 
Seneca  and  Tuscarora  tribes  residing  near,  and  that  of 
the  Oneidas,  not  far  distant  We  were  led  to  notice 
the  erect  and  well-proportioned  forms  of  the  females, 
not  bending  under  any  burden,  and  heeding  that  of 
their  children  no  more  than  the  weight  of  the  gos- 
samer. 

We  saw  the  Chief  of  the  Senecas,  the  successor  of 
Red-Jacket,  a  tall  man  with  a  very  bright  eye.  Me- 
thought  his  countenance  expressed  a  cunning  and 
adroitness,  the  fruit  of  intercourse  with  the  whites, 
rather  than  that  Roman  dignity  and  taciturnity  which 
of  old  marked  the  rulers  of  the  forest,  or  that  tendency 
to  sarcastic  eloquence  which  distinguished  his  imme- 
diate predecessor. 

While  in  the  vicinity  of  the  Indian  villages,  num- 
bers of  their  females  were  seen  at  the  difiereiit  stop- 
ping-places on  the  railroad,  ofTering  for  sale  their  neatly- 
made  articles  of  bark  and  bead-work.  Occasionally 
they  have  with  them  their  young  infants  bound  flat 
upon  a  board,  and  incapable  of  motion  except  in  a  very 
limited  degree.  They  seemed  fond  of  covering  them 
with  embroidered  mantles,  clasped  in  front  with  gilded 
or  plated  studs  and  buttons.  One  of  these  black-eyed 
babies  was  taken  through  die  car-window,  and  we  could 
not  but  admire  its  plump  cheeks  and  smiling  face,  ap- 
parently more  full  of  health  and  contentment  than  many 
of  those  babes  whose  nurture  is  made  an  unceasing 
labour  both  to  parents  and  nurses.     A  passetk^et^  '\v\ 
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paying  for  some  articles  purchased  of  the  mothery 
offered  more  money,  and  inquired  what  sum  would  be 
demanded  for  the  child.  At  first,  the  idea  was  not 
fully  comprehended.  But  when  it  was,  all  the  tang' 
froid  that  the  race  so  often  affect  vanished  like 
snow  before  the  sun,  and  with  a  wild  exclamation 
in  her  native  tongue,  the  dark-browed  mother  rushed 
into  the  car,  Ktretching  out  her  arms  to  reclaim  her 
treasure. 

Rochester  is  a  pleasant  city  of  rapid  growth  and 
extensive  resources.  Its  churches  are  fine,  and  it  has 
many  handsome  private  residences.  The  Falls  of  the 
Genesee  River  are  here  well  worth  visiting.  The 
waters  are  precipitated  from  a  height  of  nearly  one 
hundred  feet,  in  a  volume  of  much  grace  and 
majesty. 

Auburn  stands  on  the  outlet  of  the  Owasco  Lake, 
a  stream  of  considerable  size  and  power.  The  Lake 
itself,  a  few  miles  from  the  village,  like  the  numerous 
similar  bodies  of  water  that  diversity  the  surrounding 
region,  is  quite  picturesque.  The  most  imposing  edifice 
here  is  the  castellated  pile  of  the  State  prison,  which 
induced  some  sad  reflections  on  the  mass  of  human 
misery  which  had  been,  and  still,  is  concentrated  within 
its  walls.  It  is  built  of  granite,  occupies  more  than 
sixteen  acres,  and  is  surrounded  by  a  solid  wall  of  stone, 
forty  feet  in  height  The  front  of  the  principal  building 
is  two  hundred  and  seventy-six  feet,  and  the  extent  of 
the  wings  more  than  four  hunihred.  In  the  latter  are 
work 'Shops  for  various  trades ;  in  the  cupola,  an  alarm 
bell ;  and  on  the  walls,  armed  sentinels  stationed  night 
and  day  to  shoot  down  any  who  might  attempt  escape. 
Within  these    precincts,    between    seven  and  eight 


CRIMINALS.  117 

hundred  convicts  are  receiving  the  punishment  of 
their  offences. 

How  many  of  these  were  swept  away  by  sudden 
temptation,  and  without  premeditated  purpose  of  crime  ? 
how  many  from  ignorance  ?  how  many  for  want  of  a 
friendly  hand,  an  encouraging  word  to  aid  their  flight 
from  evil  t  how  many  for  the  absence  of  those  checks 
and  motives,  which  from  childhood  have  been  enforced 
upon  us  f  Human  justice  cannot  take  cognisance  of 
all  these  unexplained  causes,  and  shadowy  palliations, 
which  are  bound  up  with  secret,  unspoken  thought. 
They  are  the  province  alone  of  Him  who  *^  weigheth 
the  spirits." 

Yet  we  know  that  these  men  on  whom  society  has 
■et  its  seal  of  reprobation,  had  once  a  mother  to  whom 
their  in&ncy  was  dear,  who  would  have  shuddered 
with  agony,  had  the  vision  of  a  felon's  cell  risen  up 
between  her  and  the  cradle  whose  quiet  slumber  she 
watched.  Under  the  influence  of  such  thoughts,  it  is 
peculiarly  painful  to  see  the  abject  countenances  of 
the  prisoners,  and  to  imagine  that  you  trace  in  them  a 
destitution  of  those  hopes  and  feelings  which  might 
brighten  their  period  of  suffering,  with  the  hope  of 
reformation. 

A  great  proportion  of  them  are  foreigners.  The 
poverty  and  vices  of  an  Older  World  precipitate  them- 
selves upon  the  New  with  a  fearful  freedom.  To  fur- 
nish a  poor-house  for  the  decrepit  of  other  realms 
might  be  accomplished  in  our  broad  land  of  plenty  ; 
but  to  be  a  Botany  Bay  for  their  criminals  is  a  more 
revolting  and  perilous  office.  Could  our  own  superflux 
of  virtue  be  relied  on  to  neutralize  this  masB  ol  e.N\\, 
there  were  less  to  regret.    But  to  our  own  eVexutia'i  ^1 
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internal  danger,  the  thronged  highway  of  the  Atlantic 
is  continually  adding  such  materials  as  ferment  in 
mobs,  and  might  explode  in  revolutions.  As  the  scape- 
goat went  forth  into  the  wilderness,  hearing  upon  his 
head  the  sins  of  others, — God  grant  us  grace  so  to  sus- 
tain these  burdens  and  our  own  infirmities,  as  not  to 
make  shipwreck  at  last  of  our  integrity,  and  stand 
forth  at  last  a  heacon  among  the  nations. 

There  are  so  many  interesting  points  in  this  region 
of  country,  that  it  is  difficult  either  to  select  for  de- 
scription, or  to  describe  satisfactorily.  Every  thing 
about  Syracuse  betokens  vigour  and  enterprise.  The 
saline  springs  which  supply  manufactories  of  salt,  are 
of  inexhaustible  resource.  From  the  observatory  of 
its  spacious  and  well-kept  hotel,  we  saw,  lighted  up  by 
a  glorious  sunset,  a  fine,  extensive  prospect,  in  which 
the  Onondaga  Lake  was  a  prominent  and  beautiful 
feature. 

Canadaigua,  on  a  lake  of  the  same  name,  has  a  great 
proportion  of  well-situated  and  stately  edifices;  and 
the  beauty  of  Geneva,  on  the  Seneca  Lake,  with  terraced 
gardens,  sloping  down  to  the  mirrored  waters,  is  ac- 
knowledged by  all  visitants.  The  course  taken  by  the 
railroad  is  not  often  favourable  to  the  disclosure  of  the 
charms  of  a  fine  country.  This  is  peculiarly  the  case 
with  regard  to  the  two  last-named  places.  An  oppor- 
tunity of  exploring  their  scenery  more  intimately  was 
given  by  the  kindness  of  some  esteemed  friends,  several 
years  before  the  fire-horse  had  found  his  way  thither. 
A  ride  on  the  green  margin  of  Seneca  Lake,  just  as 
the  sun  in  rich  robes  of  purple  and  gold  went  to  his 
rest,  and  the  full,  queenly  moon  came  forth,  will  never 
be  forgotten.    Over  this  noble  sheet  of  water,  which 
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the  windows  of  our  Hotel  commanded,  the  brilliant, 
tremulous  moonbeams  diffused  a  sort  of  enchantment, 
which  long  detained  us  to  gaze  and  to  admire.  Sud- 
denly, over  the  pure  expanse  glided  the  most  graceful 
little  boat,  lifting  its  measured  oars  like  wings  of  the 
sea-bird,  and  balancing  itself  as  a  thing  of  life ;  while 
with  proud  velocity  a  steamer  passed  it  by,  vomiting 
fmok«  and  cinders  like  a  suppressed  volcano ;  the  £bal 
and  the  Gerizzim  of  the  silver  Lake. 

A  sail  down  the  Cayuga  to  Ithaca  furnishes  a  de- 
lightful little  voyage  of  between  forty  and  fifty  miles. 
The  fertility  of  the  siirrounding  shores,  the  verdure  of 
the  groves,  the  rural  quietness  of  the  mansions  occa- 
sionally peeping  through  embowering  shades,  the 
beauty  of  the  interspersed  settlements,  and  the  influ- 
ence of  the  agreeable  movement  over  the  bosom  of  the 
clear  lake,  were  soothing  both  to  the  eye  and  to  the 
heart.  The  Cayuga  has  in  some  places  the  depth  of 
one  thousand  feet,  is  never  frozen,  and  prolific  in  fine 
fish,  among  which  are  the  salmon  trout,  occasionally 
weighing  thirty  pounds. 

The  entrance  to  the  sweet  village  of  Ithaca  is  ren- 
dered romantic  by  a  graceful  cascade,  which  starts 
forth  suddenly  as  if  to  give  you  welcome.  It  is  formed 
by  the  precipitation  of  Fall  Creek  over  a  prominent 
and  steep  rock.  A  cataract  of  more  power  exists  in 
the  vicinity,  and  should  always  be  visited  by  strangers. 
Its  approach  is  through  an  excavation  in  the  form  of 
a  tunnel,  upon  a  causeway  of  boards,  over  deep,  black 
waters,  where  one  imagines  there  may  be  some  peril. 
This  feeling  probably  heightens  the  effect  of  the  scene, 
when  once  more  emerging  into  light,  the  bold,  beauti- 
ful torrent  bursts  upon  you,  making  successive  Wei^^  ol 
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great  height,  while  the  comparatively  small  quantity  of 
water  causes  it  to  assume  a  flaky,  feathery  lightness, 
which  adds  to  its  peculiar  beauty. 

Ucica  exhibits  undoubted  marks  of  opulence  and 
prosperity.  One  of  its  most  conspicuous  edifices  is 
the  State  Lunatic  Asylum.  Its  fine  Doric  portico,  and 
magnificent  firont  of  five  hundred  and  fifty  feet  are  of 
hammered  stone,  and  were  completed  in  1842.  With 
its  various  and  well-arranged  offices  and  appendages, 
it  is  sufficient  for  the  comfortable  and  even  luxurious 
accommodation  of  several  hundred  patients.  Attached 
to  it  are  gardens,  and  a  farm  of  one  hundred  and  forty 
acres,  where  healthful  exercise  may  be  obtained  by 
those  able  and  disposed  to  seek  it.  A  library  and 
schools  have  been  established,  and  music  and  a  green- 
house are  among  the  pleasures  here  provided  for  the 
diseased  mind.  This  munificent  endowment  and  be- 
nevolent sympathy  on  the  part  of  New  York  to  one  of 
the  saddest  forms  of  suffering  humanity,  is  a  noble 
example  to  her  sister  States  and  to  the  world. 

The  scenery  of  Little  Falls  is  strikingly  wild  and 
fascinating.  Rocks,  woods,  and  waters  are  thrown  to- 
gether, as  if  to  form  a  miniature  of  Switzerland.  One 
would  like  long  to  linger  in  such  a  region.  A  feeder 
of  the  great  western  canal  is  here  taken  over  the 
Mohawk,  by  an  aqueduct  of  admirable  construction. 
The  Mohawk  flows  on,  often  studded  with  islets  like 
emeralds,  through  a  valley  of  extreme  fertility.  Here 
the  reaper  seems  to  wrestle  with  the  bearded  wheat, 
which  looks  at  him,  eye  to  eye,  as  he  does  bis  fatal 
office.  The  rich,  alluvial  region  of  German  Flats  is 
peculiarly  beautiful  at  the  ripening  harvest. 

At   Fonda  and  Johnstown  and  their  vicinity,  we 
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noticed  the  eom-fields  in  early  summer  to  abound  in 
a  meet  ingenious  variety  of  scare-crows.  Something 
of  the  kind  is  often  seen  in  New  England  among 
planted  fields,  or  loaded  cherry  trees,  but  not  worthy 
to  be  compared  with  these  in  device  or  execution. 
Here  were  party-coloured  pennons,  broad  white  flags 
and  banners,  long  ropes  hung  with  bright  tin  filings, 
and  braided  wisps  of  straw,  fiapping  in  every  breeze ; 
slnffied  boys,  with  one  foot  raised  as  in  the  act  of 
■acentioB ;  men  in  full  vigour,  brandishing  the  sem- 
blance of  a  fowling-piece,  or  some  other  nondescript 
weapons;  aged  sires,  with  uplifted  brow,  in  an  attitude 
of  supplication.  Surely  some  incipient  Chantry  must 
ennoble  this  region,  if  not 

**  Some  village  Hampden,  who  with  dauntless  breast 
The  little  tjrant  of  his  fields  withstood." 

Yet  all  this  effort  and  waste  of  genius  was  only  to 
oppose  the  gastronomic  propensities  of  the  crows. 
But  the  worst  of  it  was,  those  black-gowned  people 
seemed  to  fly  hither  and  thither  to  their  heart's  con- 
tent, to  sit  on  the  very  heads  of  these  same  redoubtable 
effigies,  and  perhaps  to  make  themselves  merry  with 
what  was  intended  to  give  them  so  much  alarm. 

At  Lockport  the  embankments,  excavations,  double 
ranges  of  locks,  and  the  magnificent  mason -work, 
cannot  be  examined  without  wonder  at  the  intellect 
that  devised,  and  the  force  that  executed  them.  While 
there,  we  were  induced  to  embark  in  a  large  packet- 
boat,  and  make  trial  for  a  hundred  miles  of  the  nature 
of  canal  travelling.  After  the  heat,  dust,  and  rapidity 
of  rail-cars,  the  unique  effect  of  gliding  deliberately 
through  cool,  shady  villages  and  cultivated  farma  «ac& 
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quite  agreeable.  We  were  constantly  passing  other 
boats,  many  of  which  were  laden  with  emigrants, 
seeking  new  homes  in  the  stranger-west. 

We  often  recognised  the  German  countenance,  the 
patient  mother  industriously  plying  her  knitting- 
needles,  surrounded  by  her  little  ones.  The  pleasure 
derived  from  a  view  of  these  objects,  to  which  the 
genuflections  and  prostrhtions  at  the  frequent  bridges 
gave  a  seasonable  sprinkling  of  bodily  exercise,  was 
prolonged  until  the  line  of  damp,  evenii^  exhalations 
following  in  our  wake,  warned  lu  within. 

As  our  boat  boasted  the  unusual  dimensions  of  ft 
hundred  feet  keel,  we  flattered  ourselves  that  the 
accounts  we  had  read  and  heard  of  their  inconveniences 
as  dormitories  might  have  been  exaggerated.  We 
continued  zealously  to  praise  all  that  admitted  of  being 
praised,  in  order  to  turn  attention  from  the  evils  that 
we  began  to  suspect  might  be  coming  upon  us.  But 
when  the  novelty  of  the  out-door  exhibition  had  en- 
tirely ceased,  when  the  tables  with  refreshments  and 
books  were  removed,  and  we,  being  requested  to  leave 
our  seats,  were  huddled  into  the  area  of  the  boat,  like 
sheep  for  the  slaughter,  there  commenced  a  series  of 
mystic  preparations  which  stripped  the  scene  of  all 
its  lingerings  of  romance.  With  amazement  we  gazed 
upon  the  narrow  shelves  and  ghosts  of  mattresses, 
ranged  row  above  row,  in  fearfully  close  promixity,  as 
if  for  baking  in  an  oven ;  hoping  that  our  senses  de- 
ceived us,  and  that  we  could  not  possibly  be  expected 
there  to  deposit  our  persons.  The  people  of  large  pro- 
portions, and  those  expected  to  lodge  directly  under 
them,  evinced  great  consternation,  and  with  good 
reason.    In  short,  though  we  had  the  attentions  of  a 
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kiiidlj-difpoted  duunbemaid,  no  description  of  the 
difcomfbrts  of  a  close  summer  night  in  a  crowded 
canal-boat,  maybe  supposed  to  transcend  the  truth.  I 
refer  the  uninitiated  to  a  graphic  delineation  from  the 
Tersatile  pen  of  Mrs.  Harriet  Beecher  Stowe,  in  oue  of 
our  Annuals*  and  advise  every  traveller  for  pleasure 
to  decline  a  more  experimental  knowledge. 

After  all,  is  there  so  much  travelling  for  pleasure,  or 
more  correctly  speaking,  so  much  pleasure  in  travelling 
as  might  at  first  appear  f  Of  the  pursuit  of  health,  the 
claims  of  business,  or  the  acquisition  of  knowledge,  as 
motives  for  either  domestic  or  foreign  excursion,  I  do 
not  of  course  speak,  but  of  that  restless  desire  of 
change  of  place  sometimes  common  to  the  young, 
which  leads  to  an  aimless  love  of  wandering,  or  a  dis- 
satisfaction with  quiet,  circumscribed  duties,  which  is 
in  our  sex  peculiarly  unfortunate.  To  visit  fine 
scenery  and  points  of  high  interest  is  indeed  a  privi- 
lege, yet  one  not  wholly  free  from  drawback  and  dis- 
appointment For  myself,  I  am  free  to  confess  at  my 
matronly  years,  when  fatigue  and  disturbed  rest  are  no 
longer  trifles,  the  ruling  idea  in  every  lucubration, 
however  pleasant,  is  that  of  getting  home.  And  as  the 
moralist  Addison  considered  it  the  principal  advantage 
of  a  female's  learning  to  dance,  that  she  might  **  sit 
still  gracefully,"  so  it  would  be  well  if  one  chief  end  of 
her  excursions  abroad  might  be  to  enjoy  home  better, 
and  to  bring  back  an  additional  sunbeam  or  song  of 
praise  to  its  sanctuary. 
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Oh,  ifentle  River,  mnding  free. 
Through  realms  of  peace  and  liberty. 
Who  that  thy  modest  source  hath  seen. 
Yon  shallow  pool,  'mid  thickets  green. 
Would  ere  divine  thy  future  course. 
When  boldly  swells  thy  current's  force  ^^ 
What  countless  wheelsi  with  clamouring  clash, 
Shall  in  thine  eddies  roll  and  dash, 
What  spindles  at  thy  will  rebound, 
What  looms  in  echoing  domes  resound, 
What  ponderous  bales  the  billows  speed. 
Thine  appetite  for  wealth  to  feed. 
As  little  dreams  the  village  maid. 
Who  half  confiding,  half  afraid, 
Her  daily  task  doth  docile  ply. 
Beneath  the  watchful  mistress'  eye, 
What  added  power  her  lot  shall  claim. 
When  ripened  to  the  matron  dame. 
With  vigorous  arm,  and  fearless  mien. 
The  dairy's  undisputed  queen. 
In  household  care  she  leads  the  way. 
And  trains  her  children  to  obey. 
Behold !  what  beauteous  regions  spread, 
Old  Greylock  shakes  his  ancient  head. 
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And  foretti  nod  witb  solemn  iweep, 
And  hamlets  throngli  their  vistas  peep. 
See  Dalton,  with  her  waving  crown. 
Beneath  the  hills  sit  gracefnl  down. 
And  Hinsdale  twine  in  meshes  strong, 
The  white  fleece  nursed  her  folds  among, 
And  Stockbridge  o'er  her  marble  bent, 
Prepare  the  enduring  monument. 
And  Beckef  s  rocks  whence  streamlets  flow, 
And  Chester's  dells  where  laurels  glow, 
Whose  lustrous  leaf  and  radiant  spire. 
We  &in  had  lingered  to  admire, 
Or  cnll  the  iris  deeply  blue, 
Or  water-lily  bright  with  dew, 
Or  rich  wild  rose,  that  freely  cast 
Its  treasures  round  us  as  we  pass'd, 
And  seemed  to  reach  its  clustering  bloom 
And  woo  us  with  a  fresh  perfume. 

But  swift  our  mystic  courser  went. 
His  dauntless  spirit  fiercely  bent 
The  g^al  to  reach,  nor  slack  his  speed 
The  lesson  of  a  flower  to  heed. 
On,  ou  he  flew,  nor  paused  to  lave 
His  hot  lip  in  the  cooling  wave. 
The  might  of  thousand  steeds  that  shun 
The  lasso  'neath  La  Plata's  sun. 
Within  his  iron  heart  comprest, 
While  strangely  from  his  heaving  breast. 
The  streams  of  breath,  in  sparkles  dire. 
Sprinkled  old  Midnight's  robe  with  fire. 
His  sharp,  shrill  neigh,  with  terror  tills 
The  cattle  on  a  thousand  hills, 
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power,  will  it  not  have  a  tendency  to  diminish  their 
perception  of  rural  beauty,  by  abridging  their  opportu- 
nities to  cultivate  it  7  While  to  pass  from  point  to 
point,  with  the  speed  of  lightning,  is  the  only  aim  of 
the  traveller,  a  newspaper  may  as  well  beguile  his 
thoughts  as  all  the  blended  and  glorious  charms  of 
mountain,  vale,  and  flood. 

"  The  lonians,"  said  a  classic  writer,  "are  silent, 
contemplative,  recluse.  Knowing  that  Nature  will  not 
deliver  her  oracles  in  the  crowd,  on  the  wing,  or  by  the 
sound  of  a  trumpet,  they  open  their  breasts  to  her  in 
solitude,  with  the  simplicity  of  children,  they  look  ear- 
nestly in  her  face,  and  wait  for  a  r^ly»" 
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PASSAGE  UP  THE  CONNECTICUT. 

tROM  HARTFORD  TO  SPRINGFIELD. 


Thr  summer-moni  doth  greet  ihee  cheerily, 
Stream  of  my  &ther8.    From  the  shaded  dell 
Where  in  thy  Highland  cradle  thou  didst  take 
The  little  water-cup  so  thankfully, 
From  every  nursing  rill,  on  to  the  scene 
Of  thy  rejoicing  hridal  with  the  Sea, 
Where  snowy  sails  from  many  a  region,  hear 
The  nuptial  dowry,  thou  hast  held  thy  way, 
A  comforter,  and  blessing. 

Foil  and  feir 
Thou  scatterest  bounties  o'er  thy  verdant  banks, 
As  though  thou  ne'er  hadst  known  a  time  of  need. 
Or  penury.    Yet  I  remember  well 
When  last  I  saw  thee  in  adversity. 
Winter  had  chained  thee  long,  and  tardy  spring 
Shrank,  as  she  whispering  warned  thy  mighty  heart 
To  wake  and  free  itself.    No  trampled  realm 
Came  to  its  battle-hour,  more  valiantly. 
Thy  prison  doors  were  broken,  at  the  rush 
And  hollow  murmur  from  thy  troubled  depths; 
As  fettered  Samson,  with  his  shaven  locks 
Crumbled  the  temple  columns  and  o'erthrew 
Phillstia's  mocking  lords. 

1  2 
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Block  after  block 
Of  thick-ribb'd  ice,  disparted,  and  the  shores 
Piled  high  with  rugged  masses,  told  how  strong 
Thy  struggle  with  the  tyrant     Still  in  pain, 
And  wearily,  tliou  wrought'st  thy  toilsome  way. 
Like  one  who  hath  a  heavy  work  to  do. 
Ere  he  may  take  his  rest 

I  scarce  can  think 
Thou  art  the  same,  that  now  at  liberty 
And  in  the  fullness  of  thy  wealth  dost  mark 
Thy  course  with  benefiustions. 

As  we  press 
Upward,  thy  current,  with  its  azure  tint, 
Mottled  by  silver  clouds,  and  firinged  with  green. 
In  ripples,  and  in  shadows  multiform 
Flows  on  in  beauty.    Now  and  then  a  raft 
Of  timber  strongly  bound,  the  sturdy  growth, 
Of  our  far  northern  hills,  comes  drifting  down. 
Shaping  its  lonely  voyage ;  or  the  boat 
That  scometh  sail  and  oar,  with  flying  wheel 
Furroweth  thy  startled  flood. 

The  bending  trees 
Adjust  their  branches,  by  thy  mirrored  tide. 
As  won  our  Mother  from  the  crystal  eye 
Of  Eden's  lake,  the  knowledge  of  her  charms. 
A  blight  is  on  the  sycamores !     Yon  grove 
That  erst  in  healthful  majesty  aspired, 
Surceaseth  from  good  works,  and  stretcheth  out 
Unsightly  withered  arms.    From  dripping  rocks 
Cool,  trickling  waters,  bathe  the  moss-clad  roots, 
The  healing  sunbeams  woo  them,  the  fond  vine 
Creeps  up,  and  clasps  them  in  her  clustering  arms, 
Teaching  them  how  to  love,  while  at  their  feet 
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The  glowing  Kalmia  opes  its  waxen  breast, 

As  if  in  sympathy.    But  all  in  vain. 

Death  worketh  at  their  heart,  and  'mid  the  embrace 

Of  loving  Nature,  sullenly  they  stand 

A  bare  and  blackened  wreck. 

How  sweet  to  glide 
Along  these  winding  shores  so  richly  green, 
Where  'mid  his  corn-clad  fields  the  farmer  toils, 
And  village  after  village  lifts  its  spire 
In  freedom  and  in  plenty. 

Now  we  reach 
The  "  Old  Bay  State,"  the  mother  of  us  all 
Who  in  New  England  boast  to  have  our  birth. 
And  look  through  storms  of  revolution  back 
To  Pljrmouth  rock. 

Fair  heritage  she  hath 
From  mountain  fastness  on  to  ocean-shore, 
And  groweth  beautiful  with  age,  and  strong 
In  her  sons*  strength. 

God  bless  her,  and  the  realms 
That  cluster  round  her  border,  and  the  streams 
That  through  her  bosom  flow,  and  most  of  all 
Thee,  glorious  river,  o'er  whose  breast  we  sail 
This  summer's  day,  and  tune  our  idle  song. 


Springfield  is  among  the  most  beautiful  towns  in 
Massachusetts,  full  of  activity  and  prosperity.  It  has 
many  elegant  private  residences,  and  the  depth  of  its 
summer-shades,  and  the  grace  of  its  lofty  elms,  tho 
glory  of  New  England,  add  much  to  its  attractions. 
Court  Square,  and  the  promenade  in  Chestnut  Street, 
are  resorts  usually  admired  by  visitants. 
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Standing,  upheld  by  the  firm  twining  of  their  rootB 
among  the  rocks.  Those  that  had  fallen  seemed  as 
though  they  had  crumbled  in  their  descent  without  a 
crush,  so  silent  was  every  thing  except  the  fierce  winds, 
to  which  the  white  spectres  appeared  to  be  listening  in 
desolate  grandeur." 

The  beauty  of  the  Connecticut  River,  as  an  inland 
stream,  and  as  you  journey  along  its  banks,  upward  to- 
wards its  source,  is  far  greater  than  where  it  approaches 
ite  confluence  with  the  sea.  It  glides  in  the  gentlest, 
most  patronising  manner  among  green  vales  and  quiet 
villages,  seeming  to  ei^oy  the  fertility  and  happiness 
which  it  dispenses. 

It  may  not  be  compared  with  its  mightier  neighbour, 
the  Hudson,  in  depth  or  f<nrce  of  current,  or  majesty  of 
mountain-shores.  Yet  its  own  characteristics  of  beauty 
satisfy,  and  are  congonial  to  the  people  among  whom 
it  flows ;  and  justly  may  it  be  said,— 

"  No  peaceftil  skies  o'er  fidrer  yaUeys  shine. 
Nor  drinks  the  sea  a  lovelier  wave  than  thine.** 
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It  was  the  leafy  month  of  June^ 
And  joyous  Nature,  all  in  tune. 

With  wreathing  buds  was  drest, 
As  toward  Niagara's  fearful  side 

A  youthful  stranger  prest ; 
His  ruddy  cheek  was  blanched  with  awe 
And  scarce  he  seemed  his  breath  to  draw, 

While  bending  o*er  its  brim, 
He  marked  its  strong,  unfathomed  tide. 

And  heard  its  thunder-hymn. 

His  measured  week  too  quickly  fled. 
Another,  and  another  sped, 
And  soon  the  summer  rose  decayed, 
The  moon  of  autumn  sank  in  shade ; 
Years  filled  their  circle,  brief  and  fair. 
Yet  still  the  enthusiast  lingered  there, 

Till  winter  hurled  its  dart : 
For  deeper  round  his  soul  was  wove 
A  mystic  chain  of  quenchless  love. 

That  would  not  let  him  part 

When  darkest  midnight  veiled  the  sky, 
You  *d  hear  his  hasting  step  go  by, 
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To  gain  the  bridge  beside  the  deep, 
That  where  its  wildest  torrents  leap 
Hung  thread-like  o'er  the  surge. 
Just  there,  upon  its  awfiil  verge. 
His  vigil  hour  to  keep. 

And  when  the  moon,  descending  low, 

Hung  on  the  flood  that  gfleaming  bow, 

Which  it  would  seem  some  angel's  hand 

With  heaven's  own  pencil  tinged  and  spanned. 

Pure  symbol  of  a  Better  Land, 

He,  kneeling,  poured  in  utterance  free 

The  eloquence  of  ecstasy ; 

Though  to  his  words  no  answer  came. 

Save  that  One,  Everlasting  Name, 

Which  since  Creation's  morning  broke, 

Niagara's  lip  alone  hath  spoke. 

When  wintry  tempests  shook  the  sky. 
And  the  rent  pine-tree  hurtled  by, 
Unblenching  *mid  the  storm  he  stood, 
And  marked  sublime,  the  wrathful  flood, 
While  wrought  the  frost-king  fierce  and  drear. 
His  palace  mid  those  cliffs  to  rear. 
And  strike  the  massy  buttress  strong. 
And  pile  his  sleet  the  rocki  among. 
And  wasteful  deck  the  branches  bare 
With  icy  diamonds,  rich  and  rare. 
Nor  lacked  the  hermitfs  bumble  shed 

Such  comforts  as  our  natures  ask 

To  fit  them  for  their  daily  task, 
The  cheering  fire,  the  peaceful  bed. 
The  simple  meal  in  seaion  apread : — 
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While -by  the  lone  lamp's  trembling  light, 
As  blazed  the  hearth-stone  clear  and  bright^ 

O'er  Homer's  page  he  hung, 
Or  Maro's  martial  numbers  scanned, 
For  classic  lore  of  many  a  land 

Flowed  smoothly  o'er  his  tongue. 
Oft  with  rapt  eye,  and  skill  profound. 
He  woke  the  entrancing  viol's  sound. 

Or  touch'd  the  sweet  guitar; 
Since  heavenly  music  deigpEied  to  dwell 
An  inmate  in  his  cloistered  cell. 

As  beams  the  solemn  star 
All  night  with  meditative  eyes. 
Where  som^  lone  rock-bound  fountain  lies. 


As  through  the  groves  with  quiet  tread. 
On  his  accustomed  haunts  he  sped, 
The  mother-thrush  unstartled  sung 
Her  descant  to  her  callow  young, 
And  fearless  o'er  his  threshold  prest 
The  wanderer  from  the  sparrow's  nest ; 
The  squirrel  raised  a  sparkling  eye. 
Nor  from  his  kernel  cared  to  fly 
As  passed  that  gentle  hermit  by ; 
No  timid  creature  shrank  to  meet 
His  pensive  glance,  serenely  sweet  t 
From  his  own  kind,  alone,  he  sought 
The  screen  of  solitary  thought. 
Whether  the  world  too  harshly  prest. 
Its  iron  o'er  a  yielding  breast^ 
Or  taught  his  morbid  youth  to  prove 
The  pang  of  unrequited  love, 
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We  know  not,  for  he  never  said 

Aught  of  the  life  that  erst  he  led. 

On  Iris  isle,  a  summer  bower 

He  twined  with  branch,  and  vine,  and  flower. 

And  there  he  mused,  on  rustic  seat, 

Unconscious  of  the  noon- day  heat, 

Or  'neath  the  crystal  waters  lay 

Luxuriant,  in  the  swimmer's  play. 

Tet  once  the  whelming  flood  grew  strong. 
And  bore  him  like  a  weed  along, 
Though  with  convulsive  grasp  of  pain. 
And  heaving  breast,  he  strove  in  vain. 
Then  sinking  'neath  the  infuriate  tide. 
Lone  as  he  lived,  the  hermit  died. 

On,  by  the  rushing  current  swept. 
The  lifeless  corse  its  voyage  kept. 
To  where,  in  narrow  gorge  comprest, 
The  whirling  eddies  never  rest, 
But  boil  with  wild  tumultuous  sway, 
The  maelstrom  of  Niagara. 
And  there,  within  that  rocky  bound. 
In  swift  gyrations  round  and  round, 

Mysterious  course  it  held. 
Now  springing  from  the  torrent  hoarse. 
Now  battling  as  with  maniac  force, 

To  mortal  strife  compelled. 

Right  fearful  'neath  the  moonbeam  bright, 
It  was  to  see  that  brow  so  white, 

And  mark  the  ghastly  dead 
Leap  upward  from  his  torture-bed. 
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As  if  in  passion-gusty 
And  tossing  wild  with  agony, 
To  mock  the  omnipotent  decree. 

Of  dust  to  dust 

At  length,  where  smoother  waters  flow,  "■ 

Emerging  from  the  gulf  below. 

The  hapless  youth  they  gained  and  bore» 

Sad  to  his  own  forsaken  door : 

There  watched  his  dog  with  straining  eye. 

And  scarce  would  let  the  train  pass  by. 

Save  that  with  instinct's  rushing  spell. 
Through  the  changed  cheek's  empurpled  hue. 
And  stiff  and  stony  form,  he  knew 

The  master  he  had  loved  so  well. 

The  kitten  fair,  whose  graceful  wile. 

So  oft  had  won  his  musing  smile. 

As  round  his  slippered  foot  she  played. 

Stretched  on  his  vacant  pillow  laid. 

IVhile  strewed  around,  on  board  and  chair,  , 

The  last  plucked  flower,  the  book  last  read, 

The  ready  pen,  the  page  outspread. 

The  water-cruise,  the  unbroken  bread, 
Revealed  how  sudden  was  the  snare 

That  swept  him  to  the  dead. 

And  so  he  rests  in  foreign  earth. 
Who  drew  'mid  Albion's  vales  his  birth ; 
Yet  let  no  cynic  phrase  unkind 
Condemn  that  youth  of  gentle  mind. 
Of  shrinking  nerve,  and  lonely  heart. 
And  lettered  lore,  and  tuneful  art, 


144  WINTER  SCENERY. 

language,  and  the  spirit  of  eloquence  tliat  flowed  firom 
his  lips.  But  he  seldom,  and  sparingly,  admitted  this 
intercourse,  studiously  avoiding  society,  though  there 
seemed  in  his  nature  nothing  of  moroseness  or  misan- 
thropy. On  the  contrary,  he  showed  kindness  to  even 
the  humhlest  animaL  Birds  instinctively  learned  it, 
and  freely  entered  his  dwelling  to  receive  from  his 
hands  crumbs  or  seeds. 

But  the  absorbing  delight  of  his  existence  was 
communion  with  the  mighty  Niagara.  Here,  at  every 
hour  of  the  day  or  night  he  might  be  seen  a  fervent 
worshipper.  At  grey  dawn  he  went  to  visit  it  in 
its  fleecy  veil ;  at  high  noon  he  banqueted  on  the  full 
splendour  of  its  glory ;  beneath  the  soft  tinting  of  the 
lunar  bow  he  lingered,  looking  for  the  angel's  wing 
whose  pencil  had  painted  it ;  and  at  solemn  midnight 
he  knelt  soul-subdued,  as  on  the  footstool  of  Jehovah. 
Neither  storms  nor  the  piercing  cold  of  winter  prevented 
his  visits  to  this  great  temple  of  his  adoration. 

When  the  frozen  mists,  gathering  upon  the  lofty 
trees,  seemed  to  have  transmuted  them  to  columns  of 
alabaster,  when  every  branch,  and  shrub,  and  spray, 
glittering  with  transparent  ice,  waved  in  the  sunbeam 
its  coronet  of  diamonds,  he  gazed,  unconscious  of  the 
keen  atmosphere,  charmed  and  chained  by  the  rainbow- 
cinctured  Cataract  His  feet  had  worn  a  beaten  path 
from  his  cottage  thither.  There  was,  at  that  time,  an 
extension  of  the  Terrapin  Bridge,  by  a  single  shaft  of 
timber,  carried  out  ten  feet  over  the  fathomless  abyss, 
where  it  bung  tremulously,  guarded  only  by  a  rude 
parapet  To  this  point  he  often  passed  and  repassed 
amid  the  darkness  of  the  night  He  even  took  pleasure 
in  grasping  it  with  his  hands,  and  thus  suspending 
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himself  oyer  the  awful  gulph ;  so  much  had  his  morhid 
enthusiasm  learned  to  feel,  and  eyen  to  reyel,  amid  the 
terribly  sublime. 

Among  his  favourite  daily  gratifications  was  that  of 
bathing.  The  few  who  interested  themselves  in  his 
welfare  supposed  that  he  pursued  it  to  excess,  and 
protracted  it  after  the  severity  of  the  weather  rendered 
it  hazardous  to  health. 

He  scooped  out  and  arranged  for  himself  a  secluded 
and  romantic  bath,  between  Moss  and  Iris  Islands. 
Afterwards  he  formed  the  habit  of  bathing  below  the 
principal  Fall.  One  bright,  but  rather  chill  day,  in 
the  month  of  June,  1881,  a  man  employed  about  the 
Ferry  saw  him  go  into  the  water,  and  a  long  time 
after  observed  his  clothes  to  be  still  lying  upon  the 
bank. 

Inquiry  was  made.  The  anxiety  was  but  too  well* 
founded.  The  poor  hermit  had  indeed  taken  his  last 
bath.  It  was  supposed  that  cramp  might  have  been 
induced  by  the  unwonted  chill  of  the  atmosphere  or 
water.  Still  the  body  was  not  found,  the  depth  and 
force  of  the  current  just  below  being  exceedingly 
great 

In  the  course  of  their  search,  they  passed  onward  to 
the  Whirlpool.  There,  amid  those  boiling  eddies,  was 
the  pallid  corse,  making  fearful  and  rapid  gyrations 
upon  the  face  of  the  black  waters.  At  some  point  of 
suction  it  suddenly  plunged  and  disappeared.  Again 
emerging,  it  was  feaiful  to  see  it  leap  half  its  length 
above  the  flood,  and  with  a  face  so  deadly  pale,  play 
among  the  tossing  billows,  then  float  motionless  as  if 
exhausted,  and  anon,  returning  to  the  encounter,  spring-, 
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Struggle,  and  contend  like  a  maniac  battling    with 
mortal  foes. 

It  was  strangely  painful  to  think  that  he  was  not 
permitted  to  find  a  grave  even  beneath  the  waters  he 
had  loved :  that  all  the  gentleness  and  charity  of  his 
nature  should  be  changed  by  death  to  the  fury  of  a 
madman ;  and  that  the  King  of  terrors,  who  brings 
repose  to  the  despot  and  the  man  of  blood,  should 
teach  warfare  to  him  who  had  ever  worn  the  meekness 
of  the  lamb.  For  days  and  nights  this  terrible  pur- 
gatory was  prolonged.  It  was  on  the  2l8t  of  June, 
that,  after  many  efforts,  they  were  enabled  to  bear  the 
weary  dead  back  to  his  desolate  cottage. 

There  they  found  his  faithful  dog  guarding  the  door. 
Heavily  must  the  long  period  have  worn  away,  while 
he  watched,  for  his  only  friend  and  wondered,  why  he 
delayed  his  coming.  He  scrutinised  the  approaching 
group  suspiciously,  and  would  not  willingly  have  given 
them  admittance,  save  that  a  low  stifled  wail  at  length 
announced  his  intuitive  knowledge  of  the  master 
wliom  the  work  of  death  had  effectually  disguised  fi*om 
the  eyes  of  men. 

They  laid  him  on  his  bed,  the  thick  dripping  masses 
of  bis  beautiful  hair  clinging  to,  and  veiling  the  fea- 
tures so  lately  expressive  and  comely.  On  the  pillow 
was  his  pet-kitten ;  to  her,  also,  the  watch  for  the 
master  had  been  long  and  wearisome. 

in  his  chair  lay  the  guitar,  whose  melody  was  pro- 
bably the  last  that  his  ear  heard  on  earth.  There  were 
also  his  flute  and  violin,  his  portfolio  and  books,  scat- 
tered tind  open,  as  if  recently  used.  On  the  spread 
table  was  ihe  untasted  meal  for  noon,  which  he  had 
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prepared  against  his  return  from  that  hath  which  had 
proved  so  fatal  It  was  a  touching  sight :  the  dead 
hermit  mourned  by  his  humble  retainers,  the  poor 
animals  who  loved  him,  and  ready  to  be  laid  by  stranger- 
hands  in  a  foreign  grave. 

So  fell  this  singular  and  accomplished  being,  at  the 
early  age  of  twenty-eight*  Learned  in  the  languages, 
in  the  arts  and  sciences,  improved  by  extensive  travel, 
gifted  with  personal  beauty,  and  a  feeling  heart — the 
motives  for  this  estrangement  from  his  kind  are  still 
enveloped  in  mystery.  It  was,  however,  known  that 
he  was  a  native  of  England,  where  his  father  was  a 
clergyman ;  that  he  received  from  thence  ample  re- 
mittances for  his  comfort;  and  that  his  name  was 
Francis  Abbot.  These  facts  had  been  previously 
ascertained,  but  no  written  papers  were  found  in  his 
cell  to  throw  additional  light  upon  the  obscurity  in 
which  he  had  so  effectually  wrapped  the  history  of  his 
pilgrimage. 

That  he  was  neither  an  ascetic  nor  a  misanthrope 
has  been  sufficiently  proved.  Why  he  should  choose 
to  withdraw  from  society,  which  he  was  so  well  fitted 
to  benefit  and  to  adorn,  must  ever  remain  unexplained. 
That  no  crime  had  driven  him  thence,  his  blameless 
and  pious  life  bare  witness  to  all  who  knew  him. 

It  might  seem  that  no  plan  of  seclusion  had  been 
deliberately  formed  until  enthusiastic  admiration  of 
the  unparalleled  scenery  among  which  he  was  cast 
induced,  and  for  two  years  had  given  it  permanence. 
And  if  any  one  could  be  justified  for  withdrawing 
from  life's  active  duties,  to  dwell  a  while  with  solitude 
and  contemplation,  would  it  not  be  in  a  spot  like  this, 
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where  Nature  ever  speaks  audibly  of  her  majestic  and 
glorious  Author  ? 

We  visited,  in  the  summer  of  i84>4,  the  deserted 
abode  of  the  hermit.  It  was  partially  ruinous,  but  we 
traced  out  its  different  compartments,  and  the  hearth- 
stone where  his  winter  evenings  passed  amid  books 
and  music,  his  faithful  dog  at  his  feet,  and  on  his  knee 
his  playful,  happy  kittenu 

At  our  entrance,  a  pair  of  nesting-birds  flew  forth 
affrighted.  Methought  they  were  fitting  representatives 
of  that  gentle  spirit,  which  would  not  have  disturbed 
their  tenantry,  or  harmed  the  trusting  sparrow.  If  that 
spirit  had  endured  aught  from  man  which  it  might 
neither  recover  nor  reveal ;  if  the  fine  balance  of  the 
intellect  had  borne  pressure  until  it  was  ii^ured  or  de- 
stroyed ;  we  would  not  stand  upon  the  sufferer's  grave 
to  condemn,  but  to  pity. 

We  would  think  with  tenderness  of  thee,  erring  and 
lonely  brother.  For  at  the  last  day,  when  the  secrets 
of  all  are  unveiled,  it  will  be  found  that  there  are 
sadder  mistakes  to  deplore  than  thine : — time  wasted 
idly,  but  not  innocently, — and  talents  perverted,  with- 
out the  palliation  of  a  virtuous  life,  the  love  of  Nature, 
or  the  fear  of  God. 
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IN   HARTFORD,  CONNECTICUT. 


Flowers  !  Flowers  I  the  poetry  of  earth, 

Impulsiye,  pure,  and  wild, 
With  what  a  strange  delight  they  fill 

The  wandering,  mirthful  child. 
It  clasps  their  leaflets  close  awhile, 

Then  strews  them  wide  around, 
For  life  hath  many  a  joy  to  spare 

Along  its  opening  bound. 

The  maiden  twines  them  in  her  hair, 

And  'mid  that  shining  braid, 
How  fair  the  violet's  eye  of  blue, 

And  the  faint  rose-bud's  shade. 
Upon  her  polished  neck  they  blush, 

In  her  soft  hand  they  shine. 
And  better  crown  those  peerless  charms 

Than  all  Golconda's  mine. 

Above  the  floating  bridal  veil 

The  white  Camella  rears 
Its  innocent  and  tranquil  eye, 

To  calm  young  beauty's  (ean; 
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And  even  when  hoary  Age  recalls 

The  memories  of  that  hour, 
Blent  with  the  heaven-recorded  vow 

Will  gleam  that  stainless  flower. 

The  matron  fills  her  crystal  vase 

With  gems  that  summer  lends, 
Or  groups  them  round  the  festal  board 

To  greet  her  welcome  friends. 
Her  husband's  eye  is  on  the  skill 

With  which  she  decks  his  bower, 
And  dearer  is  his  praise  to  her 

Than  earth's  most  precious  flower. 

Frail  gifts  we  call  them,  prone  to  fade. 

Ere  the  brief  spring  is  o*er} 
Though  down  the  smitten  strong  man  falls 

Returning  never  more : 
Time  wears  away  the  arch  of  rock. 

And  rends  the  ancient  throne, 
Yet  back  they  come,  unchanged  as  when 

On  Eden's  breast  they  shone. 

How  passing  beautiful  they  are 

On  youth's  unclouded  plain. 
And  ye£  we  scarcely  know  their  worth 

Till  life  is  in  its  wane ; 
Then  grows  their  love  a  deeper  thing, 

As  our  loue  pathway  tends 
Down  'mid  the  withering  plants  of  hope. 

And  graves  of  buried  friends. 
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Like  ready  comforters  tliey  bend, 

If  sorrow  pales  the  cheek, 
And  to  the  sad,  desponding  heart, 

An  angel's  message  speak ; 
While  to  the  listening  mourner's  ear 

They  fondly  seem  to  say, 
The  words  of  those  departed  ones 

Who  sleep  in  mouldering  clay. 

We  nurse  them  in  our  casement  warm 

When  winter  rules  the  year, 
And  see  them  raise  their  graceful  form, 

The  darkest  day  to  cheer ; 
Amid  our  folded  shroud  they  glow. 

When  death  hath  had  his  will, 
And  o'er  our  pillow  in  the  dust 

They  spring  and  blossom  still. 

Yes,  o'er  the  cradle-bed  they  creep, 

With  rich  and  sweet  perfume. 
Around  the  marriage- altar  twine, 

And  cheer  the  darksomie  tomb, 
Tbey  whisper  to  the  faithful  dead. 

With  their  fresh,  vernal  breath. 
That  such  his  rising  hour  shall  be. 

Through  Him  who  conquered  death. 


The  beautiful  domain,  known  by  the  name  of  the 
High  Street  Garden,  in  Hartford,  comprises  sixteen 
acres,  and  is  laid  out  with  great  taste  and  adaptation 
to  the  nature  of  the  soil  and  surface.     Spacious  w%lk& 


152  JIORTICULTURE. 

are  so  arranged  as  to  give  effect  to  the  elegance  of  the 
parterres,  and  seats  skilfully  disposed  under  spreading 
shades,  where  the  vbitant  may  rest  and  enjoy  the  sur- 
rounding attractions. 

Among  endless  varieties  of  flowers,  three  hundred 
families  of  the  queenly  rose,  with  carnations  of  every 
shade  and  hue,  diffuse  the  richest  fragrance  in  their 
respective  seasons.  Partially  encompassed  by  a  fine 
hedge,  and  approached  by  steps  cut  in  the  turf,  is  a 
small  circular  piece  of  water,  where  the  broad  leaves 
and  pure  petals  of  the  water-lily  expand  themselves, 
and  around  whose  margin,  vases  of  the  hydrangia 
luxuriate.  The  fairest  annual  flowering  plants,  shrubs, 
ornamental  trees,  foreign  and  domestic  fruits,  with  a 
large  and  splendid  green-house,  adorn  this  delightful 
spot,  which,  by  the  liberality  of  its  proprietor,  Dr.  E. 
W.  Bull,  is  freely  open  both  to  the  inhabitants  and  to 
strangers,  with  only  the  restriction  which  their  own 
good  sense  and  good  feeling  ought  to  surest  and  en- 
force, of  not  defacing  or  injuring  what  they  come  to 
admire. 

It  is  the  opinion  of  many  lovers  of  flowers  that  their 
cultivation  must  necessarily  be  expensive  of  both  time 
and  money.  We  are  authorised  by  the  owner  of  this 
noble  garden  to  say  that  it  need  not  be  so.  His 
oiiginal  purchase  of  what  has  since  become  a  posses- 
sion which  the  most  accomplished  florist  might  covet, 
was  only  a  few  hundred  feet,  made  twenty  years  since, 
when  just  entering  on  commercial  business.  Though 
he  had  at  that  time  no  capital  to  spare,  he  felt  that 
daily  exercise  among  the  plants  that  he  loved  would 
be  beneficial  to  his  health,  and  resolved  on  the  estab- 
lishment of  such  a  system.     For  this,  his  first  invest- 
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ment  in  land,  he  ga^e  the  notee,  payaUe  in  the  same 
number  of  yean. 

"  These  notes,"  he  tays, "  then  troubled  me  much,  as 
I  doubted  whether  I  riiould  be  able  to  pay  them  at 
matority.  But  at  the  expiration  of  six  years  I  had 
cancelled  them  all ;  and  this  encouraged  me  to  enlarge 
my  domain  to  the  amount  of  thousands  instead  of 
hundreds.  As  it  was  necessary  for  me  to  apply  myself 
continually  to  business  during  business  hours,  I  then 
adopted  a  plan  of  early  rising,  which  I  haye  ever  since 
persevered  in.  My  practice  for  years,  was  to  be  at  the 
garden  from  half-past  three  to  six  in  the  morning,  and 
this  gave  me  an  opportunity  in  the  best  and  most  quiet 
part  of  the  day,  unnoticed,  to  visit  the  grounds  and 
mature  my  plans  for  their  extension  and  improvement 
My  custom  for  a  few  years  past  has  been  to  rise  in 
summer  at  half-past  four,  reaching  the  garden,  after 
breakfast,  at  six,  and  regulfting  my  stay  there  so  as  to 
return  precisely  at  nine,ready  to  attend  to  the  business 
of  my  store." 

Can  any  stronger  example  be  adduced,  that  a  love 
of  flowers,  when  under  the  control  of  a  spirit  of  order 
and  punctuality,  may  be  an  ajypropriate  relaxation  from 
the  pressure  of  mercantile  care,  and  perfectly  consistent 
with  its  prosperous  pursuit  t  May  it  not  also  be  fraught 
with  collateral  benefits  of  a  still  higher  order  ?  Sup- 
pose only  the  habit  of  early  rising  to  be  thus  acquired 
and  confirmed.  What  an  important  addition  would 
two  or  three  hours  daily  be  to  the  actual  limits  of  a 
brief  span  of  life. 

Horticulture  has  long  been  pronounced  by  physiolo- 
gists salutary  to  health  and  cheerfulness  of  spirits; 
and  if  he  who  devotes  a  portion  of  his  leiswce  \.^  ^^ 
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nurture  of  the  lovely  things  of  nature  benefits  hii 
he  who  beautifies  a  garden  for  the  eye  of  the 
munity  should  surely  be  counted  a  public  bene£ 
He  instils  into  the  bosom  of  the  care-worn,  the 
rowfiil,  or  the  selfish,  thoughts  that  heal  like  a  i 
cine.  He  cheers  the  languid,  desponding  invalic 
brightens  the  eye  of  the  child  with  a  more  in 
happiness. 

If  simply  the  admiration  of  plants  and  fli 
has  a  tendency  to  refine  the  character,  their  s 
culture  must  haye  a  more  powerful  and  abidin 
fluence.  It  takes  the  form  of  an  afiTection.  The 
which  we  have  sown,  the  blossom  we  have  nursed 
tree  of  our  own  planting,  under  whose  shadow  \ 
with  delight,  are  to  us  living  and  loving  friends 
proportion  to  the  care  we  have  bestowed  on  the 
the  warmth  of  our  regard.  They  are  gentle  and 
suasive  teachers  of  His  goodness,  who  causetl 
sun  to  shine  and  the  dews  to  distil ;  who  forgettetl 
amid  the  ice  and  snows  of  winter,  the  tender,  b 
vine,  and  calleth  forth  the  germ  long  hidden  froi 
eye  of  man  to  vernal  splendour  or  autumnal  fruits 

A  love  of  the  beautiful  things  of  Nature  has 
sometimes  assumed  as  a  criterion  of  the  health  o 
mind.  Those  who  are  under  the  habitual  infiuei 
evil  tempers  do  not  approximate  to  the  spirit 
language  of  flowers.  In  vain  do  they  reach  forth 
sweet,  clustering  blossoms, — envy,  hatred,  and  n 
are  beyond  the  reach  of  such  charmers,  **  charm 
never  so  wisely."  But  he,  who  amid  the  care 
weariness  of  life  finds  daily  an  interval  or  a  dispoi 
to  commune  with  the  dew-fed  children  of  Heav( 
devise  thek  welfare  and  shelter  theur  purity,  ha 
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y«t  been  iijared  by  tbe  fever  of  political  strife,  the 
palay  of  the  heart,  or  the  eadng  gangrene  of  the  inor- 
dinate desire  of  riches. 

In  many  other  countries  we  see  the  love  of  flowers 
a  for  more  pervading  and  decided  sentiment  than  in 
our  own.    **  In  Germany,"  says  a  female  tourist,  **  gar- 
lands of  flowers  are  continually  used  as  tributes  of 
firiendship,  and  parting  gifts.    Let  not  these  things  be 
accounted  trifles.   They  are,  in  fact,  matters  of  import- 
ance, inasmuch  as  every  thing  that  draws  heart  to 
heart,  and  mind  to  mind,  that  contributes  even  in  a 
remote  degree  to  unite  human  beings  in  kind  and 
afiectionate  remembrance,   is  of  great  consequence. 
Among  the  working  classes,  much  miglit  be  done  for 
the  improvement  of  their  morals,  habits,  and  manners, 
by  encouraging  them  to  use  their  few  periods  of  leisure 
in  the  cultivation  of  flowers.    The  difierence  between 
two  poor  families,  one  loving  flowers,  and  the  other 
ardent  spirits,  would,  at  the  end  of  twelve  months,  be 
very  striking.     It  may  be  said  all  cannot  have  gardens. 
True.     But  all  may  have  a  few  flowers  in  their  win« 
dows.    More  than  this,  a  little  wooden  balcony  might 
be  easily  made  on  the  outside  of  every  window.    To 
our  own  sex,  flowers  are  a  boon  beyond  price.    The 
lady  who  is  fond  of  her  garden,  and  delights  in  the 
cultivation  of  it,  will  not  seek  abroad  for  expensive 
pleasures.     Home  is  every  thing  to  her,  and  if  her 
lusband  is  wise  enough  to  encourage  this  taste,  it  will 
»e  for  his  happiness." 
The  description  of  the  rose-harvest  at  the  Hague 
d  the  flower-markets  in  other  parts  of  Holland,  by 
ivezac,  seems  instinct  with  the  very  breath  and  spirit 
those  gems  of  creation. 
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"  The  harvest  of  roses  draws  to  the  fields,  near  the 
Hague,  where  they  are  cultivated,  throngs  of  visitants. 
In  the  month  of  May,  nothing  can  be  imagined  more 
beautiful  than  the  aspect  of  these  rose-fields.    The  air, 
filled  with  the  sweetest  emanations,  makes  3rou  aware 
of  your  approach  to  them  before  you  come  in  sight, 
surrounded  as  they  are  by  thick,  live  hedges,  intended 
to  guard  the  young  buds  firom  the  inclement  winds.  An 
air  of  festival  spread  all  around,  proclaims  that  this  is 
no  vulgar  field-work.  Hundreds  of  young  girls,  dressed 
as  if  for  a  village  holiday,  commence  the  gathering  with 
appropriate  songs.     The  first  time  1  witnessed  this 
novel  harvest,  it  seemed  like  a  dream.    1  became 
doubtful  whether  I  stood  on  Batavian  ground.    The 
ethereal  sweetness  inhaled  in  every  breeze,  the  earth 
covered  as  it  were  with  a  green  carpet,  embroidered 
with  roses,  the  melodious  voices  of  so  many  young  and 
beautiful  girls,  would  have  indeed  wafted  the  imagi- 
nation to  the  milder  regions  of  Greece  or  Italy,  but  that 
the  azure  eyes  and  golden  hair  of  the  pretty  Rosiirea 
proclaimed  them  of  the  Norman  race.    These  roses 
gathered  in  Holland,  strange  as  it  may  appear,  are 
shipped  to  Constantinople,  destined  to  return  to  Europe, 
so  concentrated  by  chemical  art  that  the  perfume  of 
10,000  is  often  used  by  a  lady  to  scent  her  embroidered 
handkerchief.     The  roses  are  packed  up  in  large  hogs- 
heads, and  in  alternate   layers  of  flowers  and  salt, 
pressed  with  great  force."    **  At  Amsterdam,  Utrecht, 
Rotterdam,  the  Hague,  but  above  all  at  Haarlem,  the 
floral  city,  crowds  of  all  classes  of  society  assemble  at 
the  flower- markets,  which  are  held  twice  a  week.  There 
the  rich  attends,  to  make  exclusively  his  own,  by  pur- 
chase, the  rubies,  tlie  emeralds,  the  sapphires  of  the 
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vegetable  kingdom^  formed  in  the  depths  of  the  earth 
by  the  slow  elaboration  of  ages;  but  the  humble 
violet  and  rose  are  taken  to  the  home  of  the  poor  to 
light  the  gloom  of  his  lowly  shed." 

If  the  admiration  of  what  is  beautiful  in  Nature 
tends  to  refine  and  elevate,  that  fbr  what  is  graceful 
and  good  in  manners  and  character  might  seem  to  be 
a  step  towards  their  acquisition.  **  Our  taste  declines 
with  our  merits,"  said  a  philosopher  of  other  times. 
Was  his  position  correct  ?  May  taste  in  any  degree  be 
admitted  as  a  test  of  mental  or  moral  integrity  ? 

**  Taste,"  says  a  fine  writer*  **  is  of  all  attainments 
the  most  easily  perceived,  yet  the  most  difficult  to  de- 
scribe." Its  more  common  modifications,  as  they  are 
seen  in  the  style  of  dress,  furniture,  or  arrangements  of 
a  household,  seem  to  prove  an  innate  perception  of 
delicacy,  a  sense  of  propriety,  or  a  principle  of  adapta- 
tion, which,  though  not  entitled  to  rank  with  the  severe 
conclusions  of  an  accurate  judgment  in  matters  of 
higher  import,  are  still  in  our  sex  no  slight  accomplish- 
ments, or  trifling  indications  of  character.  When 
manifested  in  graceful  movement  or  manners,  elegance 
of  language,  and  correct  appreciation  of  the  fine  arts, 
it  serves  as  a  sort  of  historical  index,  pointing  to  the 
influence  of  refined  society,  education,  or  such  means 
of  improvement  as  are  seldom  .accessible  in  solitude 
and  obscurity.  It  aids  in  decyphering  the  drama  in 
which  the  individual  has  moved,  or  the  use  made  of 
opportunities,  or  that  inherent  strength  of  the  self- 
taught,  which  vanquishing  obstacles,  possesses  itself  of 
the  fruits,  without  the  usual  process  of  cultivation. 

Taste,  when  drawn  into  strong  sympathy  with  the 
beautiful  things  of  nature,  cheers  the  hours  of  siclu\ftt% 
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or  decline,  and  glows  even  amid  the  icy  atmosphere  of 
death.  Combined  with  a  vivid  imagination  it  colours 
like  a  passion-tint  the  whole  of  existence,  and  if  sur- 
rounding scenes  are  devoid  of  its  favourite  objects, 
peoples  for  itself  a  world  of  ideal  beauty.  How  touch- 
ingly  did  Mrs.  Hemans  exclaim,  as  she  drew  near  the 
close  of  life :  **  I  really  think  the  pure  passion  for  flowers 
the  only  one  which  long  nckness  leaves  untouched  with 
its  chilling  influence.  Often  during  thb  weary  illness  of 
mine  have  I  looked  upon  new  books  with  perfect 
apathy,  when  if  a  Mend  has  sent  me  but  a  few  flowers, 
my  heart  has  leaped  up  to  their  dreamy  hues  and 
odours  with  a  sudden  sense  of  renovated  childhood 
which  seems  one  of  the  mysteries  of  our  being." 

And  almost  the  last  tone  of  her  sweet  lyre,  ere  it 
was  crushed  by  death,  perpetuated  her  love  of  flowers : 

"Welcome,  O  pure  and  lovely  forms,  agahi 
Unto  the  Bhadowy  Btillness  of  my  room ! 
For  not  alone  ye  bring  a  Joyous  train 
Of  summer-thoughts. attendant  on  your  bloom, 
Visions  of  freshness,  of  rich  bowery  gloom, 
Of  the  low  murmurs,  filling  mossy  dells. 
Of  stars  that  look  down  on  your  folded  bells, 
Through  dewy  leaves  of  many  a  wild  perfume, 
Greeting  the  wanderer  of  the  hOl  and  grove 
Like  sudden  music ;  more  than  this  ye  bring- 
Far  more ;  ye  whisper  of  the  all-fostering  love 
Which  thus  hath  clothed  you,  and  whose  dove-like  wing 
Broods  o'er  the  sufferer  drawing  fevered  breath, 
Whether  his  lingering  couch  be  that  of  life  or  death." 

Many  instances  might  be  quoted  where  the  true  love 
of  Nature  has  softened  asperity  of  temper,  and  con- 
tributed to  the  growth  of  charity  towards  mankind. 
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Vulgar  minds  seem  not  capable  of  appreciating  its 
pleasures,  and  the  vicious  have  perverted  its  purity. 
The  mercenary  and  the  miser  suppress  it.  Hoarded 
gold  monopolizes  their  devotion.  Milton,  in  portray- 
ing Mammon,  represents  him  before  his  fall  from  bliss 
with  eyes  and  thoughts 

"  For  ever  do\raward  bent,  admiring  more 
The  riches  of  Heaven's  pavement,  trodden  gold. 
Than  aught  divine  or  holy." 

Dark  passions  and  debasing  crimes  destroy  the  fine 
edge  of  the  soul,  and  corrode  it  like  a  canker.  Admit- 
ting, therefore,  that  a  pure  taste  for  the  beautiful  in 
nature  is  among  the  tests  of  mental  and  moral  welfare, 
we  shall  prize  it  not  only  as  a  source  of  pleasure,  but 
an  ally  of  virtue  and  of  piety.  Shall  we  not  then  seek 
to  multiply  the  objects  which  it  is  legitimate  and  health- 
ful to  admire  ?  Shall  we  not  familiarize  our  children 
with  the  harmony  of  colour,  the  melody  of  sound,  the 
symmetry  of  architecture,  the  delights  of  eloquence, 
and  the  charms  of  poetry?  The  fragrant  flower,  the 
whitening  harvest,  the  umbrageous  grove,  the  solemn 
mountain,  the  mighty  cataract, — are  they  not  all 
teachers,  or  text-books  in  the  hands  of  the  Great 
Teacher  ? 

Err  they  ilot,  therefore,  who  consider  a  taste  for  the 
charms  of  Nature  a  waste  of  time  ?  The  railroad  ma- 
chinery of  a  jarring  world  bridging  its  abysses,  and 
tunneling  the  rocks  of  political  ambition,  her  steam- 
boats rushing  to  the  thousand  marts  of  wealth,  silence 
with  their  roaring  funnels  its  still,  small  voice.  But 
let  it  be  heard  by  those  who  meditate  at  eventide  when 
the  rose  closes  its  sweet  lips,  and  the  tired  babe  is  lulled 
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on  the  breast  of  its  mother*  Let  it  be  a  companion 
to  those,  who  in  the  morning  prime  walk  forth  amid 
the  dewy  fields,  loving  the  beauty  of  the  lily  which 
Omnipotence,  stooped  to  clothe,  and  from  whose  bosom, 
as  from  a  scroll  of  HeavoOf  the  Redeemer  of  man 
taught  listening  multitudes  the  lesson  of  a  living 
faith. 
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RisB|  lofty  column  t  in  thine  attic  grace, 

And  to  the  stranger-bark  that  ploughs  the  deep 

Show  Freedom's  land.    Beckon  the  homeward-bound, 

Like  some  good  angel,  hovering  o'er  the  roof 

Where  sport  his  little  ones,  and  where  with  song, 

Whose  oft-repeated  burden  is  his  name, 

The  mother  lulls  to  sleep  her  cradled  babe. 

—  Then  the  rough  sailor  battling  with  the  surge 

Forgets  his  toil,  and  he  who  wandered  long 

In  foreign  climes,  perchance,  with  eager  eye 

For  glittering  pageant,  or  for  regal  pomp,  , 

Owns  the  electric  chain  that  binds  so  strong 

Unto  his  native  hills,  and  feels  how  good 

To  live  and  die  amid  his  fathers'  graves. 

But  thou, — around  thy  base  when  early  Spring 
Tints  the  first  violet,  lure  those  beauteous  groups 
Who  gambol  free  from  care.    There  should  they  meet 
Some  ancient  soldier  leaning  on  his  staff, 
And  lost  amid  the  memories  of  the  past. 
By  their  young  footsteps  roused,  he  '11  haply  raise 
His  wasted  hand,  and  point  each  fearful  change 
Of  Bunker's  battle-day, — where  the  assault 
Kindled  to  wildest  fury, — where  the  voice 

li 
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Of  Prescott  and  of  Putnam  nerved  their  troops 
To  deeds  of  untold  daring, — where  the  cry 
Burst  forth  when  Warren  fell, — where  the  dire  flash 
Was  hottest,  and  the  life-blood  of  the  brave 
Gushed  reddest,  till  the  kingly  crest  was  bowed 
To  infant  Liberty.     Then  may  they  trace 
Those  childish  listeners,  on  that  furrowed  brow 
The  holy  zeal  of  men  cf  other  days, 
Who  sought  no  guerdon  save  their  country's  weal ; 
And  should  that  country  need,  so  may  they  stand 
When  time  hath  knit  their  sinevrs  in  the  might 
Of  the  same  heaven-born  trust. 

And  if  the  hands 
That  never  plucked  a  laurel  in  the  fields 
Of  iron  warfare,  nor  the  fitful  weight 
Of  empire  poised,  have  lent  their  humble  aid 
In  woman's  weakness  to  cement  thy  stones, 
Think  it  no  scorn— oh,  column  !  but  uprear 
Thy  glorious  head  as  proudly  toward  the  cloud. 
For  these,  amid  their  sheltered,  lowly  sphere. 
Making  the  hearth-stone  beautiful  with  love, 
And  in  the  fountain  of  a  nation's  hopes 
Mingling  sweet  drops  of  purity  and  peace. 
Subserve  the  cause  which  thou  art  bound  to  praise 
To  fkr  posterity. 

And  when  we  pass 
On  with  our  generations  to  the  tomb. 
When  age  on  age,  like  tossing  bubbles  break, 
Stand  thou,  and  mark  the  dim  decay  of  time. 
Yea,  though  the  sun  like  wounded  Caesar,  fold 
His  mantle  darkly  round  him,  be  thou  firm, 
Even  till  the  last  flame  wraps  the  wrinkled  earth. 


BUNKER-HILL   MONUMBNT.  168 

This  noble  monument  is  erected  on  the  spot,  where 
the  fortifications  were  hastily  thrown  up  by  the  earliest 
soldiers  of  the  Revolution,  June  16th,  1775,  the  night 
preceding  the  battle  of  Bunker- Hill.  It  is  an  obelisk 
two  hundred  and  twenty-one  feet  in  height,  having  a 
spiral  staircase  within,  oif  two  hundred  and  ninety-four 
steps,  and  at  the  top  an  elliptical  chamber,  eleven  feet 
in  diameter,  lighted  by  four  windows,  from  whence  is  a 
glorious  prospect  of  earth  and  sea.  Its  material  is  the 
beautiful  sienite  granite  from  the  quarry  at  Quincy, 
and  it  is  constructed  with  the  utmost  mathematical 
precision  and  regard  to  durability.  Some  hindrance 
in  the  progress  of  the  work,  arising  from  the  financial 
depression  of  the  country,  allowed  the  ladies  the 
honour  of  more  immediate  co-operation ;  and  tlie  avails 
of  a  fair  held  in  Boston,  aided  by  some  liberal  do- 
nations, were  sufiScient  for  the  completion  of  the  object. 

Not  far  from  the  base  of  the  monument,  a  small  por- 
tion of  the  ancient  breast- work  remains,  and  must  ever 
be  viewed  with  veneration  by  those  who  realize  the 
efiect  that  this  rude  mound  of  earth  had  upon  the  des- 
tinies of  their  country.  A  slight  column  or  Tuscan 
pillar  of  wood,  on  a  brick  pedestal,  in  memory  of  Ge- 
neral Warren,  whose  priceless  blood  was  shed  at  Bun- 
ker-Hill,  was  erected  on  this  spot,  in  1783,  but  being 
much  defaced  by  time,  is  removed.  The  inscription 
was  from  one  of  his  own  eloquent  orations. 

''  None  but  they  who  set  a  just  value  on  the  bless- 
ings of  liberty,  are  worthy  to  enjoy  her.  In  vain  we 
toiled ;  in  vain  we  fought ;  we  bled  in  vain  ;  if  you, 
our  oii'spring,  want  valour  to  repel  the  assaults  of  her 
invaders." 

The  corner-stone  of  the   Bunker- KUV  tA.o\i\3jav&wN.^ 

1.  '2. 
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was  laid  on  the  fiftietb  anniversary  of  the  battle  that  it 
commemorates,  by  Gen.  La  Fayette,  the  soldier  of  two 
hemispheres,  the  friend  of  our  country  in  adversity, 
and  her  honoured  guest,  when  she  had  won  a  name  and 
a  place  among  the  nations.  The  presence  of  some  of 
the  sundvors  of  that  sanguinary  conflict  gave  a  strong 
interest  to  the  scene.  The  stirring  eloquence  of  Web- 
ster enwrapt  the  attention  of  an  immense  assembled 
multitude.  But  what  were  their  emotions  in  com- 
parison with  those  which  filled  the  breasts  of  the  hoary 
veteran  soldiers  t 

What  imagery  flashed  before  them,  as  the  curtain  of 
half  a  century  drew  back  I  A  small  band  go  forth  from 
Cambridge,  at  nine  in  a  summer's  evening,  beneath  the 
eye  of  the  solemn,  watchful  stars.  Exulting  music 
echoes  from  the  British  ships,  whose  proud  flags  are 
floating  in  ^e  harbour.  But  they  tread  in  silence,  and 
in  earnest  thought.  Midnight  deepens  ere  they  obtain 
intrenching  tools  to  beg^n  their  secret  work.  Then, 
with  dauntless  spirits,  and  hands  enured  to  toil,  they 
commence  their  fortification.  Earth,  and  the  spade, 
and  the  solemn  night,  the  sexton's  companions,  are 
theirs.  Yet  they  labour  not  for  burial,  but  in  glorious 
hope.  Day  dawns,  but  still  that  patient  band  labour 
unrefreshed.     And  they  were  of  tfutt  band. 

Morning  breaks.  Surprise  and  indignation  seize  the 
foe,  as  an  alarm-gun  from  their  own  ships  announces 
what  the  provincials  had  in  a  night  brought  forth. 
Their  council  meets.  Such  contumacy  must  be  chas- 
tised. Their  soldiers,  in  rich  uniform,  muster  for 
battle,  where  the  offending  bastion  rises.  Serried 
bayonets  glisten«  Heavy  cannon  roll  up  the  heights. 
A  band  is  there  to  meet  them, — the  few  against  the 
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many,— the  young  children  of  the  wilderness  against 
the  force  of  the  sceptred  monarch  of  the  isles.  And 
they  were  of  that  band. 

The  tumult  of  battle  swells.  The  struggle  is  fearful. 
The  sun  pours  down  an  intense  heat  The  grass  ripe 
for  the  scythe  is  trampled  down,  that  the  iron  harvest 
of  war  may  be  reaped.  The  new-mown  hay  is  pressed 
into  the  interstices  of  the  breast-work.  The  earth  is 
saturate  with  blood.  Enthusiasm  rises  to  madness. 
Devouring  flames  enwrap  the  roofs  of  Charlestown. 
The  enemy,  formidable  for  numbers  as  well  as  valour, 
twice  repulsed,  ascend  the  hill  a  third  time,  reinforced 
and  resolved  on  victory.  A  comparatively  small  band, 
led  on  by  intrepid  officers,  still  "  jeopardied  their  lives 
in  the  high  places  of  the  field."  And  they  were  of  thai 
band. 

Yes.  And  as  their  souls  rekindle  with  these  memo- 
ries, they  forget  the  peril,  the  suffering,  their  dying 
comrades,  and  their  own  wounds,  and  their  aged  voices 
in  one  burst  of  sound,  exclaim, — ^**We  are  ready, 
should  our  country  again  need  our  services,  ready  to 
shed  the  last  drop  of  our  blood  for  her."  The  vener- 
able La  Fayette,  standing  in  the  midst  of  those  heroic 
survivors,  regretted  the  honour  did  not  belong  to  him 
of  having  been  one  of  those  who  in  person  fought  upon 
that  sacred  hill-top.  Some  circumstances  connected 
with  the  battle  of  Bunker- Hill,  and  its  effect  upon  the 
future  fortunes  of  the  country,  are  thus  forcibly  de- 
picted by  the  pen  of  the  Rev.  Mr.  Ellis.  '*  That  action 
was  of  primary  importance  from  the  influence  which  it 
exercised  upon  our  fathers,  who  unknown  to  themselves 
had  before  them  a  war  of  protracted  length,  partaking 
largely  of  reverse  and  discouragemeut.    T\!i«^  \^«x«ka\ 
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this  day  what  they  might  do,  in  the  confidence  that 
God  was  on  their  side  and  that  their  cause  was  good. 
That  work  of  a  summer's  night  was  worth  its  price  to 
them.  They  lacked  discipline,  artillery,  bayonets, 
powder  and  ball,  food,  and  the  greatest  want  of  all, 
during  that  fearful  conflict,  they  lacked  the  delicious 
draught  of  pure,  cool  water  Ibr  their  labour-worn,  and 
heat- exhausted  frames.  They  found  that  desperation 
would  supply  the  place  of  discipline ;  that  the  stock  of 
a  musket  wielded  with  true  nerves,  would  deal  a  blow 
as  deadly  as  the  thrust  of  a  bayonet;  that  a  heavy 
stone  would  level  an  assailant  as  well  as  a  charge  of 
powder.  As  for  food  and  water,  the  hunger  they  were 
compelled  to  bear  unrelieved,  and  they  cooled  their 
brows  only  by  the  thick,  heavy  drops  which  poured  be- 
fore the  sun.  It  was  their  opening  combat,  and  it  de- 
cided  the  spirit  and  hope  of  all  their  subsequent 
campaigns.  They  had  freed  themselves,  during  the 
engagement,  from  all  that  natural  reluctance  which 
they  had  heretofore  felt,  in  turning  their  offensive 
weapons  against  the  breasts  of  former  friends,  yes, 
even  of  their  kindred.  On  that  eminence,  the  first 
bright  image  of  Liberty,  of  a  free  native  land,  kindled 
the  eyes  of  those  who  were  expiring  in  their  gore,  and 
the  image  passed  between  the  living  and  the  dying, 
to  seal  the  covenant,  that  the  hope  of  the  one  or  the 
fate  of  the  other  should  unite  them  here  or  hpr^after. 
Henceforth,  from  the  village  homes  and  farm-houses 
around,  amid  the  encouraging  exhortations,  as  well  as 
the  tearful  prayers  of  their  families,  the  yeomen  took 
from  their  chimney-stacks  their  familiar  and  well- 
proved  weapons  of  a  life  in  the  woods,  and  felt  for  the 
jSrst  time  what  it  was  to  have  a  country,  and  resolved 
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for  the  first  time  that  they  would  save  their  country,  or 
be  mourned  by  her." 

The  placing  of  the  last  stone  upon  the  Bunker- Hill 
Monument  was  on  the  23d  of  July,  1842,  and  an- 
nounced to  the  people  by  the  voice  of  cannon.  On  the 
17th  of  June  of  the  following  year,  the  sixty-seventh 
anniversary  of  the  battle  was  another  scene  of  deep 
national  interest.  Again  the  powerful  voice  of  Webster 
was  heard  addressing  and  electrifying  an  immense 
multitude,  gathered  from  every  part  of  the  Union. 

How  fraught  with  change  had  been  these  intervening 
years.  The  throwing  up  of  earth  with  the  spade  on  the 
same  hill  by  the  fathers  would  no  longer  be  counted 
rebellion.  Twenty  millions  of  people  now  overspread 
a  firee  and  prosperous  country,  for  which  they  then 
periled  their  lives,  and  which  numbers  among  her 
countless  blessings  that  of  peace  with  the  realm  which 
she  was  once  called  to  meet  in  fields  of  blood. 

-Some  of  the  veterans  of  the  battles  of  the  revolution 
were  at  the  celebration  of  the  completion  of  the  Monu- 
ment on  Bunker- Hill,  but  few  in  number  and  wasted 
in  strength.  Yet  the  patriot  flame  had  not  gone  out 
in  their  bosoms,  and  their  fervent  prayers  were  still 
for  the  welfare  of  their  beloved  country. 


Break  forth,  break  forth  in  raptured  song, 
And  bid  it  pour  thy  vales  along. 

Thou  pilgrim-planted  land  ! 
From  fields  where  ripening  harvests  bend, 
From  marts  where  thronging  thousands  tend, 

Arouse  thy  tuneful  band. 
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The  breeze  that  curls  thy  watery  deeps, 
The  strain  that  o'er  thy  mountain  swee])s, 

Is  fresh  with  freedom's  breath, 
Thine  annals  boast  the  great  and  brave 
Thy  star-clad  banner  tells  the  wave 

Of  Liberty  or  Death. 

Rememberest  thou  those  ancient  sires, 
Who  'mid  the  Indian's  council  fires, 

Explored  a  trackless  clime  ? 
The  pillar  of  their  God  was  bright, 
His  cloud  by  day,  his  flame  by  night, 

Impelled  their  course  sublime. 

Rememberest  thou  the  men  who  shed 
Their  blood  upon  thy  bosom  red,   ' 

When  haughty  foes  were  nigh  ? 
The  remnant  of  that  wasted  band 
Here,  *mid  their  buried  comrades  stand, 

Oh  I  bless  them  ere  they  die. 

All  hail,  proud  column  strong  and  fair, 
Which  to  exulting  throngs  dost  bear 

High  record  of  the  past, 
And  show  them  on  this  glorious  morn, 
The  spot  where  Freedom  first  was  born 

Amid  the  thunder-blast. 

Not  like  those  gloomy  mounds  that  rise 
O'er  crouching  Egypt's  sultry  skies. 

Nor  fretted  fames  that  brave 
Old  Time  on  Rome's  imperial  soil. 
By  stem  taxation  wrung  from  toil, 

The  tyrant  from  the  slave ; 
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But  the  free  gift  of  bands  unchained, 

And  hearts  uncrushed  and  homes  unstained, 

Thou  through  the  cloud  dost  peer, 
And  warn,  like  morning's  blessed  star. 
The  watchful  mariner  from  far, 

That  all  be  loves  draws  near. 

Still  onward  o'er  the  aea  of  time 
Unfold  thy  chronicle  sublime, 

And  teach  a  race  unborn 
The  lesson  learned  on  Bunker's  height. 
To  trust  in  Heaven,  uphold  the  right. 

And  base  oppression  scorn ; 

Point  to  the  skies,  and  bid  them  read 
Of  patriot  faith,  the  hallowed  creed. 

And  guard  its  ritual  bright, 
And  choose  the  path  their  fathers  trod. 
Those  friends  of  liberty  and  God, 

Who  rose  to  realms  of  light. 
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WRITTEN  ON  THE  ANNIVERSARY  OP  HER  BIRTH. 


Yes,  there  thou  art  heneath  the  hill. 

By  waving  poplars  circled  still, 

Old  House !  that  time  hath  deig^ned  to  spare, 

'Mid  sunny  slopes  and  gardens  fair. 

Well  might  I  every  chart  and  line, 

Of  parlour,  hall,  and  n«ok  define, 

For  childhood's  eye  is  keen  to  trace 

Each  favourite  and  familiar  place ; 

The  woodbine  through  the  casement  peeping, 

The  pampered  cat  on  cushion  sleeping* 

The  pleasant  haunt  with  books  o'erspread, 

The  antique  chairs,  the  curtained  bed, 

By  housewife's  patient  needle  wrought 

With  many  an  ample  flower. 
And  shepherd  lost  in  lover's  thought, 
And  purling  brook  with  willows  fraught, 

And  maid  in  greenwood  bower. 
Here  too  was  many  a  place  of  cheer. 
And  pastime  with  my  playmate  dear, 
And  lo !  this  vernal  sun  serene 
Erst  brought  her  day  of  birth  I  ween, 
When  she  was  crowned  our  fairy  queen. 
And  featly  led  the  charmed  ring 
With  childhood's  joyous  banqueting. 
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Once,  on  this  mom  so  sweetly  fair. 
Yon  ancient  dome  was  sad  with  care, 
While  hurrying  step  and  stifled  word 
From  darkened  room  were  faintly  heard, 
And  missed  the  household  many  a  day 
Their  Lady  from  her  place  away. 
But  when  again  she  cheered  the  scene 
At  hearth  and  board,  with  brow  serene, 
And  paler  cheek,  and  saintlier  air, 
Wrapped  in  her  arms  a  babe  she  bare, 
Gentle  and  pure,  as  snow-drop  frail, 
That  shrinks  to  meet  the  chilling  gale, 
While  often  o'er  its  cradle  bowed 
The  stately  father,  fond  and  proud. 

Swift  fled  a  happy  year,  and  lo !  — 

Ere  the  young  spring- flowers  'gan  to  blow, 

That  bud  of  being,  opening  fair. 

Inhaled  aflection's  baliny  air. 

And  wondrous  change,  like  fairy-tale. 

Passed  o'er  that  form,  so  slight  and  pale. 

First,  peeping  pearls  through  lips  of  rose, 

Their  latent  ministry  disclose. 

Then  litde  feet  on  nursery  floor, 

Went  tireless  patting  o'er  and  o'er, 

And  dulcet  tones,  like  chirping  bird. 

The  mother's  raptured  pulses  stirred, 

And  busy  fingers  clasped  the  toy. 

Or  held  the  doll  in  durance  coy. 

Or  roused  the  house-dog,  strong  and  old. 

On  ample  rug  supinely  rolled. 

With  brawny  back,  and  curly  hair, 

Well  pleased  his  master's  pet  to  bear, 
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While  merry  laugh  and  bahy  wile, 
Woke  on  each  brow  an  answering  smile. 

More  birth-days  came,  and  sweetly  mild 

Turned  from  her  sports  a  thoughtful  child, 

Intent  o'er  ancient  page  to  pore, 

Or  catch  the  breath  of  hallowed  lore. 

Then  first  at  school-desk  quaintly  set, 

The  sister  of  my  soul  I  met. 

And  budding  friendship,  fed  with  dew 

Of  knowledge,  firm  and  healthful  grew. 

0*er  classic  tomes,  'mid  tasks  severe. 

Mind  qmckened  mind,  unspent  and  clear. 

And  heart  to  heart  new  vigour  lent, 

As  up  the  arduous  steep  we  bent. 

Or  with  unenvying  gladness  shared 

Laborious  study's  rich  reward. 

Some  hard-earned  prize  for  toil-spent  days, 

Or  dearer  still,  our  teacher's  praise. 

With  riper  years,  and  school- days  spent, 

Still  were  our  plans  and  pleasures  blent. 

The  needle's  art  and  pencils  power 

Wrought  the  same  landscape,  form,  or  flower, 

O'er  the  same  book  our  raptures  rose. 

The  same  secluded  haunt  we  chose, 

By  rugged  rock,  or  sounding  stream. 

We  woke  the  same  enthusiast  dream, 

Through  solemn  grove,  at  noon  of  day. 

To  secret  bower  we  stole  away, 

And  summer  eve,  so  sadly  fair. 

Looked  through  the  shades  and  found  us  there. 

Time  told  not  true  his  muffled  hour 

To  tuneful  brook,  or  listening  flower, 
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And  we,  entranced,  were  heedless  quite 
To  count  his  sands  or  mark  his  flight. 

Yet  not  alone,  o'er  cloudless  skies 

Did  Friendship  throw  her  golden  dies, 

Nor  knew  I  with  what  full  control 

Tliou  hadst  dominion  o'er  my  soul, 

Companion  meek,  until  thy  tear 

Fell  trickling  o'er  affection's  hier ; 

For  holy  Friendship  soars  more  high 

'Neath  sorrow's  chastening  ministry. 

And  sweetest  breathes,  when  tempests  lower. 

To  try  the  root  or  bruise  the  flower. 

I  left  thee,  for  a  little  space. 

With  tender  word  and  long  embrace, 

Thy  brow  of  beauty  tinted  bright 

With  health  and  joy's  returning  light ; 

I  came,  thy  step  with  gladness  fleet. 

Sprang  not,  as  erst,  mine  own  to  meet, 

Thy  kiss,  thy  greeting  smile,  no  more 

Received  me  at  the  open  door. 

But  where,  at  twilight's  pensive  shade, 

'Mid  humid  turf  we  sometimes  strayed, 

And  lingering  scanned  with  reverent  tread 

The  lettered  tablets  of  the  dead. 

The  broken  earth,  the  crumbling  mould, 

Tales  of  a  recent  tenant  told. 

And  in  my  heart  the  curdling  tide. 

The  speechless  pang,  her  name  supplied. 

Who  thus  with  cheek  so  young  and  fair. 

In  silence  found  a  pillow  there. 

Since  then,  though  many  a  year  hath  fled, 

And  many  a  wreathed  hope  is  dead, 
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And  other  friends  my  heart  hath  found, 
And  strongest  tie^  my  bosom  bound, 
Yet  when  this  opening  morn  of  spring, 
Again  thy  time  of  birth  doth  bring, 
Remembered  joys  renew  their  tide, 
And  thou  art  seated  by  my  side, 
Again  thy  polished  brow  to  raise. 
Through  clustering  curie,  with  tender  gaze, 
Again  reveal  like  sparkling  dew 
Thine  inmost  spirit's  stainless  hue ; 
Nor  can  I  feel,  that  hadst  thou  still 
My  partner  been  through  earthly  ill. 
Time  could  have  dimmed  thy  joyous  air, 
Or  flecked  with  grey  thy  flowing  hair, 
Or  scattered  from  his  raven  wing, 
Such  change  as  he  to  us  doth  bring. 

Thou  art  not  changed,  though  with  the  blest, 
Save  that  thou  wearest  an  angel's  vest. 
Save  that  thou  breathest  a  glorious  strain, 
Which  hath  nor  dissonance,  nor  pain ; 
Save  that  thou  dwellest  where  winter  hoar. 
And  day  and  night  revolve  no  more. 
Thou  art  not  changed,  thy  head  is  bowed. 
To  cheer  me  from  yon  fleecy  cloud. 
Wait  I  Wait !  for  if  1  truly  tread 
The  path  thy  sainted  footsteps  led, 
I  ne'er  will  think  a  love  like  ours 
Can  fade  like  earth's  forgotten  flowers ; 
It  had  a  root  in  &ith  sublime. 
Its  perfect  fruit  shall  mock  at  time. 
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The  subject  of  the  foregoing  lines,  Ann  Maria  Hyde, 
was  a  native  of  Norwich,  Connecticut,  and  born  on  the 
first  spring  morning  of  1792.  She  was  reared  with  the 
most  ardent  parental  solicitude,  which  was  repaid  with 
warm  affection,  and  the  early  development  of  uncom- 
mon powers  of  mind. 

She  derived  instruction  irom  books  at  an  age  when 
many  children  are  employed  with  the  simplest  modifi- 
cations of  the  alphabet  Sport  and  pastime  with  her 
playmates  she  enjoyed,  but  for  her  highest  pleasures 
stole  quietly  away  to  her  little  library.  The  historical 
parts  of  Scripture  she  read  with  great  delight,  and 
when  her  tiny  hands  were  unable  to  sustain  the  weight 
of  a  large  bible,  and  her  infantine  form  rendered  it  un- 
safe for  her  to  sit  by  it  at  a  table  without  the  care  of 
others,  she  would  spend  hours  and  even  days  stretched 
on  the  carpet  studying  its  pages,  sometimes  suddenly 
raising  her  little  bright  face,  to  read  aloud  such  pas- 
sages as  peculiarly  arrested  her  attention,  or  affected 
her  heart. 

When  old  enough  to  attend  school  her  eager  desire 
for  knowledge  and  scrupulous  regard  to  all  the  wishes 
of  her  instructors  distinguished  her  among  her  com- 
panions, as  well  as  the  accuracy  of  her  recitations,  and 
the  classic  beauty  of  her  written  thoughts.  So  close 
was  her  application,  and  so  precocious  her  intellect, 
that  at  twelve  she  was  pronounced  well  grounded  in 
the  solid  branches  of  a  good  education.  Her  taste  led 
her  to  philosophical  and  historical  studies,  which  she 
continued  to  pursue  as  opportunity  was  granted  her, 
throughout  the  remainder  of  life. 

At  the  age  of  fourteen  she  left  school,  and  became 
the  companion  of  her  parents.     Her  time  wa&  V\viYV^'j 
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terested  spirit,  gave  to  the  attachments  she  eventually 
formed  an  inviolable  constancy. 

It  was  during  this  happy  season  of  her  life  that  she 
wrote  the  following,  probably  her  most  finished  poem. 

EPITAPH  ON  mrSELF. 

Stranger,  beneath  this  stone,  in  silence  deeps 
What  once  had  animation,  reason,  life ; 

And  while  in  vain  the  eye  of  friendship  weeps. 
The  bosom  rests,  unvexed  by  mortal  strife. 

No  more  the  smiles  of  joy  illume  the  face, 
Nor  health's  fair  roses  on  the  cheek  shall  bloom. 

For  ever  fled  the  gaiety  and  grace 
Of  sprightly  youth ;  they  gleam  not  o'er  the  tomb. 

Oh,  stranger,  pause !     So  shall  thy  graces  die. 
Thy  talents,  birth,  and  fortune  all  decay  ; 

Thus,  low  in  dust,  thy  lifeless  form  shall  lie, 
And  power,  and  wealth,  and  honour  pass  away. 

Love  not  too  well  the  empty  breath  of  fame. 
Nor  wrap  thy  heart  in  hoards  of  glittering  store ; 

Death  spares  not  for  the  tinkling  of  a  name. 
He  points  his  shaft,  and  greatness  is  no  more. 

No  arms  escutcheoned  on  the  lowly  stone 
Reveal  the  titled  greatness  of  the  dead. 

To  proud  ambition,  and  to  fame  unknown. 
Was  she  who  slumbers  in  this  mouldering  bed. 
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No  weeping  muses  consecrate  tbe  ground, 
No  pensive  bards  in  tuneful  requiem  sigh, 

Nor  genius  here  breathed  inspiration  round, 
The  hallowed  spot  where  these  cold  relics  He. 

Heaven  has  to  few  the  envied  gift  assigned 
Of  Wit's  enchanting,  but  deceptive  light. 

Nor  gleamed  its  magic  o'er  her  humble  mind, 
Who  slumbers  here  in  deep  oblivion's  night 

What  though  no  gathering  crowds  assembled  round 
Her  6nal  home,  or  graced  the  funeral  bier. 

Believe  not  that  this  undistinguished  ground 
Was  never  moistened  by  affection's  tear. 

For  who  so  vile,  so  unbeloved  can  live. 

So  unlamented  to  the  grave  descend. 
That  sympathy  no  tribute  has  to  give. 

Nor  sad  remembrance  moves  one  mournful  friend. 

Reader,  if  firm  resolve  inspired  thy  soul. 
No  more  from  Virtue's  sacred  bound  to  stray, 

Yet  fierce  temptation  with  its  strong  control. 
Again  impelled  to  error's  devious  way ; 

If  thou  didst  mourn  in  vain  for  follies  past. 

Then  weakly  yield  to  vanity  again. 
Find  every  boasted  motive  faU  at  last. 

And  imperfections  all  thine  actions  stain ; 

Oh !  pause  and  contemplate  a  kindred  mind. 
And  then  implore  of  heaven,  assisting  might. 

That  thou  may'st  Wisdom's  narrow  boundary  find, 
And  sovereign  mercy  guide  thy  Etep«  m^\vU 

^  1 


180  FILIAL  LOVE. 

Mourn  not  for  her  whose  unreluctant  heart 
'Neath  this  green  turf  hath  found  a  refuge  lone, 

Nor  at  the  truthful  admonition  start, 
That  tells  such  bed  shall  shortly  be  thine  own. 

Farewell  I    To  Wisdom  consecrate  thy  days,—* 
But  ye,  who  strive  with  eager  hands  to  gain 

Earth's  glittering  store  and  mortal's  fitful  praise» 
Approach,  and  on  my  tombstone  read — they^revaiiu 


Though  her  attachment  to  her  parents,  relatives, 
and  chosen  friends  was  so  great,  that  she  emphatically 
lived  for  them  more  than  for  herself,  it  had  been 
evident  from  in&ncy  that  the  love  of  her  father  was 
peculiar  and  predominant  In  their  intellectual  tastes 
there  existed  a  strong  congeniality ;  he  bad  made  him- 
self trom  childhood  the  partaker  of  her  pleasures,  and 
the  companion  of  her  studies.  She  had  been  to  him 
almost  an  object  of  idolatry,  and  when  the  weight  of 
advancing  years  called  on  her  to  minister  to  his  daily 
comfort,«tier  affection  became  inexpressibly  tender  and 
pervading.  It  was  a  touching  mixture  of  deep  respect 
and  fond  devotedness,  a  delight  in  being  near  him,  a 
desire  to  protect  him  from  all  anxiety,  an  indwelling  of 
his  image  in  her  perpetual  thought.  To  the  friend 
who  shared  her  entire  confidence,  she  sometimes  ex- 
pressed the  feeling  that  she  should  never  be  able  to 
survive  him. 

But  sudden  and  alarming  sickness  made  him  its 
victim.  Night  and  day  she  watched  him  without 
consciousness  of  fatigue ;  she  was  unwilling  that  any 
hand  save  her  own  should  prepare  or  administer  either 
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medicine  ch*  nourishment  When  the  work  of  the  de- 
stroyer was  complete,  she  wished  to  he  constantly  near 
the  beloved  clay  s  but  it  was  observed  that  she  shed 
no  tear.  **  How  beautiful  are  those  features/'  she  often 
murmured,  but  no  drop  from  her  straining  eyes  fell 
upon  them.  The  knell  at  which  she  was  wont  to  weep, 
when  it  tolled  even  for  strangers,  the  great  concourse 
mournfully  assembling  to  do  honour  to  the  deceased, 
the  pathetic  prayers  from  lips  that  she  revered,  the 
sullen  grave  closing  upon  the  cherished  form  drew  no 
tear.  Friends  watched  her  with  intense  anxiety, 
strangers  were  astonished  at  her  composure. 

She  returned  from  the  funeral  solemnities  and  sat 
down  silently  by  the  deserted  hearth-stone  in  the  very 
chair  of  the  departed  father.  But  still  she  wept  not 
The  whole  night  and  the  following  day  passed  in  the 
same  unmitigated  anguish;  nor  was  it  until  induced 
to  pour  out  her  whole  soul  into  the  bosom  of  an  early 
friend,  that  she  shared  the  blessed  relief  of  tears. 

Still  the  shadow  of  grief  was  slow  in  lifting  itself 
from  her  spirit  Indeed,  it  is  doubtful  whether  its 
effects  ever  wholly  passed  away.  For  though  she 
returned  to  life's  duties,  there  was  about  her  that  utter 
chastisement  of  earthly  hope,  that  sublimation  of  the 
aoul,  whether  in  sorrow  or  in  joy,  which  ever  looks 
upward  for  its  perfect  rest  With  the  most  earnest 
assiduity  she  strove  to  console  her  widowed  mother, 
and  for  her  sake  preserved  cheerfulness  of  deportment, 
and  again  took  the  smile  upon  those  beautiful  lips,  but 
it  was  not  like  tier  tmile.  It  was  that  of  a  pensive 
spirit,  ripened  for  a  purer  dime,  having  its  treasures 
already  garnered  up  there. 

She  still  laboured  for  the  improvement  oi  tYi&  ^uvf^ 
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whose  education  she  continued  to  conduct,  veiled  her 
sorrows  lest  they  should  darken  the  pathway  of  her 
remaining;  parent,  strove  to  be  a  comforter  to  her 
widowed  sister,  and  to  advance  the  welfare  of  her 
fatherless  children.  The  perusal  of  sacred  poetry 
formed  the  principal  solace  of  the  fiew  intervals  of 
leisure  which  she  allowed  herself^  but  its  composition 
was  laid  aside  after  the  departure  of  the  beloved  one 
who  had  been  the  prompting  spirit. 

Somewhat  more  than  two  years  after  his  death  she 
was  taken  ill  of  a  fever.  Its  first  attack  seemed  slight, 
but  her  discriminating  mind  apprehended  the  restdt, 
and  arranged  even  the  minutest  circumstance  as  one 
who  returns  no  more.  "  I  have  no  longer  any  wish  for 
life,"  she  said,  "but  for  my  dear  mother's  sake." 

As  the  disease  developed  its  fatal  features,  she 
faintly  whispered, ''  Lay  me  by  the  side  of  my  father." 
Apprehending  that  the  delirium  so  generally  incidental 
to  that  disease  might  overpower  her,  she  drew  her 
sister  down  to  her  pillow,  and  slowly  articulated,  "  I 
have  many  things  to  say  to  you.  Let  me  say  some  of 
them  now,  or  perhaps  I  may  not  be  able.  You  know 
how  much  I  have  loved  you.  Seek  an  interest  in  our 
Saviour.  Promise  me  that  you  will  prepare  to  follow 
me.  For  oh  I  I  never  before  felt  so  happy.  Soon 
shall  I  be  in  that  world 

*Whero  rising  floods  of  knowledge  roll, 
And  pour^  and  pour  upon  the  soul.'  ** 

And  so  with  many  other  kind  and  sweet  words,  and 
messages  to  the  absent  and  beloved,  and  communingi 
with  Uie  Hearer  of  Prayer,  passed  away  at  the  age  of 
twcDty'tout,  as  lovely  a  spirit  as  ever  wore  the.veit- 
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roents  of  roortaGty ;  so  lovely,  that  the  friend  who  from 
life's  opening  pilgrimage  had  walked  with  her  in  the 
intimacy  of  a  twin-being  is  able  to  remember  no  in- 
tentional fault,  no  wayward  deviation  from  duty,  and 
no  shadow  of  blemish,  save  what  must  ever  appertain 
to  dimmed  and  fallen  humanity. 
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The  Stodibridge  Bowl  I — Hast  ever  seen 

How  sweetly  pure  and  bright 
Its  foot  of  stone,  and  rim  of  green. 

Attract  the  traveller's  sight  7 
High  set  among  the  breezy  hills 

Where  spotless  marble  glows, 
It  takes  the  tribute  of  the  rills 

Distilled  from  mountain  snows 

You've  seen,  perchance,  the  classic  vase 

At  Adrian's  villa  found, 
The  grape-vines  that  its  handles  chase. 

And  twine  its  rim  around. 
But  thousands  such  as  that  which  boasts 

The  Roman's  name  to  keep, 
Might  in  this  Stockbridge  bowl  be  lost 

Like  pebbles  in  the  deep. 

It  yields  no  sparkling  draught  of  fire 

To  mock  the  maddened  brain. 
Like  that  which  warmed  Anacreon's  lyre 

Amid  the  Tean  plain ; 
But  freely,  with  a  right  good-will. 

Imparts  its  fountain  store, 
Whose  heaven  replenished  crystal  still 

Can  wearied  toil  restore. 
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The  Indian  hunter  knew  its  power, 

And  oft  its  praises  spoke, 
Long  ere  the  white  man's  stranger  plough 

These  western  valleys  broke ; 
The  panting  deer,  that  wild  with  pain, 

From  hu  pursuers  stole. 
Inhaled  new  life  to  every  vein 

From  this  same  Stockbridge  bowl 

And  many  a  son  of  Berkshire  skies 

Those  men  of  noble  birth. 
Though  now,  perchance,  their  roofii  may  rise 

In  far  or  foreign  earth, — 
Shall  on  this  well-  remembered  vase 

With  thrilling  bosom  gaze. 
And  o'er  its  mirrored  sur&ce  trace 

The  joys  of  earlier  days. 

fiut  one,  who  with  a  spirit-glance 

Hath  moved  her  country's  heart, 
And  bade,  from  dim  oblivion's  trance 

Poor  Magawiska  start. 
Hath  won  a  fame,  whose  blossom  rare 

Shall  fear  no  blighting  sky. 
Whose  lustrous  leaf  grow  fresh  and  fair, 

Though  Stockbridge  bowl  be  dry. 


In  the  northern  part  of  Stockbridge,  Berkshire 
!ounty,  is  a  beautiful  expanse  of  water,  usually  called 
lie  **  Great  Pond,"  which  in  many  countries  would 
e  dignified  with  the  appellation,  of  a\aV,«.    \V&oxv^* 
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nal  Indian  name  of  "  Quit-chu-scook "  is  scarcely 
inclo/iious  enough  for  its  singular  loveliness.  Miss 
Sedgwick,  whose  birth  is  counted  among  the  glories  of 
that  region,  says,  "the  English  equivalent  to  this 
aboriginal  word,  *  The  Bawl,*  is  short,  simple,  and 
perfectly  descriptive.  No  bowl  was  ever  more  beauti- 
fully formed,  or  set,  nor  ever,  even  in  old  Homer's 
genial  verse,  sparkled  more  invitingly." 

The  County  of  Berkshire,  with  its  wild  and  bold 
scenery,  seems  to  have  impressed  its  image  strongly 
on  the  affections  of  those  who  have  emigrated  from  its 
bosom.  Not  a  few  of  that  large  number  have  acquired 
distinction  in  their  distant  abodes,  yet  still  look  back 
with  that  fond  remembrance  to  their  mountain-home* 
the  first  nurse  of  their  infancy,  which  reflects  honour 
both  on  the  mother  and  the  children. 

In  the  summer  of  1844,  the  pleasing  and  novel  sug- 
gestion was  made,  of  re-assembling  as  far  as  possible 
the  scattered  sons  of  the  county,  to  hold  a  season  of  re- 
joicing among  the  green  hills  of  their  nativity.  Pitts- 
field,  from  its  central  position  and  other  advantages, 
was  selected  as  the  place  of  the  proposed  re-union. 
The  invitation  that  was  sent  forth  is  a  model  of  cordial 
and  patriotic  sentiment. 

*'  In  every  point  of  view,"  it  remarks,  **  we  feel  that 
such  a  meeting  would  be  highly  interesting.  The  sons 
of  Massachusetts  have  reason  to  revere  and  love  their 
native  soil.  She  is  the  mother  and  nurse  of  a  mighty 
people.  In  the  very  cradle  her  sons  had  to  fight  the 
battles,  and  use  the  wisdom  of  mature  manhood.  And 
while  the  descendants  of  those  who  landed  on  her 
rocRy  coast  have  gone  abroad,  and  amount  to  neirly 
five  milUons  of  souls,  she  iiolds  ou  her  way,  with  her 
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toil  trodden  by  the  free,  and  the  air  of  her  mountains 
still  breathed  hy  a  noble  race  of  men.  Her  hills,  her 
▼alleys,  and  her  limpid  streams  remain  as  they  were* 
save  that  the  former  are  greatly  beautified  by  the  band 
of  man,  and  the  latter  pressed  into  his  service  and 
made  the  source  of  increasing  wealth.  Her  enter- 
prise toahas  opened  a  path  through  her  mountains  of 
rock,  and  the  iron  horse  with  ease  climbs  up  and  goes 
down  what  once  seemed  almost  impassable  barriers  of 
nature. 

"  But  that  which  is  the  pride  of  Massachusetts  is 
her  sons  and  daughters;  they  constitute  her  glory, 
whether  they  remain  here,  beautifying  the  old  home- 
stead, or  whether  they  go  out  to  expend  their  indo- 
mitable energies  under  wanner  skies  and  on  richer 
plains.  Among  these,  Berkshire  has  furnished  her  full 
8hare,^-ofrspring  who  would  honour  any  parent  These 
we  should  rejoice  to  see  gathered  at  the  hearth  of  their 
mothers,  to  hold  a  day  of  congratulations  and  of  sweet 
recollections.  We  love  these  sons  and  daughters  none 
the  less  because  they  have  gone  from  us,  and  we  wish 
to  have  the  home  of  their  childhood  live  green  in  their 
memory.  The  chain  which  binds  them  to  us  is  more 
than  golden,  and  wc  would  have  its  links  grow  stronger 
and  brighter." 

The  response  to  this  call  was  warm  and  earnest. 
The  appointed  time  in  August  witnessed  throngs  of 
arrivals  in  Pittsfield.  There,  hospitality  was  the  open- 
ing both  of  house  and  heart.  Every  possible  arrange- 
ment for  comfort  and  accommodation  had  been  made ; 
seats  placed  on  a  beautiful  hill,  and  a  noble  banquet 
spread  under  cover  of  a  tent  for  three  thousand  guests. 
Music  and  eloquence,  song,  geniu%  veA  \)e«»LV)^\^^QX 
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their  attractions  to  the  two  summer  days  (thus  spent 
together. 

The  weather,  on  which  the  comfort  of  a  popular 
assembUf^e,  wher«  there  is  a  large  admixture  of  ladies^ 
eminently  depends,  was  generally  propitious.  But  one 
rooming,  when  an  audience  of  neu^y  six  thousand  had 
gone  in  procession  to  their  hill  of  Juhilee,  and  were 
listening  with  enchained  attention  to  an  accomplished 
speaker,  a  heavy  rain  suddenly  felL  This  was  attended 
by  a  most  singular  rushing  sound,  the  simultaneous  ex- 
pansion of  thousands  of  umbrellas,  under  whose  pro- 
tection such  as  oould  be  accommodated  repaired  to  the 
church,  where  the  exercises  were  continued. 

In  excursions  to  different  points  of  interest  the 
ancient  and  magnificent  Pittsfield  Elm  was  not  for- 
gotten. Around  its  venerable  head,  multitudes  of 
birds  were  observed  to  be  congregating  and  circling 
on  joyous  wing,  as  if  holding  an  imitative  jubilee  of 
their  own. 

The  result  of  this  gathering,  in  which  pecuniary 
gain  or  political  ambition  had  no  part,  did  not  disap- 
point the  hopes  of  its  projectors.  May  it  serve  as  a 
precedent  for  other  parts  of  our  country,  and  may  the 
rekindling  of  that  fraternal  feeling,  and  love  for  the 
spot  of  nativity  which  beat  strongest  in  the  best  hearts, 
quicken  the  fountain  of  true  patriotism,  and  charity  for 
the  whole  family  of  mankind. 

They  come  I  they  come  I  by  ardent  memory  led. 
From  distant  hearth-stones,  a  rejoicing  train, 
And  band  in  hand,  with  kindred  feeling,  tread 
.  Green  Berkshire's  vales,  and  breezy  hills  again, 
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Back  to  the  cradle  of  their  own  sweet  hirth, 
Back  to  the  foot-prints  of  their  early  prime, 

Where  in  the  nursery  of  their  native  earth 

They  caught  the  spirit  of  theur  mountain  clime ; 

The  free,  boM  spirit,  diat  no  change  can  bind, 
The  earnest  purpose  that  no  toil  can  tame, 

The  calm,  inherent  dignity  of  mind, 

The  love  of  knowledge,  and  of  patriot  £une. 

They  bring  the  statesman's  and  the  student's  dower, 

The  honours  that  to  rural  life  belong, 
Of  sacred  Eloquence,  the  soul-felt  power. 

The  palm  of  Science,  and  the  Wreath  of  Song. 

And  thou,  blest  Mother !  with  unfrosted  hair, 
Still  made  by  age  Daore  beautiful  and  strong, 

Pour  a  glad  welcome,  at  thy  threshold  fair. 
And  breathe  thy  blessing  o'er  the  filial  throng. 

Enfold  them  warmly  in  thy  fond  embrace. 
And  with  thy  counsels  of  true  wisdom  guide, 

That,  like  themselves,  their  yet  uncounted  race 
May  be  thy  glory,  as  thou  art  her  pride  I 
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There's  many  a  beauteous  region  of  the  earth 
Doth  take  its  baptism  from  Castalia's  fount, 
And  henceforth,  to  the  ears  of  men,  become 
A  charmed  name.    But  in  this  new-found  West 
There  hath  been  little  pomp,  or  ornament 
Bestowed  to  herald  Nature,  where  she  works 
With  glorious  skilL 

And  so,  the  traveller  goes 
To  muse  at  Thessaly,  or  strike  his  lyre 
Beside  Geneva's  lake,  or  raptured  mount 
Benlomond's  cliflT,  pouring  o'er  other  climes 
The  enthusiasm  which  his  own  might  well  inspire. 
Yet  go  not  forth.  Son  of  the  patriot  West, 
To  give  the  ardour  of  thine  earliest  love 
Unto  an  older  world,  till  thou  hast  seen 
June's  cloudless  sun  o'er  Wyoming  go  down. 
And  from  our  palace-gate,  the  queenly  moon 
Come  slowly  forth,  wrapped  in  her  silver  veil. 
So  calm,  so  still,  not  as  at  Ajalon 
To  light  the  vengeance  of  the  warrior's  arm. 
But  lost  in  admiration  of  a  scene 
She  helps  to  beautify.    Yea,  go  not  forth, 
^^  Till  from  the  brow  of  yonder  mountain  height 
^^Xhrougn  interlacing  branches,  rich  with  bloom, 


YALE   OF  WYOMING.  191 

,The  tulip,  or  magnolia,  thou  dost  part 

The  canopy  of  close-en  wreathed  vines, 

And  through  a  mass  of  foliage,  looking  down 

On  copse,  and  cultured  field,  and  village  spire. 

Behold  the  Susquehannah,  like  a  bride. 

Glide  on  in  beauty,  to  her  nuptial  hour. 

Here,  too,  are  gloomy  haunts,  where  roam  the  bear. 

Or  the  insatiate  wolf,  and  sunny  glades. 

Where  with  light  foot  the  red  deer  leads  her  fawn, 

And  quiet,  shaded  brooklets,  where  leap  up 

The  speckled  trout 

Yet  still,  deceitful  Vale, 
So  lulled,  and  saturate  in  deep  content 
With  thine  exceeding  beauty,  thou  dost  hide 
A  blotted  history  of  tears  and  blood, 
A  dire,  Vesuvian,  Iava> written  scroll, 
Which  the  confiding  lover  at  thy  feet 
But  little  wots  of.    Thy  romantic  groves, 
And  fairy  islets,  have  sent  up  the  cry 
Of  wounded  men,  and  o'er  the  embroidered  bank 
Where  violets  grow,  the  carnage-tint  hath  lain 
Deep  as  a  plague-spot. 

Ask  yon  monument, 
That  o'er  the  velvet  verdure  lifts  so  high 
Its  lettered  chronicle,  who  sleeps  below  ? 
And  why,  so  many  lustrums,  tearful  Spring 
Did  weep,  like  Rizpah,  o'er  the  slaughtered  brave. 
Unnamed,  unhonoured  ere  its  pillared  breast 
Arose  to  take  the  record  of  their  names. 
And  of  their  valour,  teach  a  race  unborn. 


The  memories  of  red  war,  how  thick  they  spring 
Among  these  flowers.    Here  in  tierce  strife  h«iN^  %\a^ 
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Indian  and  white  man,  aye !  and  they  whose  faith 
Was  in  the  same  Redeemer,  through  whoso  breasts 
Flowed  the  same  kindred  hlood-drop,  casting  off 
The  name  of  brother,  in  their  cradle  learned. 
Have  madly  met,  I  may  not  tell  you  how. 
History  hath  stained  her  pencil  and  her  page 
With  these  dark  deeds,  and  ye  may  read  them  there. 

Yet  would  I  tell  one  tale  of  Wyoming, 
Before  we  part    There  was  a  pleasant  home. 
In  times  long  past    A  little  crystal  brook, 
Where  water-cresses  grew,  went  singing  by, 
While  the  ripe  apples,  gleaming  thro'  the  boughg 
And  in  its  humble  garden,  many  a  bush 
Of  scarlet  berries,  sprinkled  here  and  there 
With  fraigrant  herbs,  sage  and  the  bee-loved  thyme. 
Betokened  thrift  and  comfort 

Once,  as  closed 
The  autumn-day,  the  mother  by  her  side 
Held  her  young  children,  with  her  storied  lore. 
Fast  by  her  chair,  a  bold  and  bright-eyed  boy. 
Stood,  statue-like,  while  closer,  at  her  feet. 
Were  his  two  gentle  sisters.    One,  a  girl 
Of  some  eight  summers,  youngest  and  most  loved 
For  her  prolonged  and  feeble  infancy. 
She  leaned  upon  her  mother's  lap,  and  looked 
Into  her  face  with  an  intense  regard. 
And  that  quick  intermitting  sob  that  tells 
How  the  soul's  listening  may  impede  the  flow 
Of  respiration.    Pale  she  was,  and  fair. 
And  so  exceeding  fragile,  that  the  name 
Given  by  her  stronger  playmates,  at  their  sports. 
Of  **  Lily  of  the  Vale,"  seemed  well  bestowed. 
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The  mother  told  them  of  her  native  clime, 
Her  own,  beloved  New  England,  of  the  ^chool 
Where  many  children  o'er  their  lessons  bent, 
Each  mindful  of  the  rules,  to  read,  or  spell, 
Or  ply  the  needle,  at  the  appointed  hour. 
And  how  they  serious  sate,  with  folded  hands. 
When  the  good  mistress  through  her  spectacles 
Read  from  the  Bible. 

Of  the  church  she  spake, 
With  slender  spire  o'er-canopied  by  elms, 
And  how  the  sweet  bell  on  the  sabbath-mom, 
Did  call  from  every  home  the  people  forth^ 
All  neatly  clad,  and  with  a  reverent  air. 
Children,  by  parents  led,  to  worship  God. 
Absorbed  in  such  recital,  ever  mixed 
By  that  maternal  lip,  with  precepts  pure. 
Of  love  to  God  and  man,  they  scarcely  marked 
A  darkening  shadow  o'er  the  casement  steal, 
Until  the  savage  footstep  and  the  flash 
Of  tomahawks  appalled  them. 

Swift  as  thought 
They  fled,  thro'  briars  and  brambles  fiercely  tracked 
By  grrim  pursuers.     The  mother  taxed 
With  the  loved  burden  of  her  youngest  bom, 
Moved  slowest,  and  they  cleft  her  fiercely  down : 
Yet  with  that  impulse,  which  doth  sometimes  move 
The  sternest  purpose  of  the  red  man's  breast 
To  a  capricious  mercy,  spared  the  child. 
Her  little  struggling  limbs,  her  pallid  face 
Averted  from  her  captors,  her  shrill  cry 
Coming  in  fitful  echoes  from  afar, 
Deepened  the  mother's  death  pang. 
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And  from  bis  toil  the  husband  and  the  sire 

Turned  wearied  home.    With  wondering  thought  he 

marked 
No  little  feet  come  forth  to  welcome  him ; 
And  through  the  silence  listened  for  her  voice, 
His  Lily  of  the  Vale,  who  first  of  all 
Was  wont  to  espy  him. 

Through  the  house  he  rushed. 
Empty  and  desolate,  and  down  the  wild. 
There  lay  his  dearest,  weltering  in  her  blood 
Upon  the  trampled  grass.     In  vain  he  bore 
The  form  of  marble  to  its  couch,  and  strove 
Once  more  to  vivify  that  spark  of  life 
Which  ruthless  rage  had  quenched. 

On  that  dread  hour 
Of  utter  desolation,  broke  a  cry 
"  Oh  father !  father  1 "  and  around  his  neck 
Two  weeping  children  twined  their  trembling  arms, 
His  elder-born,  who  in  the  thicket's  depths 
'Scaped  the  destroyer's  eye. 

When  bitter  grief 
Withdrew  its  palsying  power,  the  tireless  zeal 
Of  that  dismembered  household,  sought  the  child 
Reft  from  their  arms,  and  oft,  with  shuddering  thought, 
Revolved  the  hardships  that  must  mark  her  lot 
If  life  was  hers.     And  when  the  father  lay 
In  his  last,  mortal  sickness,  he  enjoined 
His  children  never  to  remit  their  search 
For  his  lost  Lily.     Faithful  to  the  charge, 
They  strove,  but  still  in  vain. 

Years  held  their  way. 
The  boy  became  a  man,  and  o'er  his  brow 
Stole  the  white,  sprinkled  hairs.    Around  his  hearth 
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Were  children's  children,  and  one  pensive  firiend« 
His  melancholy  sister,  night  and  day 
Mourning  the  lost.     At  length  a  rumour  came 
Of  a  white  woman,  found  in  Indian  tents, 
Far,  far  away.    A  father's  dying  words 
Came  o'er  the  hushandman,  and  up  he  rose, 
And  took  his  sad-eyed  sister  by  the  hand. 
Blessing  his  household,  as  he  bade  farewell 
For  their  uncertain  pilgrimage. 

They  prest 
O'er  cloud-capped  mounts,  through  forests,  dense  with 

shade. 
O'er  bridgeless  rivers,  swoln  to  torrents  hoarse, 
O'er  prairies  like  the  never-ending  sea. 
Following  the  chart  that  had  been  dimly  traced 
By  stranger-guide. 

At  length  they  reached  a  lodge. 
Deep  in  the  wilderness,  beside  whose  door 
A  wrinkled  woman,  with  the  Saxon  brow. 
Sate,  coarsely  mantled  in  her  blanket-robe. 
The  Indian  pipe  between  her  shrivelled  lips. 
Yet,  in  her  blue  eye  dwelt  a  gleam  of  thought, 
A  hidden  memory,  whose  electric  force 
Thrilled  to  the  fount  of  being,  and  revealed 
The  kindred  drops  that  had  so  long  wrought  out 
A  separate  channel. 

With  affection's  haste 
The  sister  clasped  her  neck,  "  Oh  lost  and  found  I 
Lily !  dear  sister  I  praise  to  God  above  1 " 
Then,  in  wild  sobs,  her  trembling  voice  was  lost. 
The  brother  drew  her  to  his  side,  and  bent 
A  long  and  tender  gaze,  into  the  depths 
Of  her  clear  eye.    That  glance  unsealed  tlie  %ctO\ 

^  *1 
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Of  many  years.    Yet  no  responding  tear 
Moistened  her  cheek,  nor  did  she  stretch  her  arms 
To  answer  their  embrace. 

"  O  Lily  1  love ! 
For  whom  this  heart  so  many  years  hath  kept 
Its  dearest  place/'  the  sister's  voice  resumed, 
"  Hast  thou  forgot  the  home,  the  grassy  bank 
Where  we  have  played  ?  the  blessed  mother's  words. 
Bidding  us  love  each  other?  and  the  prayer, 
With  which  our  father  at  the  evening  hour 
Commended  us  to  God? " 

Slowly  she  spake,—- 
*"  T  do  remember,  dimly  as  a  dream, 
A  brook,  a  garden,  and  two  children  fair, 
A  loving  mother,  with  a  bird-like  voice. 
Teaching  us  goodness ;  then,  a  trace  of  blood, 
A  groan  of  death,  a  lonely  captive's  pain ; — 
But  all  are  passed  away. 

Here  is  my  home, 
These  are  my  daughters. 

If  ye  ask  for  him, 
The  eagle-eyed,  and  lion-hearted  chief, 
My  fearless  husband,  who  the  battle  led. 
There  is  his  grave." 

'*  Go  back  and  dwell  with  us, 
Back  to  thy  people,  to  thy  father's  God," 
The  brother  said.    '*  I  have  a  happy  home, 
A  loving  wife  and  children.    Thou  shalt  be 
Welcome  to  all    And  these  thy  daughters  too, 
The  dark-eyed,  and  the  raven-haired,  shall  be 
Unto  me  as  mine  own.     My  heart  doth  yearn 
O'er  thee,  our  hapless  mother's  dearest  one, 
Let  my  sweet  home  be  thine." 
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A  trembling  nerve 
Thrilled  all  unwonted,  at  her  bosom's  core, 
And  her  Up  blanched.    But  her  two  daughters  gazed 
All  fixedly  upon  her,  to  their  cheek 
Rushing  the  proud  Miami  chieftain's  blood. 
In  haughty  silence.     So,  she  wept  no  tears, 
The  moyelest  spirit  of  the  race  she  loved 
Had  come  upon  her,  and  her  features  showed 
Slight  touch  of  sympathy. 

"  Upon  my  head 
Rest  sixty  winters.    Scarcely  eight  were  pass'd 
Among  the  pale-faced  people.     Hate  they  not 
The  red  man  in  their  heart  ?    Smooth  Christian  words 
They  speak,  but  from  their  touch  we  fade  away, 
As  from  the  poisonous  snake. 

Have  I  not  said 
Here  is  my  home  ?  and  yonder  is  the  bed 
Of  the  Miami  Chief?     Two  sons  who  bore 
His  brow,  rest  on  his  pillow. 

Shall  I  turn 
My  back  upon  my  dead,  and  bear  the  curse 
Of  the  Great  Spirit  ?  " 

Through  their  feathery  plumbs 
Her  dark-eyed  daughters  mute  approval  gave 
To  these  stern  words. 

Yet  still,  with  faithful  zeal. 
The  brother  and  the  sister  waited  long 
In  patient  hope.     If  on  her  brow  they  traced 
Aught  like  relenting,  fondly  they  implored 
"  Oh  sister !  go  with  us ! "  and  every  tale 
That  poured  o'er  childhood's  days  a  flood  of  light. 
Had  the  same  whispered  burden. 

Oft.  l\\e^  ^^iJ^k^^ 
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Beside  her,  when  the  twilight's  tender  hour, 

Or  the  young  moonlight  blendeth  kindred  hearts, 

So  perfectly  together.     But  in  vain, 

For  with  the  stony  eye  of  prejudice 

Which  gathercth  coldness  from  an  angePs  smile, 

She  looked  upon  their  love. 

And  so  they  left 
Their  pagan  sister  in  her  Indian  home, 
And  to  their  native  vale  of  Wyoming, 
Turned  mournful  back.    There,  often  steeped  in  tears 
At  mom  or  evening,  rose  the  tearful  prayer 
That  God  would  keep  alive  within  her  soul 
The  seed  their  maker  sowed,  and  by  his  grace 
So  water  it,  that  they  might  meet  in  heaven. 

The  pleasure  of  travelling  in  the  State  of  Pennsyl- 
vania, and  noticing  the  abundance  of  its  resources,  is 
heightened  by  referring  to  the  memory  of  its  benevolent 
founder,  the  Man  of  peace.  The  scene  under  the  broad 
shadow  of  the  Elm  at  Kensington  often  rises  to  view, 
when  in  the  autumn  of  1682  he  executed  that  treaty 
with  the  natives,  which  has  been  happily  styled  the 
**  only  one  ever  formed  without  an  oath,  and  the  only 
one  that  was  never  broken." 

There,  with  a  few  followers,  unarmed,  save  with  the 
fearlessness  of  honesty,  he  met  the  fierce  chieftains, 
'*  sudden  and  quick  in  quarrel,"  the  tomahawk  enured 
to  blood  in  their  belts,  and  in  their  quivers  the  arrow 
that  never  missed  its  aim.  Trained  to  suspicion,  by 
the  oft-repeated  treachery  of  the  whites,  their  rigid 
and  care-worn  features  strangely  softened,  as  they 
observed  the  beaming  countenance,  and  simple  man>- 
/7#7y  of  WiUiam  Penn  i  while  with  a  kind  of  instinct 
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often  pociessed  by  the  children  of  the  forest,  they 
murmured  to  each  other,  ^  He  it  a  true  man," 

When  he  fireely  gave  them  the  price  they  demanded 
for  their  territory,  adding  beside  many  articles  of  mer> 
chandise,  which  he  begged  them  to  accept  as  gifts,  and 
put  into  their  hands  a  parchment  deed  of  the  purchase 
requesting  them  to  keep  it  for  their  posterity,  their 
iron  hearts  were  melted  before  the  spirit  of  truth  and 
peace,  and  the  impulsive  and  impassioned  shout  burst 
forth,  '*  We  will  love  Miquon,*  and  his  children,  as 
long  as  the  sun  and  moon  give  their  light.*' 

Our  first  view  of  the  Susquehannah  convinced  us 
that  it  deserved  the  praise  so  often  given  it,  of  being 
one  of  the  most  beautiful  rivers  that  ever  indented 
earth's  surface.  The  green  banks,  and  fairy  islets 
around  which  it  circles  and  lingers,  seem  to  embrace, 
and  strive  to  detain  it  with  an  earnest  love.  A  bridge 
over  its  clear  waters,  among  the  pleasant  scenery  of 
Owega,  is  the  dividing  line  between  the  States  of  New 
York  and  Pennsylvania;  and  after  crossing  it,  we 
traversed  an  exceedingly  hilly  country,  clothed  with 
primeval  forests. 

Among  some  of  the  most  prominent  peculiarities  of 
the  German  population  which  here  prevails,  are  im- 
mense stone-bams,  several  stories  in  height,  and  costly 
beyond  what  would  seem  appropriate  for  an  agricul- 
tural establishment  The  species  of  architecture  was 
rendered  the  more  remarkable,  by  contrasting  it  with 
some  of  the  small,  incommodious  farm-houses,  where 
the  young   children  basked    neglected    in    the  sun 


*  The  name  given  by  the  itborigioes  to  their  friend,  Williaai 
Penn. 
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around  the  doors,  or  enclosures,  and  the  large  horses 
viith  their  sleek,    shining  coats,  proudly  moving  in 
ponderous  waggons,  proved  that  purely  animal  nature 
absorbed  its  full  quota  of  attention  from  the  master 
and  father. 

Travelling  for  part  of  a  day  in  one  of  the  public  con- 
veyances, it  was  striking,  and  even  affecting,  to  see  the 
diversity  of  character  and  fortune  which  the  circum- 
ference of  a  few  feet  comprehended.  In  the  group 
nearest  our  own,  were  a  newly^married  pair,  who  being 
all  the  world  to  each  other,  sought  to  elude  the  obser- 
vation of  that  world,  as  well  as  any  claim  it  might 
chance  to  institute  upon  their  time  or  attention. 
Then  there  was  a  poor,  young  creature  of  seventeen, 
unattended  by  a  protector  or  friend,  with  her  son, 
scarcely  a  month  old,  going  from  the  humble  home  of 
her  parents  to  her  husband,  a  collier  in  the  mining 
districts,  and  thankful  for  the  least  advice  or  assistance 
in  quieting  her  wailing  babe.  Then  there  was  a  lady, 
in  a  fixed  consumption,  its  fatal  flush  upon  her  cheek, 
and  unearthly  brightness  in  her  eye,  moved  by  the 
restlessness  of  that  wasting  disease,  to  travel  without 
other  aim  or  object  than  present  alleviation,  or  possibly 
an  illusive,  shadowy  hope,  of  future  gain.  Beside  herself 
and  the  nurse,  were  two  little  daughters,  ofsix  and  eight 
years,  her  only  treasures,  companions  in  all  her  wander- 
ings ;  while  she,  apparently  aware  of  her  perilous  con- 
dition, exchanged  with  these  objects  of  her  affection 
fond  and  mournful  looks,  like  one  journeying  to  that 
"  bourne  from  whence  no  traveller  returns." 

After  our  party  were  again  by  ourselves  in  our  own 
vehicle,  curiosity  induced  us,  during  the  fervour  of  a 
summer-noon,  to  enter  a  log-house,  and  inspect  its 
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capacities*  and  the  habitudes  of  its  inmates.  It  was 
one  of  the  larger  order,  and  comprised  two  stories  of 
moderate  height  As  there  was  no  public-house  in 
its  immediate  vicinity,  the  family  were  ambitious  of 
providing  us  entertainment,  and  set  forth  from  their 
own  resources  a  decent  dinner,  with  a  dessert  of  freshly 
gathered  berries  from  the  neighbouring  field.  After- 
wards,  they  furnished  convenience  for  a  siesta,  to  such 
as  desired  it,  and  produced  for  the  readers  newspapers 
in  German  and  English,  with  a  few  antique  volumes. 
We  discovered  that  in  these  unpretending  tenements 
there  might  exist  more  of  comfort,  and  even  of  refine- 
ment, than  their  rude  aspect  announces  to  the  passing 
traveller. 

At  Montrose  and  Centreville  we  found  good  accom- 
modations, and  at  the  latter  place  were  told  the  story 
of  a  calamity,  which  in  the  summer  of  1833  came  upon 
them  as  suddenly  as  the  shower  of  flaming  cinders 
that  enveloped  Pompeii.  At  nine  in  the  evening,  while 
many  of  the  villagers  were  in  the  act  of  retiring  to 
rest,  a  whirlwind  passed  over  them,  and  in  a  short 
space  of  two  minutes  laid  the  greater  number  of  their 
dwellings  in  ruius.  A  church,  and  a  bridge  of  solid 
timber,  were  rent  in  fragments,  and  dispersed  as  swiftly 
as  those  of  slighter  material  and  foundation.  The 
storm  fortunately  moved  in  a  narrow  vein,  but  what- 
ever steod  in  its  pathway  was  displaced,  or  destroyed. 
Yet,  amid  all  this  unexpected  desolation,  the  uprooting 
of  trees,  and  the  atmosphere  filled  with  flying  missiles, 
the  hand  of  mercy  so  protected  the  inhabitants,  that  no 
lives  were  lost 

At  Carbondale  is  a  specimen  of  the  celebrated  and 
inexhaustible  coal  mines  of  Pennsylvam^    K  t^'oix.  ^1 
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two  thousand  feet  in  extent,  carried  into  the  side  of  a 
mountain,  we  explored,  riding  on  the  car  of  the  miners, 
and  lighted  only  hy  the  flickering  lamps  which  they 
bore  in  their  hands.     The  walls  of  anthracite  rose  on 
either   side,    and  o'er-canopied  our  heads,    like  an 
arch  of  polished  ebony,  while  occasionally  the  sound 
of  trickling  waters  oozing  out  amid  utter  darkness, 
reminded  us  of  the  regions  of  Erebus.     Hundreds  of 
tons  daily  are  the  product  of  these  mines,  which  are 
borne  by  the  power  of  steam  up  a  hill  of  six  hundred 
feet,  for  the  purposes  of  transportation.     A  community 
of  miners  from  Ireland  and  Wales  exist  here  in  dis- 
tinct settlements,  each  presenring  their  national  habits 
and  characteristics,  and  not  always  inclined  to  a  paciSo 
intercourse.     The  Cambrian  women,  with  tall  white 
caps  and  ruddy  faces,  were   occupied  in  household 
duties  and  the  care  of  their  children,  while  one  or  two 
pastors  faithfully  laboured  for  the  instruction  of  their 
emigrant  flock. 

After  witnessing  the  junction  of  the  Susquehannah, 
with  the  soft-flowing  and  sweet- named  Lackawanna, 
we  entered  the  valley  of  Wyoming,  so  long  and  justly 
famed  for  its  fascinating  beauty.  From  Prospect  Rock, 
from  Ross  Hill,  and  otherpointsof  view,  every  variety 
of  surface  was  visible  from  the  deep-shaded  slumber- 
ing dell,  to  the  sunny  hill  cultivated  to  its  very  sum- 
mit ;  and  every  intermediate  hue,  from  the  pure  white 
of  the  buck-wheat,  to  the  rich  blue  of  the  blossoming 
flax  field,  the  dark  green  of  the  forest,  brightened  now 
and  then  by  the  glancing  antlers  of  the  deer,  the  em- 
purpled drapery  of  the  mountains,  and  the  irized  ebony 
of  the  anthracite,  the  diamond  of  that  remarkable 
region.    Often  was  some  melodious  passage  from  the 
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Gertnidd  of  Campbell  brought  to  the  memory  or  the 
lips  by  scenery,  which,  had  he  ever  beheld,  he  might 
doubtless  more  accurately  have  portrayed. 

*'  Nor  wanted  yet  the  eye  for  scope  to  muse, 
Nor  vistas  opened  by  the  wandering  stream ; 
Both  where  at  evening  Alleghany  views 
rhrough  ridges  burning  in  her  western  beam, 
Lake  after  lake  interminably  gleam . 
And  past  those  settlers'  haunts,  the  eye  might  roam 
Wheie  earth's  unliving  silence  all  might  seem, 
Save  where  on  rocka  the  beaver  built  his  dome, 
Or  buffiJo  remote  lowed  far  from  human  home." 

Wilkesbarre,  which  should  have  adopted  the  classic 
name  of  Wyoming,  is  embosomed  in  that  enchanted 
vale,  and  laved  by  the  blue  waters  of  the  Susquehannah. 
A  great  proportion  of  its  inhabitants  are  of  Connecticut 
origin,  and  it  displays  thrift  and  industry  as  well  as  a 
rich  dowry  of  nature's  charms.  It  exhibits  an  agree- 
able state  of  society,  and  admits  visitants  to  an  inter- 
course both  heart-felt  and  hospitable.  Among  many 
cherished  obligations  to  the  friends  under  whose 
auspices  this  journey  was  made,  is  an  introduction  to 
this  pleasant  spot,  and  kind-hearted  people. 

No  one,  gazing  on  the  quietness  of  the  surrounding 
vale,  where  it  might  seem  that  peace  would  ever 
delight  to  have  folded  her  wing,  can  remember  without 
emotion  its  history  of  tears  and  blood,  or  realize  that 
its  smiling  surface  conceals  a  catacomb  of  bones. 

The  most  sudden  and  surprising  changes  marked  its 
early  existence.  The  settler  who  wielded  at  mom  the 
sickle  that  was  to  give  his  children  bread,  grasped  at 
noon  the  weapon  of  the  soldier,  and  ere  nightfall 
moistened  with  the  life-tide  from  his  \)o&oici  \^<&  Oi<^^ 
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of  the  valley.  Civil  war  unveiled  its  revolting  features. 
Neighbour  stood  against  neighbour,  and  friend  against 
friend.  The  nurtured  at  one  breast  met  with  the  frown 
of  deadly  foes,  and  heads  that  had  lain  side  by  side  in 
the  same  cradle  were  cleft  by  kindred  hands.  Still, 
unawed  by  terror  or  tempest,  the  Moravian  missionaries 
lifted  the  white  flag  of  the  Gospel's  peace,  and  Zinzen- 
dorff  laboured  to  teach  the  ignorant  natives  of  the  forest 
the  love  of  a  Redeemer. 

The  bitter  strife  between  the  New- England  settlers 
and  the  Pennsylvanians,  between  the  loyalists  and  the 
sons  of  liberty  in  our  war  revolution,  and  the  fearftil 
massacre  which  made  the  few  survivors  of  the  valley 
fugitives  are  too  well  known,  and  too  painful  to  be 
here  recapitulated.  Yet,  whatever  prompted  the  call 
to  arms,  whether  the  defence  of  home  or  country,  or 
the  blind  ardour  of  a  mistaken  cause,  the  men  of  Wyo- 
ming were  always  the  bravest  of  the  brave. 

Utter  desolation  and  desertion  came  upon  the  valley 
after  the  battle  of  i;78.  Its  defenders  had  fallen,  and 
tlie  bereaved  families  took  their  flight  to  whatever 
place  of  refuge  might  be  open  to  them.  Some  even 
travelled  on  foot  to  Cjnnecticut,  and  implored  shelter 
in  the  clime  of  their  ancestors. 

After  the  restoration  of  peace  the  fugitives  gathered 
themselves  together,  and  returned  to  their  beloved  and 
desolated  Wyoming.  Their  first  sacred  duty  was  to 
search  for,  and  deposit  the  mutilated  remains  of  their 
relatives  and  friends,  beneath  the  soil  that  they  had  so 
nobly  defended.  But  the  lapse  of  years  had  silently 
reduced  those  green  mounds  to  the  level  of  the  sur- 
rounding verdure,  until  nothing  remained  to  designate 
the  exact  spot  of  interment  save  general  locality,  and 
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the  tenacity  of  tradition.  When  prosperity  once  more 
revisited  the  valley,  Memory  turned  with  an  in- 
crease of  grateful  love  to  those  who  had  perished  in  its 
defence.  Their  decaying  hones  were  collected,  and  a 
monument  projected  which  should  transmit  the  story 
of  their  valour  to  future  times.  But  its  progress  was 
arrested  by  various  causes  and  forms  of  financial  em- 
barrassment, until  the  ladies  of  the  valley  by  their 
energetic  efforts,  won  for  themselves  the  honour  of  its 
completion. 

It  is  erected  on  the  precise  spot  where  the  ashes  of 
the  fallen  brave  repose,  five  mUes  from  the  village  of 
Wilkesbarre,  and  on  the  opposite  bank  of  the  Susque- 
hannah.  Its  material  is  granite  drawn  from  the  neigh- 
bouring mountains.  Simplicity  and  symmetry  are  it6 
constituents.  It  is  an  obelisk  of  sixty  feet  in  height, 
on  a  base  eighteen  feet  in  diameter,  having  four  marble 
tablets  inserted,  and  bearing  on  the  one  in  front  the 
following  inscription : 

Near  this  spot  was  fou^t 

On  the  afternoon  of  the  8d  of  July,  1778, 

The  Battle  of  Wyoming ; 

In  which  a  small   band  of  patriotic  Americans, 

Chiefly  the  undi&ciplined,  the  youthful,  and  the  aged, 

Sitared  by  inefficiency  firom  the  distant  ranks  of  the  Republic, 

Led  by  Col.  Zebulon  Butler  and  Col.  Nathan  Denison, 

With  a  courage  that  deserved  success, 

Fearlessly  met,  and  bravely  fought, 

A  combined  British,  Tory  and  Indian  force 

Of  thrice  their  number : 

Numerical  superiority  alone  gave  victory  to  the  Invaders, 

And  wide-spread  havoc,  desolation  and  ruin 

Marked  their  savage  and  bloody  footsteps  through  the  valley. 
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to  the  lips  of  a  child,  an  obedience  which  age  and 
wisdom  could  not  have  commanded.  This  incident, 
never  forgotten  by  the  inhabitants  of  his  native  valley, 
was  afterwards  recalled  to  mind  with  deep  interest, 
when,  after  eleven  years,  he  again  addressed  them  as 
an  authorized  preacher  of  the  gospel.  This  was  his 
only  subsequent  visit,  and  but  two  years  bef<Mre  his 
death." 


1 


Proud  dowry  hast  thQU,  beauteous  dell, 

Of  murmuring  stream,  and  mountain  swell, 

And  storied  legend,  stern  and  high 

Of  ancient  border  chivalry, 

And  ashes  of  the  brave,  that  sleep 

In  hallowed  urn,  'mid  foliage  deep. 

Still  Memory  calls  with  magic  power. 
Forth  from  his  cherished  natal  bower, 
A  form,  whom  Beauty  rare  and  high. 
And  Genius,  with  an  eagle  eye 
And  Piety  on  radiant  throne, 
Did  consecrate,  and  make  their  own. 

A  traveller  in  the  realms  of  old. 

Where  art  and  wealth  their  charms  unfold, 

Amid  the  Alpine  cliffs  he  saw 

That  Name  which  woke  his  infant  awe, 

And  summoned  to  an  early  tomb, 

In  blight,  but  scarce  perfected  bloom. 

Beheld,  with  faith's  exulting  thought. 

The  crown  by  his  Redeemer  bought 
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fair  Wyoming,  the  enthusiast's  eye 
Doth  scan  thy  charms  with  ecstasy. 
Tet  though  the  tide  of  minstrel  song 
Hath  flowed  thine  echoing  haunts  along, 
And  martyr-courage,  bold  and  free, 
Bequeathed  its  blood-stained  wreath  to  thee, 
A  holier  £une  for  thee  is  spread. 
The  birth-place  of  the  sainted  dead. 
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Where  art  thou,  old  friend  ? 

When  last 
This  familiar  haunt  J  pass'd, 
Thou  didst  seem  in  vigorous  cheer, 
As  like  to  stand  as  any  here, 
With  roof-tree  firm,  and  comely  face 
Well  preserved  in  attic  grace, 
On  columns  fair  thine  arches  resting. 
Among  thy  trees  the  spring- birds  nesting  ; 
Hast  thou  vanished  ?     Can  it  be, 
I  no  more  shall  gaze  on  thee  ? 

Casements,  whence  the  taper's  ray, 
Glittered  o'er  the  crowded  wav, 
Where  embalmed  in  fragrant  dew 
Peered  the  snowy  lilac  through, 
Chimnies,  whence  the  volumed  smoke 
Of  thy  warm  heart  freely  spoke. 
Fallen  and  gone !     No  vestige  left, 
Stone  from  stone  asunder  reft. 
While  a  chasm,  with  rugged  face, 
Yawns  and  darkens  in  thy  place. 
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Thre&hold  I  which  I  oft  have  prest. 
More  a  habitant  than  guest, 
For  their  blessed  sakes  who  shed 
Oil  of  gladness  on  my  head, 
Brows  with  hoary  wisdom  drest. 
Saints,  who  now  in  glory  rest. 
Fain  had  I,  though  tear-drops  fell, 
Said  to  thee  one  kind  farewell, 
Fain  with  tender,  grateful  sigh, 
Thanked  thee  for  the  days  gone  by. 

Hearth-stone  I  where  the  ample  fire 
Quelled  Old  Winter's  fiercest  ire, 
While  its  blaze  reflected  clear 
On  the  friends  who  gathered  near, 
On  the  pictures  quaint  and  old 
Thou  of  quiet  pleasures  told ; 
Knitting  bag  and  storied  page. 
Precepts  grave  from  lips  of  age. 
Made  the  lengthened  evening  fleet 
Lightly,  with  improvement  sweet. 

Fallen  dome  I  beloved  so  well. 
Thou  couldst  many  a  legend  tell, 
Of  the  chiefs  of  ancient  fame. 
Who  to  share  thy  shelter  came. 
Rochambeau  and  La  Fayette 
Round  thy  plenteous  board  have  met, 
With  Columbia's  mightier  son. 
Great  and  glorious  Washington. 
Here,  with  kindred  minds  they  planned 
Rescue  for  an  infant  land. 
While  the  British  Lion's  roar 
Echoed  round  the  Jeagured  shoce. 
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He,  who  now  where  cypress  weeps, 
On  Mount  Vernon's  bosom  sleeps, 
Once  in  council  grave  and  high 
Shared  thy  hospitality, 
When  the  sound  of  treason  drear, 
Arnold's  treason,  met  his  ear. 
Heart  that  ne'er  in  danger  quailed, 
Lips  that  ne'er  had  faltered  paled. 
As  the  Judas'  image  stole 
Shuddering,  o'er  bis  noble  sou], 
As  he  sped,  like  tempest's  shock. 
On  to  West  Point's  periled  rock. 

Beauty  here,  with  budding  pride, 
Blossomed  into  youth  and  died ; 
Manhood  towered  with  ruling  mind, 
Age  in  reverent  arms  declined. 
Bridals  bright,  and  burials  dread. 
From  thy  gates  their  trains  have  sped: 
But  thy  lease  of  time  is  run. 
Closed  thy  date,  thy  history  done. 

All  are  vanished,  all  have  fled, 
Save  the  memories  of  the  dead. 
These  with  added  strength  adhere 
To  the  hearts  that  year  by  year 
Feebler  beat  and  fainter  glow, 
Till  they  rest  in  turf  below. 
Till  their  place  on  earth  shall  be 
Blotted  out,  old  dome,  like  thee. 

Other  fanes,  'neath  favouring  skies, 
(Blessings  on  them  I )  here  may  rise. 


\ 


HISTORICAL   RECOLLECTIONS.  213 

Other  groups,  by  hope  be  led, 
(Blessinjs^  on  them ! )  here  to  tread, 
Ifet  of  thee,  their  children  fair 
Nothing  wot,  and  nothing  care ; 
So  a  form  that  soon  must  be 
Numbered  with  the  past  like  thee, 
Rests  with  pilgrim-staff  awhile, 
On  thy  wreck,  deserted  pile, 
And  the  dust  that  once  was  thine. 
Garners  for  affection's  shrine. 


The  mansion  that  gave  a  subject  to  the  foregoing 
lines  was  erected  in  1733,  by  the  Rev.  Daniel  Wads- 
worth,  the  pastor  of  the  first  congregational  church  in 
Hartford,  Connecticut.  It  was  connected  with  both 
the  ecclesiastical  and  civil  history  of  early  times ; 
being,  while  the  residence  of  his  son,  Col.  Jeremiah 
Wadsworth,  the  scene  of  frequent  consultations  between 
the  officers  of  the  American  and  French  armies, 
during  the  war  that  achieved  our  independence.  Wash- 
ington,  who  highly  valued  him  as  a  friend,  was  a  guest 
in  his  house  when  Arnold's  treachery  was  consum- 
mated, and  reached  West  Point,  just  after  the  flight  of 
the  traitor.  The  plan  of  the  southern  campaign  is 
supposed  to  have  been  laid  in  one  of  its  chambers. 
When  La  Fayette,  in  1824,  received  the  glad  welcome 
of  a  country  which  his  youthful  heroism  had  aided  to 
save,  vivid  recollections  were  restored  by  a  visit  to  this 
abode.  He  was  able,  notwithstanding  the  long  interval 
that  had  elapsed,  accurately  to  describe  its  south  front 
chamber,  where  so  many  important  co\xiicV^%\AdL  \^^^Tk. 
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held,  affecting  both  the  fortunes  of  war  and  the  destinies 
of  our  infant  nation. 

This  venerable  dwelling  was  unpretending,  though 
respectable  in  its  exterior,  and  had  received  additions 
at  different  times,  as  the  state  of  its  household  required. 
The  latest  erection  was  of  several  chambers  in  the 
rear,  supported  on  heavy  brick  columns,  through  whose 
white  rows  the  moon-beams,  in  a  fine  evening,  had  a 
singularly  pleasing  effect  The  premises  were  sur- 
rounded by  enclosures,  adorned  with  shrubbery  and 
trees,  and  by  a  garden  of  flowers,  fruits,  and  various 
families  of  those  herbs,  whose  friendly  natures  have 
affinity  with  health. 

Every  thing  in  the  exterior  of  the  house  was  adapted 
to  promote  the  comfort  of  its  inmates.  During  the 
long  and  cold  winters,  large,  clear  wood  fires  diffused 
their  genial  warmth  through  all  its  inhabited  parts, 
the  anthracite  not  having  then  effected  a  lodgment 
There  might  be  seen  that  perfection  of  ancient  house- 
keeping, which,  combining  libeiality  with  a  just  eco- 
nomy, studied  the  convenience  of  all,  and  kept  every 
one  at  their  post  of  duty.  In  those  times  the  mistress 
not  deeming  it  beneath  the  dignity  of  a  lady  to  know 
how  to  superintend  every  department  of  her  own  do- 
micile, wisely  ruled  allits  clock-work  springs,  and  by 
establishing  order  and  punctuality,  prevented  that 
greatest  of  all  prodigality,  the  waste  of  time. 

Thei^e,  in  the  place  of  his  birth,  the  Hon.  J.  Wads- 
worth  died,  held  in  high  respect  as  a  man  of  noble 
mind  and  energy  of  character,  conspicuous  in  camp 
and  council,  who  served  his  country  both  in  war  and 
peace,  at  home  and  in  foreign  climes.  He  sustained 
the  office  of  Commissary  during  the  greater  part  of  the 
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revolutionary  contest,  and  after  the  consolidation  of  the 
government  took  his  seat  in  the  halls  of  Congress, 
He  was  especially  a  benefactor  to  his  native  city, 
where  his  public  spirit  gave  him  great  influence,  and 
where  it  was  his  delight  to  aid  industry  and  talent, 
struggling  against  the  obstacles  of  poverty,  or  an  ob< 
scure  station. 

There  his  sisters,  whom  he  made  happy  by  every 
proof  of  fraternal  affection,  passed  their  lives  and 
departed,  at  an  advanced  age,  held  in  affectionate  re- 
membrance by  all  who  knew  them.  They  were  dis- 
tinguished by  heart-felt  piety,  and  an  integrity  that 
influenced  every  word  and  action,  by  an  industrious 
improvement  of  time,  and  fond  affection  for  those  con- 
nected with  them  by  kindred  blood.  They  possessed 
also  the  capacity  for  constant  friendship,  and  that 
warm  sympathy  for  the  woes  of  others  which  age  did 
not  quench,  and  which  revealed  itself  in  the  moistened 
and  tearful  eye,  whenever  any  tale  of  human  suffering 
met  their  ear. 

The  same  mansion  was  the  residence  of  the  widow 
of  the  late  Col.  Wads  worth,  a  lady  who  left  an  indelible 
impression  on  the  memory  of  those  who  shared  her 
intimacy.  Her  virtues  having  a  firm  root,  continued 
to  ripen  and  mellow  to  the  latest  hour  of  life.  During 
the  war,  the  position  of  her  husband,  as  soldier  and 
statesman,  diversified  her  department  with  much  care 
and  responsibility,  under  the  pressure  of  which  she 
evinced  a  discretion  and  wisdom  competent  both  to 
execute  or  to  control. 

As  a  mother  she  was  affectionate  and  unwearied  in 
her  exertions,  and  to  the  close  of  her  existence  the 
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wishes,  hopes,  and  welfare  of  her  children  were  inter- 
woven with  the  closest  fibres  of  her  heart. 

In  the  direction  of  her  own  affairs,  as  well  as  in  her 
opinion  of  those  of  others,  she  exercised  s  discrimi- 
nating judgment,  the  result  of  a  clear  mind,  close 
observation,  and  grave  experience.  She  was  gifted 
with  a  native  equanimity,  so  excellent  in  woman,  which 
amid  perplexing  or  eventful  scenes,  preserved  her  from 
hurry  of  spirits  or  confusion  of  intellect.  This,  united 
to  habits  of  regularity,  doubtless  promoted  health 
and  longevity,  and  aided  in  the  preservation  of  that 
vigour  of  intellect  which  remained  unimpaired  to  the 
last. 

She  revered  the  teachers  and  ordinances  of  religioo, 
and  made  the  scriptures,  with  which  she  had  been 
acquainted  from  youth,  a  part  of  her  daily  study. 
Books  of  high  literary  chazacter,  especially  those  of 
historical  and  theological  research,  were  sources  of  un- 
failing delight ;  and  she  gave  an  example  of  happily 
combining  their  love  with  the  faithful  discharge  of 
relative  and  domestic  duty. 

Her  more  than  fourscore  years  were  not  suffered  to 
chill  her  participation  of  either  social  or  intellectual 
enjoyment.  Her  retentive  memory  was  preserved 
entire,  and  the  impressions  made  by  passing  events, 
or  interesting  authors,  seemed  as  vivid  as  those  en- 
graven at  earlier  periods  of  life.  She  was  reading  the 
graphic  tour  of  a  traveller  in  ancient  climes,  and 
speaking  with  animation  of  its  varied  descriptions, 
when  the  last  messenger,  a  sudden  paralysis,  touched 
her  brow,  and  checked  the  flow  of  utterance.  A  few 
days  of  gentle,  and  patiently  endured  suffering,  divided 
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tbe  acdye  duties  of  thii  life  firom  the  perfect  rest  of 
another. 

The  mansion,  thus  rendered  venerable  by  historic 
I<n:e,  and  the  memory  of  the  sainted  dead,  was  removed 
from  its  <Krig^nal  site  on  Main  Street  to  Buckingham 
Street,  in  the  spring  of  1842.  Its  place  is  now  occu- 
pied by  the  "Wadsworth  Athensum,"  thus  named 
from  grateful  respect  to  Daniel  Wadsworth,  Esq.,  who, 
in  addition  to  other  liberal  donations,  freely  gave  for 
the  public  good  a  spot  hallowed  by  the  sacred  memo- 
rials of  his  ancestors. 

This  new  edifice,  which  is  an  ornament  to  the  city, 
is  of  light,  grey  granite,  laid  in  large  blocks,  and  un- 
hewn. Its  style  of  architecture  is  Gothic,  of  the  cas- 
tellated character,  massive,  and  with  little  decoration, 
but  strongly  marked  by  its  towers  and  battlements. 

The  interior  is  divided  by  walls  into  three  equal 
compartments.  The  principal  rooms  are  in  the  second 
story,  each  seventy  feet  long,  thirty  wide,  and  from 
twenty-five  to  thirty  in  height.  One  of  these  apart- 
ments is  occupied  as  the  Library  of  the  "Young 
Men's  Institute,"  comprehending  at  present  about 
10,000  volumes  ;  and  by  their  reading-room,  which  is 
well  supplied  with  European  and  American  periodicals. 
Another  is  appropriated  to  the  Fine  Arts,  containing 
pictures  in  history,  landscape  and  portrait,  with  a  de- 
partment for  sculpture ;  and  a  third  accommodates  the 
archives  of  the  "Connecticut  Historical  Society," 
which  comprise  five  thousand  bound  volumes,  beside 
multitudes  of  pamphlets  and  manuscripts. 

The  "  Natural  History  Society"  has  its  Collections, 
and  holds  its  meetings  in  the  lower  story ;  where  are 
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also  smaller  apartments  for  the  accommodation  of  the 
various  objects  connected  with  the  Institution. 

May  the  benevolence  that  projected  and  completed 
this  fine  structure,  dedicating  it  to  those  objects  that 
elevate  national  character,  be  rewarded  by  the  progress 
in  knowledge,  the  refinement  of  taste,  and  the  perma- 
nent improvement  of  this  people  and  their  posterity* 
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If  sweet  it  is  to  see  the  babe 

Kneel  by  its  mother's  side, 
And  lisp  its  brief  and  holy  prayer, 

At  hush  of  eventide, — 

And  sweet  to  mark  the  blooming  youth 
'Neath  morning's  purple  ray, 

Breathe  incense  of  the  heart  to  Himt 
Who  ruleth  night  and  day,— 

How  doth  the  bosom's  secret  pulse 

With  strong  emotion  swell, 
And  tender  pitying  thoughts  awake, 

Which  language  may  not  tell, — 

When  yon  mute  train  who  meekly  bow 

Beneath  affliction's  rod, 
Whose  lip  no  utterance  hath  for  man. 

Pour  forth  the  soul  to  God. 

They  have  no  garment  for  the  thought 
That  springs  to  meet  its  Sire, 

No  tone  to  flush  the  glowing  cheek. 
Or  fan  Devotion's  fire  *, 
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such  men,  and  such  only,  as  are  willing  to  devote  them- 
selves permanently  and  entirely  to  this  profession.  It 
has  also  been  their  wish  to  hold  out  inducements  to 
men  of  character,  talent,  and  liberal  education,  which 
should  lead  them  to  engage  in  a  life-long  service.  Ex- 
erting their  main  strength  day  after  day  in  this  one 
employment,  and  not  having  their  thoughts  divided  by 
any  ulterior  plans  of  life,  the  chance  is  greater  that 
their  duties  will  be  faithfully  performed,  and  that  the 
experience  which  they  acquire,  as  one  year  follows 
another,  in  the  difficult  art  of  deaf-mute  instruction, 
will  render  their  services  of  more  value  to  the  Asylum 
than  those  of  a  merely  transient  teacher  could  be  ex- 
pected to  possess."  Seven  years  are  considered  the  full 
term  for  a  course  of  education  here,  and  it  is  a  cause 
of  regret  that  so  few  remain  during  the  whole  of  that 
period. 

The  female  pupils,  out  of  school  hours,  are  occupied 
in  various  feminine  employments,  under  the  charge  of 
the  matron.  Gathered  into  the  same  fold,  and  cheered 
by  her  kind  patronage,  sits  the  deaf,  dumb,  and  blind 
girl,  often  busy  with  her  needle,  for  whose  guidance 
her  exceedingly  acute  sense  of  feeling  suffices,  and  in 
whose  dexterous  use  seems  the  chief  solace  of  her  lot 
of  silence,  and  of  rayless  night. 

There  are  at  present  in  this  Institution  one  hundred 
and  sixty-four  pupils,  and  since  its  commencement,  in 
1817*  between  seven  and  eight  hundred  have  shared 
the  benefits  of  its  shelter  aud  instruction.  Abundant 
proof  has  been  rendered  by  them,  that,  when  quickened 
by  the  impulse  of  education,  their  misfortune  does  not 
exclude  them  from  participating  in  the  active  pursuits 
and  satisfactions  of  life.    By  recurring  to  their  history. 
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after  their  separation  from  the  Asylum,  we  find  among 
them  farmers  and  mechanics,  artists  and  seamen, 
teachers  of  deaf  mutes  in  various  and  distant  institu- 
tions, and  what  might  at  first  view  seem  incompatible 
with  their  situation,  a  merchant's  clerk,  the  editor  of  a 
newspaper,  a  postmaster,  and  county-recorder  in  one 
of  our  far  Western  States,  and  a  clerk  in  the  Treasury 
Department  at  Washington. 

More  than  one  hundred  of  the  pupils  from  this 
Asylum  have  entered  into  the  matrimonial  relation ; 
and  some,  within  the  range  of  our  own  intimacy,  might 
be  adduced  as  bright  examples  of  both  conjugal  and 
parental  duty. 

One  of  its  most  interesting  members,  who  entered  at 
its  first  organisation,  and  remained  during  the  full 
course  of  seven  years,  was  a  daughter  of  the  late  Dr. 
Mason  F.  Cogswell,  who  was  early  called  to  follow  her 
lamented  father  to  the  tomb.  Her  genius,  her  entire 
loveliness  of  disposition,  and  the  happiness  of  her  joyous 
childhood,  caused  the  following  reply  to  be  made  to  a 
question  originally  proposed  at  the  Institution  for  the 
deaf  and  dumb  in  Paris;  **  Le^  Sourd-Muets  se  trouvent' 
ils  malheureux  /  "  * 


Oh  !  could  the  kind  inquirer  gaze 
Upon  thy  brow,  with  gladness  fraught, 

Its  smile,  like  inspiration's  rays, 
Would  give  the  answer  to  his  thought. 

*  "  Are  the  deaf  and  dumb  unhappy?-' 
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And  could  he  see  thy  sportive  grace 
Soft  blending  with  submission  due, 

Or  note  thy  bosom's  tenderness 
To  every  just  emotion  true ! — 

Or,  when  some  new  idea  glows 
On  the  pure  altar  of  the  mind, 

Observe  the  exulting  tear  that  flows 
In  silent  ecstasy  refined ; — 

Thy  active  life,  thy  look  of  bliss. 
The  sparkling  of  thy  magic  eye, 

W  ould  all  his  sceptic  doubts  dismiss, 
And  bid  him  lay  his  pity  by, — 

To  bless  the  ear  that  ne'er  has  known 
The  voice  of  censure,  pride,  or  art, 

Nor  trembled  at  that  sterner  tone. 
Which,  while  it  tortures,  chills  the  heart  ;• 

And  bless  the  lip  that  ne*er  could  tell 
Of  human  woes  the  vast  amount, 

Nor  pour  those  idle  words  that  swell 
The  terror  of  our  last  account. 

For  sure  the  stream  of  silent  course 
May  flow  as  deep,  as  pure,  as  blest. 

As  that  which  rolls  in  torrents  hoarse. 
Or  whitens  o'er  the  mountain's  breast,-— 

As  sweet  a  scene,  as  fair  a  shore, 
As  rich  a  soil,  its  tide  may  lave. 

Then  joyful  and  accepted  pour 
Its  tribute  to  the  Eternal  wave. 
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Rude,  rock-bound  coast,  where  erst  the  Indian  roamed, 
The  iron  shoulders  of  thy  furrowed  cliffs, 
Made  black  with  smiting,  still  in  stubborn  force 
Resist  the  scourging  wave. 

Bright  summer  suns 
In  all  the  fervour  of  their  noon-tide  heat 
Obtain  no  power  to  harm  thee,  for  thou  wrapp'st 
Thy  watery  mantle  round  thee,  ever  fresh 
With  ocean's  coolness,  and  defy'st  their  rage. 


The  storm-cloud  is  thy  glory. 

Then,  thou  deck'st 
Thyself  with  majesty,  and  to  its  frown 
And  voice  of  thunder,  answerest  boldly  back. 
And  from  thy  watch-towers  hurl'st  the  blinding  spray, 
While  every  dark  and  hollow  cavern  sounds 
Its  trumpet  for  the  battle. 

Yet,  'tis  sweet 
Amid  thy  fissured  rocks  to  ruminate. 
Marking  thy  grottos  with  mosaic  paved 
Of  glittering  pebbles,  and  that  balm  to  breathe 
Which  gives  the  elastic  nerves  a  freer  play. 
And  tints  the  languid  cheek  with  hues  of  health. 
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The  sand-beach  and  the  sea ! 

Who  can  divine 
Their  mystic  intercourse,  that  day  and  night 
Surceaseth  not  ?     On  comes  the  thundering  surge, 
Lifting  its  mountain-head,  with  menace  stern, 
To  whelm  the  unresisting ;  but  impelled 
In  all  the  plenitude  of  kingly  power 
To  change  its  purpose  of  authority, 
Breaking  its  wand  of  might,  doth  hurry  back  ( 
And  then,  repenting,  with  new  wrath  return. 
Yet  still  that  single,  silvery  line  abides, 
Lowly,  and  fearless,  and  immutable 
God  gives  it  strength. 

So  may  He  deign  to  grant 
The  sand-line  of  our  virtues,  power  to  cope 
With  all  temptation.    When  some  secret  snare 
Doth  weave  its  meshes  round  our  trembling  souls. 
That  in  their  frailty  turn  to  Him  alone, 
So  may  He  give  us  strength. 


Nahant  is  a  rocky  peninsula,  stretching  boldly  into 
the  ocean,  and  connected  by  beaches  with  the  main 
land.  Some  of  its  cliffs  have  an  elevation  of  a  hundred 
feet,  and  wonderfully  excavated  rocks  are  the  boundary 
of  its  shores. 

Tradition  reports  that  its  name  was  derived  from 
Nahanta,  an  Indian  princess,  or  the  consort  of  a  chief- 
tain. 1 1  was  purchased  with  that  sense  of  equity  which 
often  marked  similar  transactions  with  the  natives,  first 
in  16^0,  for  a  suit  of  clothes,  then  for  two  old  coat^i 
and  lastly,  for  **  two  pestle  stones." 
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It  is  said  to  have  been  originally  devoted  to  pas- 
turage and  to  forest-ground  uses,  which  its  present 
aspect  contradicts  to  a  remarkable  degree.  "  It  is 
well  wooded  with  oaks,  pines  and  cedars/'  wrote  a  his- 
torian of  1638,  "also  it  bath  good  store  of  walnuts, 
ashes  and  elms."  He  who  now  traverses  it  would  be 
£ain  to  wonder  where  they  could  have  taken  root,  or 
how  resisted  the  deleterious  influence  of  the  ocean- 
spray.  Yet  it  seems  that  it  was  of  old  the  scene  of 
woIf-\^unting  on  a  grand  scale,  as  there  is  a  record  that, 
in  1634,  the  militia  of  Lynn  and  Salem  were  drafted 
for  this  belligerent  expedition ;  and  as  such  animals  are 
not  prone  to  choose  the  sterile  open  rock  for  their  habit- 
ation, the  manes  of  those  same  hunted  wolves  corro« 
borate  the  words  of  the  historiah. 

Yet,  however  vague  may  be  the  earlier  legends  of 
Nahant,  there  is  no  doubt  of  its  being  now  the  favourite 
resort  of  the  beauty  and  fashion  of  the  vicinity,  as  well 
as  from  distant  parts.  Its  pure  air  is  invigorating, 
even  to  exhilaration,  and  there  is  deep  delight  in 
watching  the  rolling  of  its  magnificent  surf,  wandering 
amid  the  romantic  and  sublime  formation  of  its  rocky 
coast,  now  scooped  into  caverns,  and  long  subterranean 
channels  for  the  resounding  wave,  or  towering  into  lofty 
columns,  that  mock  the  fury  of  the  tempest. 

A  desolate  islet,  with  the  name  of  Egg- Rock,  rears 
its  precipitous  head  about  two  miles  nort-east  of 
Nahant.  Notwithstanding  its  rugged  aspect,  it  has  on 
its  summit  nearly  three  acres  of  arable  land.  It  is  the 
paradise  of  sea-birds,  to  whose  jurisdiction  it  is  yielded 
on  account  of  the  difficulty  and  danger  of  approaching 
it.  Hardy  rovers  have,  however,  occasionally  sur- 
mounted these  perils,  and  robbed  the  Ue&'&utc%  oil  ^^ 
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poor  nestless  gulls,  with  the  true  piratical  spirit  of  the 
old  Danish  sea-kings. 

The  principal  beach  of  Nahant,  connecting  it  with 
Lynn,  is  nearly  two  miles  in  length.  It  is  a  slightly 
curved  line  of  sand,  on  whose  eastern  shore  the  surges 
of  the  unbroken  AUantic  beat  with  great  force  and  re* 
verberation.  It  forms  a  delightful  drive,  or  equestrian 
excursion,  on  whose  smoothly  polished  surface  the 
wheel  or  the  horses*  hoof  leave  no  trace.  Shells  and 
fragments  of  coral  are  the  frequent  gifts  of  the  receding 
wave,  which,  approaching  with  a  show  of  vengeful 
wrath,  retires  like  an  appeased  lover. 

The  great  hotel  for  die  entertainment  of  visitants  is 
near  the  south-eastern  point  of  the  promontory.  It 
was  built  in  1820,  of  the  native  stone  by  which  it  is 
surrounded,  and  contains  a  sufficient  number  of  apart- 
ments for  a  multitude  of  guests.  From  the  double 
piazza  that  engirdles  it,  is  a  succession  of  grand  and 
extensive  prospects,  and  a  bracing  ocean  atmosphere. 
When  long  rains  prevail  the  mist  enwraps  it  in  a  cur- 
tain, like  a  great  ship  in  the  midst  of  the  sea. 

The  village  has  several  pleasant  residences  and 
boarding-houses,  which  have  the  agreeable  appendages 
of  verdure  and  trees.  Beautiful  cottages,  the  abodes  of 
wealth  and  taste,  are  sprinkled  here  and  there,  the  chief 
ornaments  of  the  peninsula. 

In  one  of  these,  on  the  verge  of  the  waters,  the  ac- 
complished author  of  "  Ferdinand  and  Isabella,"  and 
the  "  Conquest  of  Mexico,"  passes  the  summer  months 
with  his  parents  and  family.  None  who  have  partaken 
the  hospitalities  of  that  delightful  retreat  will  forget 
its  rare  combinations  of  age  and  wisdom  still  retaining 
the  vivacity  of  youth,  high  intellect  without  pride 
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and  the  sweet  developments  of  the  most  sacred  affec- 
tions. 

The  fine  cottage  of  Mr.  Tudor,  though  occupying  a 
site  unfieivourable  to  vegetable  life,  both  from  the  bleak 
winds  and  saline  atmosphere,  is  still,  by  perseverance 
and  munificent  expenditure,  surrounded  by  the  charms 
of  a  more  congenial  clime.  Within  its  enclosures 
flowers  blossom,  clustering  vines  climb  the  trellises, 
and  trees  perfect  their  fruits,  furnishing  another  proof 
that  the  energy  of  man  may  overcome  the  resistance  of 
nature  and  of  the  elements. 
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ROSE-MOUNT. 

A  NBIOHBOURLT   EPISTLE. 


Hartford,  April,  184S. 
To  the  lady  of  Rose-Mount,  I  've  long  wished  to  pay 
Such  thanks  as  were  due  for  her  musical  lay, 
But  many  a  care,  with  importunate  mien, 
Would  thrust  itself  me  and  my  lyre  between ; 
And  lastly,  the  hydra  of  house-cleaning  came, 
With  dripping  fingers  and  cheeks  of  flame  ; 
Pictures,  and  vases,  and  flower-pots  fled, 
At  her  flashing  eye,  and  her  frown  of  dread, 
While  tubs  and  brushes,  with  Vandal  haste, 
Like  a  mob  of  Chartists,  their  betters  displaced. 
And  she  at  the  head  of  that  motley  crowd, 
A  brandished  broom  for  her  sceptre  proud. 
Held  all  in  an  uproar,  from  sun  to  sun, 
Then  went  off  in  a  rage  ere  her  work  was  done. 
Keep  clear  of  her,  dearest,  as  long  as  you  can, 
She's  a  terror,  in  sooth,  both  to  woman  and  man. 
And  husbands,  especially,  quake  when  they  see 
Their  sanctums  exposed  to  her  ministry. 
Books  and  papers,  they  learn  to  their  cost. 
If  ^'put  in  order"  are  tain  to  be  lost, 
And  though  wax-like  neatness  may  reign  around, 
Yet  the  things  that  are  wanted  can  never  be  found, 
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And  a  test  of  their  temper  Socratic  'twill  prove, 
If  they  press  through  this  ordeal  in  patience  and  love. 
From  the  grasp  of  this  terrible  vixen  set  free, 
How  sweet  was  the  scenery  of  Rose- Mount  to  me, 
When  yesterday,  soon  as  my  dinner  was  o'er, 
My  sun-shade  I  spread,  and  set  off  for  your  door ; 
And  though  disappointed  that  you  were  away, 
Found  many  bright  objects  my  walk  to  repay 
For  there,  in  her  own  little  carriage  was  seen 
Your  baby  in  state  like  a  young  fairy  queen. 
The  lawn  with  its  plants  and  spring-blossoms  so  gay, 
And  she,  in  her  beauty,  more  lovely  than  they. 
Then  she  told,  in  a  voice  that  like  music  did  melt, 
The  names  of  the  pair  who  in  paradise  dwelt, 
And  so  many  fine  phrases  had  learned  to  repeat, 
And  each  guest  with  such  gentle  politeness  to  greet. 
That  all  were  surprised  when  her  date  they  surveyed, 
That  in  scarce  eighteen  months  she  such  progress  had 

made. 
As  for  me,  while  I  gazed  on  a  picture  so  rare. 
The  landscape,  the  child,  and  the  residence  fair, 
How  many,  thought  I,  if  their  pathway  below 
Thus  sprinkled  with  gems  and  with  flowrets  should 

glow, 
Would  be  tempted  on  earth  all  their  treasures  to  rest, 
And  ne'er  have  a  sigh  for  a  region  more  blest. 
But  you,  with  a  heart  ever  upward  and  true, 
Will  keep,  I  am  trusting,  their  Giver  in  view. 
And  be  made  by  His  gifts  still  more  fitting  and  pure, 
For  that  realm  where  all  beauties  and  blessings  endure. 
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Hartford,  though  less  celebrated  for  beauty  of  land- 
scape than  its  sister  city,  New  Haven,  possesses  some 
fine  objects,  both  of  nature  and  art,  which  have  perhaps 
not  been  fully  appreciated.  A  deep,  rich  verdure  is  its 
birthright,  and  the  loveliness  of  its  surrounding  heights 
is  admitted  by  all. 

Many  of  the  residences  on  Asylum  Hill  are  con- 
spicuous for  their  elegance  and  grace.  Among  these. 
Rose- Mount,  the  seat  of  James  Dixon,  Esq.,  is  <par- 
ticularly  distinguished  by  the  extent  and  arrangement 
of  its  grounds.  Fourteen  acres,  highly  cultivated^  are 
divided  into  lawns,  gardens,  and  groves,  and  embel- 
lished with  parterres  of  flowers,  hedges,  and  a  Yariety 
of  shrubs,  fruits,  and  forest  trees.  All  is  found  here 
to  constitute  a  delightful  retirement  for  the  man  of 
letters  and  of  taste,  where  cultivated  intellect  may 
enjoy  the  luxuries  of  literature,  or  woo  the  willing 
muse. 

The  beautiful  elevation  of  Washington  Street  also 
exhibits  a  cluster  of  edifices,  of  finely  varied  archi- 
tecture, from  the  ornamented  cottage  to  the  stately 
mansion.  In  their  vicinity,  the  Retreat  for  the  Insane, 
a  noble  and  spacious  building,  rears  its  head,  and 
extends  its  range  of  offices  and  pleasure  grounds.  Its 
class  of  scenery  seems  well  adapted,  if  external  objects 
may  ever  produce  that  effect,  to  "medicate  a  mind 
diseased,  or  pluck  from  the  memory  a  rooted  sorrow." 

It  accommodates  at  present  about  ninety  patientsi 
and  two  wings  are  in  the  progress  of  erection,  to  allow 
the  reception  of  eighty  additional  ones.  Its  inmates 
have  the  constant  care  of  a  medical  Superintendent 
the  religious  instruction  of  a  Chaplain,  and  the  services 
of  a  Steward  and  Matron.    We  borrow  the  language  of 
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the  former,  to  describe  8ome  of  the  efforts  made  to 
dispel  the  melancholy  so  often  the  attendant  of  disor- 
dered intellect. 

**  We  present  them  entertainment,  'in  which  the 
best  and  wisest  may  at  times  indulge,  or  to  which  all 
might  profitably  resort,  under  the  tedium  of  conva- 
lescence from  this  or  any  other  disease.  They  are  not 
limited  to  the  patients;  all  our  family,  the  resident 
officers  of  the  Institution,  and  the  attendants,  partici- 
pate in  them.  Our  children  mingle  in  the  dance,  and 
take  their  parts  in  the  concert.  The  sewing-circle, 
the  reading  and  musical  parties,  are  held  two  afternoons 
of  each  week,  under  the  direction  of  the  Matron,  who, 
excellent  every  where,  exerts  here,  from  her  cheerfulness 
of  manners  and  kindness  of  heart,  the  happiest  influ- 
ence. These  parties  have  met  in  the  parlours  con- 
nected with  the  female  wing,  except  during  the  pleasant 
afternoons  of  summer,  when  by  common  consent  they 
were  held  upon  the  lawn.  Here  our  female  patients 
form  groups  beneath  the  shade,  some  sewing  or  knit- 
ting, others  listening  to  an  interesting  story  or  socially 
conversing ;  the  nurse  and  the  patient,  the  sane  and 
the  insane,  so  mingling  together  that  they  are  hardly 
to  be  distinguished,  and  oftentimes,  to  the  amusement 
of  all,  mistaken  for  each  other  by  the  stranger.  Such 
a  scene  looks  very  unlike  the  condition  of  the  insane 
in  those  days,  when,  in  the  language  of  a  quaint  old 
Scotch  writer,  <  we  committed  the  better  sort  of  the 
mad  people  to  the  care  and  taming  of  chirurgeons,  and 
the  inferior  to  the  scourge.'  An  hour  previous  to 
evening  prayers,  on  every  pleasant  afternoon  in  the 
summer  and  autumn,  our  female  patients  oftentimes, 
with  scarcely  an  exception,  have  joined  us  iu  a  t«3Xi\:\& 
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about  our  garden  and  groundsi  for  the  tasteful  planning 
and  ornamenting  of  which  we  are  so  much  indebted  to 
the  benevolent  foresight  of  some  of  the  founders  of  the 
Institution." 

The  intercourse  of  the  Chaplain  is  also  calculated  to 
exercise  a  benign  and  healing  influence;  "  He  appears 
among  the  inmates  of  the  Retreat  as  their  sympathia- 
ing  friend.  He  exchanges  with  them  the  customary 
civilities  of  social  life.  He  listens  to  their  conversatioii, 
and  lets  them  see  that  he  is  interested  in  it  He  often 
introduces  other  than*  grave  and  serious  subjects, 
adapted  to  afford  rational  instruction  or  innocent  en- 
tertainment; nor  can  he  discover  that  by  doing  this  he 
is  exposed  to  any  disparagement  of  the  proper  dignity 
of  his  office,  by  the  want  of  courtesy  on  the  part  of 
those  whom  he  seeks  to  benefit  It  is  indeed  by  pur- 
suing such  a  course  that  he  hopes  to  avail  himself  of 
suitable  opportunities  when  they  offer,  and  they  not 
unfrequently  do  offer,  of  presenting  in  the  most  favour- 
able manner  the  simple  and  consoling  truths  of  the 
Gospel." 

A  select  library  and  collection  of  prints  are  sources 
of  gratification  to  the  patients,  and  the  commodious 
carriage  of  the  establishment  is  in  constant  requisition 
during  fine  weather,  to  give  them  pleasant  excursions 
around  the  city  and  its  environs.  A  very  large  and 
productive  garden,  whose  vegetable  wealth  conduces 
greatly  to  the  comfort  of  the  large  household,  furnishes 
also  an  agreeable  and  healthful  mode  of  exercise  for 
those  disposed  to  share  in  such  occupation. 

This  Institution,  from  its  commencement  twenty 
years  since,  has  been  blessed  by  the  recovery  of  a 
great  proportion  of  the  sufferers  entrusted  to  its  care. 
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During  the  past  year  more  than  fifty  have  been 
restored  to  their  homes,  with  that  joy  which  those  only 
can  imagine  who  have  tasted  the  bitterness  of  such 
separation. 

Though  a  description  of  the  Retreat  has  surely  no 
connection  with  the  title  of  this  article,  yet  in  noticing 
some  of  the  objects  that  beautify  our  city,  we  trust  to 
be  forgriven  for  introducing  the  beauty  of  that  benevo- 
lence which  is  the  glory  of  any  people,  and  which  in 
this  instance  devotes  itself  to  the  mitigation  of  one  of 
the  severest  ills  that  can  afflict  humanity. 
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MONTPELIER. 

THE   8£AT   OF  THB  LATE  JAMES  MADISON    PRESIDEMT 
OF   THE  UNITED  STATES. 


How  fair,  beneath  Virginia's  sky, 
Montpelier  strikes  the  traveller's  eye» 
Emerging  from  its  forest  bower. 
Like*  feudal  chieftain's  ancient  tower, 
With  parks  and  lawns  and  gardens  drest, 
In  peaceful  verdure  proudly  blest. 

What  blended  beauties  cheer  the  sight  I 
The  distant  mountain's  misty  height, 
The  nearer  prospect's  cultured  face, 
The  sylvan  temple's  attic  grace, 
The  locust  copse,  where  warblers  throng, 
And  gaily  pour  the  unfettered  song. 
The  flowers  in  bright  profusion  seen, 
The  luscious  fig's  luxuriant  green. 
The  clasping  vine,  whose  clusters  fair. 
Seem  as  of  genial  France  the  care, 
The  bright-eyed  pheasant,  beauteous  guest, 
The  eastern  bird  with  gorgeous  vest. 
Still  for  his  mimic  speech  carest 
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The  curtaining  jessamine  that  shov^ers 
Rich  fragrance  o'er  the  nightly  bowers, 
Those  halls,  whose  varied  stores  impart 
The  classic  pencil's  magic  art, 
The  chisel's  life-bestowing  power, 
The  lore  that  cheats  the  studious  hour, 
And  music's  strains,  that  vainly  vie 
With  the  touched  spirit's  melody ; 
How  strong  the  tissued  spells  that  bind 
The  admiring  eye  and  grateful  mind. 

Here  Wisdom  rests  in  sylvan  shade 
That  erst  an  empire's  councils  swayed 
And  Goodness,  whose  persuasive  art 
So  justly  won  that  empire's  heart, 
And  Piety,  with  hoary  liair, 
Which  rising  o'er  this  Eden  fair, 
Beholds,  by  mortal  foot  untrod, 
A  brighter  Eden  with  its  God 
Montpelier  I  these  thy  name  have  set 
A  gem  in  memory's  coronet, 
Whose  lustre  ruthless  time  shall  spare 
Till  from  her  brow  that  crown  he  tear. 
Till  from  her  book  that  page  he  rend, 
Which  of  a  stranger  made  a  friend. 


Our  visit  to  the  **  Ancient  Dominion,"  though  many 
years  since,  has  left  pleasant  traces,  over  which  time 
has  had  no  effacing  power;  for  it  was  made  at  that 
sunny  period  of  life  when  hope  and  joy  tinge  every 
object  with  their  radiant  dies.  The  impressions  made 
by  Virginian  hospitality  were  truly  deW^XXsJu    ^'5? 
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found  with  surprise  how  immediately  the  painful  re- 
serve of  strangers  vanished  before  the  charm  of 
southern  manners,  and  could  not  but  wish  that  the  in- 
tercourse between  the  distant  sections  of  our  country 
were  more  frequent  and  fraternal. 

Montpelier  had  much  in  itself  and  its  ac^uncta  to 
interest  and  repay  the  pilgrim  to  its  shades.  Yet  from 
the  fine  pictures  and  extensive  library  be  would  find 
himself  involuntarily  turning  to  their  distinguished 
Master,  who,  though  in  feeble  health,  and  somewhat 
advanced  in  years,  attracted  every  one  by  the  powers 
of  his  conversation,  and  the  profound  wisdom  of  his 
remarks.  Courteous  and  unassuming  in  his  manners, 
he  imparted,  as  it  were,  spontaneously,  the  treasures 
of  a  mind  peculiarly  rich  in  historic  lore,  and  upright 
and  luminous  in  its  conclusions. 

Under  his  roof,  the  object  of  unspeakable  tenderness 
and  respect  was  his  mother,  who  had  then  completed 
her  ninetieth  year.  She  had  paid  great  attention  to 
the  early  culture  and  formation  of  his  mind,  and  had 
herself  taught  him  to  read,  using  as  her  first  book  ot 
instruction  the  Holy  Scriptures.  She  was  a  lady  ot 
true  excellence  and  dignity  of  character,  and  was 
solaced  to  the  latest  hour  of  life  by  his  devoted  filial 
afiection. 

Tlie  lady  of  President  Madison  none  could  visit 
without  grateful  recollections.  The  kindness  of  her 
welcome  would  not  be  forgotten,  nor  that  goodness  ot 
heart  which  breathed  a  magic  influence  upon  all  around. 
bhe  was  encircled  in  her  elegant  retirement  with 
objects  congenial  to  her  taste, — the  charms  of  cultivated 
nature,  and  the  music  of  birds.  Some  of  the  most  rare 
species  of  her  winged  friends  she  cherished  iq  an 
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ayiary,  and  among  those  who  ranged  at  will  was  a 
favourite  Macaw,  of  shrewd  character,  and  singularly 
splendid  train  and  plumage.  Blossoms  and  flowering 
trees  sprang  up  beneath  these  sunny  skies  in  luxuri- 
ance and  profusion.  The  Pride  of  China  expanded  its 
delicate  foliage  beside  the  window,  the  jessamine 
climbed  up  to  the  sleeping  apartments,  diffusing  its 
rich  perfume,  and  the  Multiflora  on  every  side  cheered 
the  eye  with  its  countless  clusters. 

When  called  from  this  fair  retreat  by  the  election  of 
her  husband  to  the  Chief  Magistracy  of  the  Nation, 
her  queenly  manners  and  perfect  affability  won  admir- 
ation at  every  levee  where  she  presided.  During  the 
eight  years  of  his  continuance  in  office,  she  filled  the 
station  of  the  highest  lady  in  the  land  to  the  satisfac- 
tion of  all,  and  by  her  true  kindness  of  heart  concili- 
ated good-will  and  lasting  remembrance.  "  She 
never  forgot,"  says  one  of  her  biographers,  "  a  name 
she  had  once  heard,  nor  a  face  she  had  once  seen,  nor 
the  personal  circumstances  connected  with  every  in- 
dividual of  her  acquaintance.*' 

When  after  her  widowhood  she  was  induced  by  the 
solicitation  of  her  relatives  and  friends  to  leave  her 
loved  seclusion  at  Montpelier,  and  revisit  the  capital, 
**  her  saloon,"  said  a  distinguished  statesman,  *'  was 
as  constantly  thronged  by  wit,  genius,  and  learning, 
by  all  that  was  noble  of  Americar.,  or  distinguished  of 
foreign  society,  as  when  in  the  presidential  mansion 
she  had  been  the  idol  and  lady-patron. 

She  still  continues  in  her  advanced  age,  both  at  her 
Virginian  retirement  and  her  winter  residence  at 
Washington,  to  conciliate  respect  and  afiection  by  th9 
enduring  charm  of  unaffected  goodnesst 
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Dark,  lonely  Tower,  amid  yon  Eden-isle, 
Which,  as  a  gem,  fair  Narragansett  wears 
Upon  her  heaving  breast,  thou  liflt'st  thy  head, 
A  mystery  and  paradox,  to  mock 
The  curious  throng. 

Say,  reared  the  plundering  haii 
Of  the  fierce  buccaneer  thy  massy  waUs, 
A  treasure-fortress  for  his  blood-stained  goldt 
Or  wrought  the  beings  of  an  earlier  race 
To  form  thy  circle,  whil€  in  wonder  gazed 
The  painted  Indian  ? 

Fancy  spreads  her  wing 
Around  thy  time-scathed  brow,  and  deeply  tints 
Her  fairy-scroll,  while  hoar  Antiquity 
In  silence  frowns  upon  the  aimless  flight. 

Thou  wilt  not  show  the  secret  of  thy  birth  I 
Nor  do  I  know  why  we  need  question  thee 
So  strictly  on  that  point ;  save  that  the  creed 
Of  Yankee  people  is,  that  through  the  toil 
Of  questioning,  there  cometh  light,  and  gain 
Of  knowledge  to  the  mind. 

We  see  thou  art 
A  right  substantial,  well-preserved  old  Tower 
Let  that  suffice  us. 
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Some  there  are,  who  say 
Thou  wert  an  ancient  wind-miU. 

Be  it  so  I 
Our  pilgrim-sires  must  have  been  much  in  love 
With  extra  labour,  thus  to  gather  stones. 
And  patient  rear  the  Scandinavian  arch, 
And  build  thine  ample  chamber,  and  uplift 
Thy  shapely  column,  for  the  gadding  winds 
To  play  vagaries  with. 

In  those  hard  times 
I  trow  king  Philip  gave  them  other  work. 
Than  to  deck  dancing-halls,  and  lure  the  blasts 
From  old  iBolus*  cave. 

Had*st  thou  the  power^ 
I  think  thou*dst  laugh  right  heartily  to  see 
The  worthy  formers,  with  their  sacks  of  com, 
Mistaking  thy  profession,  as  of  old 
Don  Quixote  did  mistake  thine  ancestor ; 
If  haply  such  progenitor  thou  hadst. 

But  still,  grey  Ruin,  though  they  lightly  speak, 
1  fain  would  honour  thee,  as  rhymers  do. 
And  'neath  thy  shadow  weave  my  noteless  song. 
1  said  I  'd  do  thee  honour,  if  I  might. 
For  thou  art  old.    And  whatsoever  bears 
The  stamp  of  hoary  time,  and  hath  not  been 
The  minister  of  evil,  claims  from  us 
Some  tribute  of  respect. 

But,  most  of  all, 
Those  ancient  forms  that  lodge  a  living  soul. 
Bearing  their  passport  from  the  Almighty  hand 
Graved  on  the  furrowed  brow,  and  silver  hair, — 
Yes,  most  of  all  to  them  our  hearts  vtouVd.  Yvc\<^ 
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That  tedder  reverence,  which  so  well  befits 
Them  to  receive,  and  us  with  love  to  pay. 

Newport,  the  garden- isle  of  Narragansett,  received 
from  some  of  the  British  officers,  during  its  investment 
by  their  troops,  the  name  of  the  *'  Eden  of  America." 
Those  who  have  enjoyed  its  delightful  scenery  during 
the  summer  months  rode  upon  its  beaches,  and  in* 
haled  its  balmy  atmosphere,  will  scarcely  deem  these 
epithets  exaggerated. 

It  is  a  spot  to  be  remembered  for  years,  with  a  fond 
desire  of  again  beholding  it.  Thus,  it  is  cberiahed  by 
me  as  a  fine  picture  in  the  gallery  of  the  mind,  mel- 
lowed by  time,  though  its  minuter  tints  have  faded^and 
been  merged  in  the  shadow  of  years. 

Yet  the  Old  Tower  still  stands  prominently  forth  on 
memory's  tablet,  as  when  first  beheld  crowning  its 
verdant  eminence,  and  looking  down  upon  the  billowy 
bay.  Its  origin  has  given  rise  to  many  opinions  and 
theories,  from  the  matter-of-fact  man,  who  perseveres 
in  designating  it  as  the  "  old  tUme  wind-mli,*'  to  the 
erudite  scholar,  who  discovers  in  it  the  architectural 
marks  of  the  ancient  Norse-men ;  or  the  child  of  ima> 
gi  nation,  taking  for  a  text-book  Longfellow's  beauti- 
ful ballad  of  the  "  Skeleton  in  Armour."  To  a  coun- 
try of  recent  date,  almost  destitute  of  the  vestige 
of  antiquity,  and  disposed  to  prize  them  in  proportion 
to  their  scarcity,  it  is  quite  a  gain  to  have  any  object 
which  admits  of  such  description.  "  The  people  have 
been  disputing  these  twenty  years,"  said  Goethe,  **  as  to 
who  is  the  greatest,  Schiller  or  myself.  Let  them  go 
and  he  thankful  that  they  have  such  fellows  to  dispute 
about." 
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The  discovery  of  our  Northern  Continent  by  the 
Scandinavians,  about  the  year  964,  two  centuries  pre- 
vious to  the  expedition  of  Madoc,  the  Welch  prince,  is 
matter  of  grave  history.  Irving,  in  his  **  Life  of  Co- 
lumbus," derives  proof  from  the  Sagas,  or  Chronicles 
of  the  North,  that,  beside  their  settlements  in  Green- 
land, they  established  themselves  around  the  river  St 
Lawrence,  and  in  Newfoundland,  called  by  them  Esloti- 
land.  That  they  penetrated  also  into  Nova  Scotia  and 
New  England,  seems  to  rest  on  stronger  foundation  than 
conjecture. 

Professor  Rafin  says :  *'  Of  the  ancient  structure  at 
Newport,  from  such  characteristics  as  remain,  we  can 
scarcely  form  any  other  inference  than  one,  in  which 
I  am  persuaded  that  all  who  are  familiar  with  Old 
Northern  Architecture  will  concur  that  this  building 
was  erected  at  a  period  decidedly  not  later  than  the 
twelfth  century.  That  it  could  not  have  been  intended 
for  a  wind-mill,  is  what  an  architect  will  easily  dis- 
cover." 

Those,  however,  who  adhere  tenaciously  to  the  "  old 
wind-mill"  creed  may  derive  consolation  from  a 
somewhat  pedantic  passage  of  Sir  Thomas  Browne. 
"Oblivion,"  quoth  he,  " reclineth semi-somnous,  mak- 
ing puzzles  of  Titanian  erections,  and  turning  old  glo- 
ries into  dreams,  while  History  sinketh  down  beside 
her.  The  traveller  asketh  of  her,  amazedly,  who 
builded  these?  And  she  mumbleth  something,  but 
what  it  is,  he  heareth  not." 
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Tbe  autumnal  breeze  was  sharp,  when  first  I  sought 

Thy  friendship,  sweetest  Island  of  the  main. 
Yet  still  in  sunny  nooks,  with  verdure  firaught, 

Wore  lingering  flowers  of  summer's  blissful  relgOy 
Whose  grateful  fragrance  cheered  the  faded  plain. 

And  sheltered  knoll,  that  seemed  the  frost  to  fear; 
For  that  invader,  with  his  fatal  train. 

Had  touched  the  aspiring  boughs  with  umber  sere. 
And  stern,  and  cold,  announced  tbe  funeral  of  the  year. 

Yes ;  that  prophetic  flush,  so  strange  and  brief. 

Which,  like  the  hectic,  shows  the  Spoiler  nigh» 
Hung  here  and  there,  upon  the  forest  leaf, 

And  tinged  the  maple  with  a  blood-red  die,  , 
While  through  the  groves  there  came  a  mournful  aigh 

Of  hollow  winds,  bewailing  Nature's  doom ; 
But  still  the  brightness  of  the  unclouded  sky 

Did  with  its  spirit-glance  reprove  the  gloom. 
Like  that  immortal  Faith  which  shrinks  not  at  the 
tomb. 

But  thou,  blest  Isle,  when  verdant  seasons  die, 

Has^  many  a  charm,  which  change  can  ne'er  impair. 
And  all  rhat  meets  the  mirror  of  thine  eye 
Seems  softened  like  a  dieam.    For  tbee»  with  care. 
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The  great,  proud  City»  beaming  smiles  doth  wear, 
And  shroud  in  distance  every  darkened  trace 

Which  penury,  or  pain,  or  guilt  doth  bear, 
And,  like  a  lover,  show  its  iiEiirest  face, 

Lifting  its  mighty  head  on  majesty  and  grace. 

So  I  have  throned  thee  in  mine  inmost  heart, 

Fair  Daughtw  of  the  Sea,  around  whose  breast 
The  sparkling  waters  meet,  and  never  part, 

But  tuneful  sing  thee  to  thy  nightly  rest ; 
Or  if,  by  wintry  blast  and  storm  opprest. 

Fierce  at  thy  feet  the  surging  bUlows  roll, 
Thou,  in  serenity  and  glory  drest. 

Dost  still  the  madness  of  their  mood  control. 
And  strong  in  beauty's  power,  disarm  the  wrathful  soul 


The  suburbs  of  the  City  of  New  York  present  an 
unusual  variety  of  romantic  scenery,  easily  accessible 
to  its  inhabitants ;  and  that  which  Staten  Island  exhibits 
11  not  among  the  least  diversified  or  imposing.  Indeed, 
it  is  a  most  fascinating  and  delightful  spot,  fanned  by 
the  purest  breezes  from  the  sea. 

The  fine  residences  of  New  Brighton  give  its  shore 
the  splendid  appearance  of  a  city,  while  firom  its  cliffs, 
three  hundred  feet  in  height,  the  views  of  earth  and 
ocean  are  truly  magnificent  Its  peculiar  features  have 
caused  it  frequently  to  be  compared  to  the  Isle  of 
Wight,  though  inferior  in  wildness  and  grandeur. 

A  powerful  pencil  would  be  tasked  to  describe  its 
diversified  prospects,  for  instance  firom  the  Telegraph 
Station,  the  Quarantine,  the  Clove,  or  the  deserted  Fort 
Tompkins,  whose  outline  and  walls  mlglit  «im<Q^\.  «»»aA 
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it  to  pass  for  a  modem  Colliseum.  New  York  with  its 
dense  masses  of  architecture,  and  the  shores  of  Long 
Island  exuberant  in  fertility,  add  their  contrast  of 
beauty,  while  the  peninsular  coast  of  New  Jersey  ap- 
proaches as  if  to  seek  the  embrace  of  its  beautiful 
neighbour. 

A  short  stay  on  8taten  Island  in  the  autumn  of  1843, 
gave  a  greater  degree  of  familiarity  with  its  scenery 
than  is  usually  acquired  in  a  first  yisit,  throu^^h  the 
kind  attentions  of  hospitable  friends,  who  every  day 
exhibited  to  us  some  new  department  of  their  region  of 
beauty.  In  traversing  it,  you  find  interspersed  among 
humble  cottages  in  the  cultured  vale,  lofty  hills  crowned 
by  graceful  mansions,  and  here  and  there  a  low-browed 
church,  claiming  reverence  both  from  its  sacredness 
and  its  antiquity. 

The  entrance  to  the  town  of  Richmond,  firom  the 
green  hills  that  enclose  around  it,  as  in  a  cup,  descend- 
ing which  you  look  down  upon  winding  streams,  green 
valleys,  and  quiet  habitations, — is  very  beautifuL  The 
perpetual  gliding  of  sails,  and  the  rapid  movement  of 
steamers,  brilliant  with  their  evening  lights,  give  to  the 
prospect  of  the  surrounding  sea  continual  variety  and 
interest.  The  Narrows,  that  watery  pathway,  through 
which  the  voyager  to  distant  climes  passes,  his  heart 
broken  with  the  tender  farewells  of  beloved  ones,  and 
by  which  he  returns,  in  joy  unutterable,  every  thought 
filled  to  overflowing  with  the  imagery  of  home  and 
native  land,  can  never  be  viewed  with  indifference  by 
those  who  have  felt  these  emotions.  It  was  a  pleasant 
thing  from  a  commanding  height  to  see  the  Great 
Western,  a  dark,  gigantic  mass,  go  forth  on  her  ocean 
pjlgnmtige,  trying  her  powers  of  speed  with  a  small 
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■teamer,  which  at  their  disappearance  on  the  mistjr 
horizon  had  the  advantage  of  her  Goliah  competitor. 

An  institution  on  Staten  Island  for  the  relief  of  sea- 
men attracts  the  attention  of  strangers,  and  I  borrow 
a  description  oi  it  from  the  pen  of  Mrs.  L.  M.  Child, 
agreeable  and  forcible. 

"  One  of  the  most  interesting  places  on  this  island  is 
the  Sailor's  Snug  Harbour.  A  few  years  ago  a  gentle- 
man by  the  name  of  Randall,  left  a  small  farm  that 
rented  for  two  or  three  hundred  dollars,  at  the  comer  of 
Eleventh  Street  and  Broadway,  for  the  benefit  of  old 
and  wom-out  sailors.  This  property  increased  in  value 
until  it  enabled  the  trustees  to  purchase  a  farm  on  Staten 
Itland,  and  erect  a  noble  stone  edifice  as  an  hospital  for 
disabled  seamen,  with  an  annual  income  of  nearly 
80,000  dollars.  The  building  has  a  very  handsome  ex- 
terior, and  is  large,  airy,  and  convenient.  The  front 
door  opens  into  a  spacious  hall,  at  the  extremity  of 
which  flowers  and  evergreens  are  arranged  one  above 
another  like  the  terrace  of  a  conservatory;  and  from  the 
entries  above  you  look  down  into  this  pretty  work  of 
'  greenery.'  The  whole  aspect  of  things  is  extremely 
pleasant,  with  the  exception  of  the  sailors  themselves. 
They  reminded  me  of  what  some  one  said  of  the  Green- 
wich pensioners,  '  They  seem  to  be  waiting  for  death ! ' 
No  outward  comfort  seemed  wanting;  but  they  stood 
alone  in  the  world,  no  wives,  no  children.  Connected 
by  no  link  with  the  ever  active  Present,  a  monotonous 
future  stretched  before  them,  made  more  dreary  by  its 
contrast  with  the  keen  excitement  and  ever-shifting 
variety  of  their  past  life  of  peril  and  pleasure.  I  have 
always  thought  too  little  provision  was  made  for  this 
lassitude  of  the  mind  in  most  benevolent  in8titutiQi\&« 
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Men,  accustomed  to  excitement,  cannot  do  altogether 
without  it.  It  is  a  necessity  of  nature,  and  should  be 
ministered  to  in  all  innocent  forms.  Those  poor  old 
tars  should  have  sea  songs,  and  instrumental  music, 
enoe  in  a  while  to  stir  their  sluggish  blood,  and  a  feast 
might  be  given  on  great  occasions  to  younger  sailors 
from  temperance  boarding-houses,  that  the  Past  might 
have  a  chance  to  hear  from  the  Present  We  perform 
but  a  half  charity  when  we  comfort  the  body  and  leave 
the  soul  desolate. 

"  The  sailor  cannot  be  ignorant  without  being  super- 
stitious too.  The  Infinite  comes  continually  before 
him  in  the  sublimest  symbdte  of  sight  and  sound.  He 
does  not  know  the  language,  but  he  feels  the  tone. 
Groethe  has  told  us  in  most  beautiful  allegory  of  two 
bridges,  whereby  earnest  souls  pass  from  the  Finite  to 
the  Infinite.  One  is  a  rainbow,  which  spans  the  dark 
river,  and  this  is  Faith ;  the  other  is  a  shadow  cast 
quite  over  by  the  giant  Superstition,  when  he  stands 
between  the  setting  sun  and  the  unknown  shore. 

**  Blessings  on  all  friendly  hands  that  are  leading  the 
sailor  to  the  rainbow  bridge.  His  spirit  is  made  reve- 
rential in  the  great  temple  of  Nature,  resounding 
with  the  wild  voices  of  the  winds,  and  strange  music  of 
the  storm-organ ;  too  long  has  it  been  left  trembling 
and  dhivering  on  the  bridge  of  shadows.  For  him, 
too,  the  rainbow  spans  the  dark  stream,  and  becomes 
at  last  a  bridge  of  gems." 


249 


EVENING  DEVOTIONS  IN  A  PRISON. 


The  silent  curtains  of  the  night 
Our  mournful  cell  surround, 

God's  dwelling  is  in  perfect  light, 
His  mercy  hath  no  bound. 

His  blessed  sun  with  cheering  smile. 

Dispenses  good  to  all, 
Even  on  the  sinful  an?  the  vile 

His  daily  bounties  falL 

The  way  of  wickedness  is  hard, 

Its  bitter  fruits  we  know, 
Shame  in  this  world  is  its  reward. 

And  in  the  future^  woe. 

Yet  Thou,  who  see'st  us  while  we  pay 

Our  penalty  of  pain. 
Cast  not  our  souls  condemned  away. 

Nor  let  our  prayer  be  vain. 

Deep  root  within  a  soil  subdued, 

Let  true  repentance  take. 
And  be  its  fruits  a  life  renewed, 

For  the  Redeemer's  sake. 
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Uplift  our  spirits  from  the  ground, 

Give  to  our  darkness  light ; 
Ob,  Thou !  whose  mercies  have  no  bound 

Preserve  us  safe  this  night. 


All  researches  into  the  history  of  earlier  ages  result 
in  giving  prominence  to  prisons  as  among  the  strongest 
engines  of  t3rranny.  Despotic  princes  found  them  con- 
venient retreats  for  the  conquered  foe,  the  noble,  whose 
estates  they  wished  to  confiscate,  or  the  rival,  whose 
eye  was  upon  their  throne.  The  legends  of  haronial 
dungeons  sleep  in  the  darkness  of  feudal  times.  In 
every  age  the  oppressor  hath,  at  his  will,  "  held  the 
body  bound ;  *'  and  none  may  compute  the  number  of 
souls  whose  only  liberator  was  death*  Though  the 
progress  of  civilisation  and  refinement  mitigated  the 
savage  features  of  these  penal  institutions,  yet  it  was 
long  ere  humanity  dreamed  of  making  their  discipline 
salutary.  Disregard  to  the  moral  health  of  those  who, 
as  a  gangrene,  had  been  divided  from  society,  still  pre* 
vailed ;  and  promiscuous  association  rendered  the  no  • 
vice  in  guilt  as  hardened  as  the  hoary  offender. 

For  the  praise  of  modern  times,  and  for  the  mild 
nature  of  our  own  government,  has  been  reserved  that 
benevolence  which  in  sequestering  the  criminal,  keeps 
before  his  eyes  the  bright  image  of  returning  virtue, 
and  baptizes  his  place  of  punishment  with  the  hope  of 
heaven.  If  to  appease  the  anger  of  an  offended  com- 
munity. Justice  must  purge,  as  it  were,  with  fire,  the 
soul  that  hath  sinned,  Mercy  forgets  not  to  sit  by  as  a 
refiner,  pronouncing  when  the  dross  is  fully  separated, 
and  in  the  sacred  words  of  inspiration,  "  counting  the 
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Law  as  a  schoolmaster  that  bringeth  unto  Christ' 
How  would  Howard  have  rejoiced  had  such  a  prospect 
dawned  upon  him  while  hazarding  his  life  to  "  dive 
into  the  depths  of  dungeons,  to  plunge  amid  the  in- 
fection of  hospitals,  to  survey  the  mansions  of  sorrow- 
and  pain,  to  take  the  gage  of  misery,  depression,  and 
contempt,  to  remember  the  forgotten,  to  attend  to  the 
neglected,  to  visit  the  fonsaken,  to  compare  and  collate 
the  distresses  of  all  men  in  all  countries." 

The  pens  of  some  of  our  distinguished  writers  have 
enforced  the  feasibility  of  making  prisons  adjuncts  in 
the  reformation  of  vice,  and  in  several  of  our  States 
buildings  have  been  erected  on  this  principle,  and 
theories  in  some  measure  reduced  to  practice.  Among 
these  institutions  that  at  Wethersfield,  Connecticut, 
stands  conspicuous  in  the  opinion  of  foreigners  as  well 
as  of  natives,  for  the  adaptation  of  its  structure,  the 
wisdom  of  its  policy,  and  the  results  of  its  discipline. 

It  was  at  the  close  of  a  long,  cloudless  summer's  day, 
when  I  first  attended  with  a  small  party  of  strangers 
and  friends  its  hour  of  evening  prayer.  The  richness 
of  the  surrounding  landscape,  the  beauty  of  the  pro- 
spect from  its  lofty,  mural  promenade,  the  broad,  quiet 
river,  the  distant,  gliding  sail,  the  waving  foliage,  the 
hallowed  spire,  embosomed  amid  grace^l  elms, — all 
seemed  to  soothe  the  mind  into  calm  delight,  rather 
than  prepare  it  for  painful  contemplation.  But  the 
harsh  sound  of  locks  and  bolts  convinced  us  that  guilt 
was  near,-^that  guilt  which  defaces  both  the  fair  cre- 
ation and  the  immortal  soul. 

A  bell  struck,  and  the  convicts  came  from  their  re«> 
•pective  workshops,  and  arranged  themselves  in  lines 
in  the  spacbus  and  strongly  enclosed  «xe«u   Txv^% 


uere  ue  {^uiereu  lor  uie  young  oiiu  iviupuHii  mu 
be  taught  to  wage  a  firmer  warfare  with  Vice, 
thus  witnessing  its  degradation  and  misery. 

Then  each  prisoner  placed  his  hands  upc 
shoulders  of  the  one  who  preceded  him,  ai 
marched  rapidly,  with  the  lock-step,  towar 
chapel.  There,  seated  side  by  side,  were  se 
man  of  full  strength,  the  boy  of  fourteen  summe; 
him  of  hoary  hairs,  who,  sentenced  for  life,  su 
motionless  and  passionless  objects  to  which  h 
eye  and  seared  heart  had  been  long  enured.  I 
scrutinising  glance  upon  the  mass  of  heads  an 
in  this  prison  home,  to  discover  if  possible  som 
cation  of  talent  or  nobleness,  for  we  know  tli 
whirlwind  of  passion  hath  but  too  often  drive 
crime  those  whom  nature  and  education  had  fitti 
higher  destiny.  But  there  was  an  absence  of' 
lineaments  which  reveal  the  higher  developmi 
intellect,  or  the  promptings  of  a  heavenwarc 
Sin  had  been  there  with  its  levelling  process,  e 
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How  impressiTe  was  the  supplicating  voice  of  that 
man  of  God,  standing,  as  it  were,  like  the  prophet, 
with  his  censer,  *'  between  the  living  and  the  dead," 
that  the  plagrne  might  be  stayed. 

At  the  close  of  the  devotional  exercises  the  prisoners 
passed  out  in  order  to  their  several  ranges  of  dormito- 
ries, each  taking  in  his  hand,  at  the -proper  depository 
a  wooden  vessel,  containing  his  coarse,  but  nutritious 
evening  repast.  These  movements  were  made  with 
such  regularity  and  celerity,  that  one  moment  they 
might  be  seen  each  standing  at  the  door  of  his  solitary 
eell,  the  next  all  had  vanished,  and  the  sharp  spring  of 
more  than  a  hundred  locks  was  their  vesper-tone,  their 
sad  "  good-night*' 

Among  the  trains  of  thought  that  these  scenes  ex- 
dted,  was  the  consciousness  that  each  of  these  fallen 
beings  had  once  a  mother,  to  whom  his  infancy  was 
inexpressibly  dear.  When  she  pressed  his  velvet  lip 
to  hers,  or  lulled  him  to  rest  upon  her  bosom,  surely 
her  visions  of  delight  had  no  imagery  like  this.  Yet, 
could  we  read  the  secret  soul  of  the  erring  tenants  of 
this  abode,  might  we  not  discover  some  maternal 
precept  still  maintaining  a  place  in  their  memory! 
Perhaps  striving  to  neutralize  the  black  and  bitter 
elements  of  evil  ? 

Among  the  inmates  of  this  institution,  is  one  who 
has  plunged  into  many  varieties  of  sin,  and  been  a 
wanderer  over  the  face  of  the  earth.  Retribution  met 
him  in  appalling  forms,  disgrace  and  suffering  became 
his  portion,  but  he  passed  through  all  with  a  hardened 
mind.  Nothing,  he  affirms,  in  his  whole  life,  has  ever 
made  him  feel  serious,  but  the  last  words  of  his  mother. 
When  a  boy  of  twelve  years  old,  he  was  Bunuav^yoA^x.^ 
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her  bed,  to  receive  her  dying  counsel.  In  feeble  and 
tender  tones,  she  told  him  that  she  was  about  to  leave 
him,  and  earnestly  enjoined  him  to  seek  the  Savlourf 
to  take  care  of  his  soul,  and  to  meet  her  in  heaven. 
She  continued  clasping  his  hand  until  her  own  was 
cold  in  death.  For  nearly  half  a  century  afterwards 
this  miserable  being  was  pressing  on  through  a  eoune 
of  crime,  too  revolting  for  description.  Still  he  confesses 
that  he  was  never  able  utterly  to  drive  from  his  mind 
the  admonitions  of  his  mother,  nor  to  think  of  tbeoy 
amid  his  deepest  obduracy,  without  emotion. 

Is  not  this  a  peculiar  point  of  view  from  which  to 
contemplate  maternal  influence  1  The  good  and  the 
wise  take  pleasure  in  expressing  their  obligations  to 
this  hallowed  source.  Bacon  traced  back  to  it,  as  to  a 
shaded  fountain,  his  intellectual  eminence.  Washing- 
ton acknowledged  it  as  the  teacher  of  his  self-control, 
that  rudiment  of  his  greatness.  Edwards  referred  the 
germ  of  his  piety  to  the  prayers  of  the  saintly  one  who 
gave  him  birth.  But  here  is  a  different  suffirage,  a 
voice  as  from  the  lower  parts  of  the  earth,  bearing  con- 
current testimony.  Such  a  disclosure  gains  force  from 
its  rare  occurrence.  Virtue  and  purity  are  willing  to 
reveal  the  origin  of  those  principles,  which  have  guided 
them,  but  it  is  difficult  to  extort  from  wickedness, 
commendation  and  honour  for  the  precepts  which  it 
has  violated. 

Here  is  an  instance  of  a  man  plunging  into  the  vor- 
tex of  guilt,  and  labouring  to  dismiss  from  his  raind 
every  thing  just  and  holy.  Still,  by  his  side  has  walked, 
to  bis  soul  has  clung,  with  his  conscience  has  wrestled, 
the  voice  of  a  dying  mother.  It  has  prevailed  some- 
imes  to  soften  a  heart  which  was  like  a  '*  piece  of  the 
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nether  millstone."    May  it  not  yet  prove  like  the  rod 
of  Moses  to  the  flinty  rock  of  Uoreb  ? 

Mother !  who  with  ineffable  tenderness,  art  bending 
over  the  babe  that  heaven  hath  given  thee,  knowest 
thou  what  shall  befall  it  in  this  evil  world  ?  Parents, 
who  gaze  with  pride  on  the  budding  promise  of  the  fair 
boy  whom  you  have  nurtured,  know  ye  what  may  be  his 
lot  in  latter  days  ?  Redouble  your  efforts,  deepen  your 
trust  in  the  Eternal,  that  the  evening  prayer  of  your 
■on  rise  not  from  the  prison-house  of  guilt,  when  you 
fure  motionless  in  the  grave. 
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NEW   HAVEN,   CONNECTICUT. 


Oh,  Moon  at  Sachem's  Wood !    Whoe'er  hath  seen 
Thy  liquid  lustre  through  yon  lofty  oaks,. 
Broad-armed  and  beautiful,  floating  serene 
O'er  copse,  and  lawn,  and  hedge,  and  snowy  dome^ 
Will  never  lose  the  picture  from  his  heart 
Beyond,  are  sacred  spires,  and  clustering  roofii, 
And  on  the  horizon's  edge,  yon  rude,  grey  rocks, 
Like  two  time-tried  and  trusty  sentinels. 
Which  toward  the  orient  and  the  setting  sun 
Keep  watch  and  ward. 

How  oft  beneath  these  shadei 
Where  now  the  moonbeam  trembles  o'er  the  turf, 
A  hoary-headed  and  a  bright  eyed  man 
Walked  with  a  younger  one,  in  converse  sweet, 
Heart  knit  to  heart    The  poet  and  the  sage. 
The  father  and  the  son. 

Slow  Time  had  made 
No  chasm  between  them,  since  those  brighter  days, 
When  ardent  manhood  smiled  on  infancy, 
Save  that  blest  change  which  deepened  love  doth  bring 
To  grave  experience.    Sweet  it  was  to  see 
CommuDion  so  entire. 
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The  elder  laid, 
Just  ere  the  snows  of  fourscore  winters  fell, 
His  patriot  head  beneath  yon  hallowed  mound, 
And  slept  as  good  men  do. 

But  where  is  he, 
Whose  filial  Tirtnes  taught  that  heart  of  age 
A  second  vpring  ?  whose  tuneful  numbers  charmed 
His  listening  country's  ear  f 

From  his  fair  home, 
From  these  loved  trees,  whence  poured  the  nesting  birds 
Their  mellow  descant,  suddenly  he  went 
A  lonely  journey,  to  return  no  more. 
Yet  there  were  deeper  melodies  than  those 
Of  warblers  *mid  the  summer  boughs,  that  well 
He  knew  to  wake : — songs  of  the  heart,  and  thrills 
Of  fond  affection,  with  the  dulcet  tones 
Of  husband  and  of  sire. 

They  died  with  him. 
Words  may  not  tell  the  silence  and  the  void, 
Beside  his  hearth-stone,  nor  the  bitter  grief 
That  long  around  his  cherished  image  wept. 

Yet  well  it  is  to  be  remembered  thus. 
Poet  and  friend. 

Without  it,  fame  were  poor. 
Even  though  her  clarion  swelled  from  pole  to  pole. 
Without  the  virtues  that  do  bring  the  tear 
Into  the  loving  eye,  when  life  is  o*er. 
That  life  itself  were  but  a  gift  abused. 


Among  the  ornaments  of  the  beautiful  city  of  New- 
haven  is  the  residence  bearing  the  name  ol  %^Oci<ecfiL% 
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Wood.  It  is  situated  on  an  eminence,  tenninating  a 
Inroad  avenue  of  stately  elms,  adorned  by  pleasant  and 
tasteful  habitations.  It  is  a  spacious  edifice,  distin- 
guished by  classic  elegance^  and  studiously  adapted 
to  internal  comfort  It  commands  an  extendve  pro- 
spect, and  is  surrounded  by  a  large  domain*  in  wImm 
arrangement  the  simple  and  grand  featureeof  natnre 
have  been  carefully  presenred.  It  is  characterised  by 
the  fine  wood  in  its  rear,  and  the  magnificent  forest 
trees  by  which  it  is  overriiadowed,  especially  by  its 
noble  oaks,  some  of  which  bear  the  antiquity  of  cen- 
turies. 

It  was  erected  by  the  late  James  A.  HiUhouae,  on  a 
portion  of  his  paternal  inheritance.  Seldom  has  it 
been  the  lot  of  a  poet  to  dwell  in  such  an  abode.  He 
has  thus  simply  described  it,  and  also  expressed  his 
attachment  to  the  scenes  of  his  nativity,  in  the  poem 
entitled  <•  Sachem's  Wood." 

**  Here,  from  this  bench,  the  gazer  leec 
Towers  and  white  steeples  o'er  the  trees, 
Mansions  that  peep  from  leafy  howers, 
And  villas,  blooming  close  by  ours. 
Seldom  a  rural  scene  you  see 
So  full  of  sweet  variety,-- 
The  gentle  objects  near  at  hand, 
The  distant,  flowing,  bold,  and  grand ; 
I  *ve  seen  the  world,  from  side  to  side, 
Walked  in  the  ways  of  human  pride, 
Moved  in  the  palaces  of  kings. 
And  know  what  wealth  to  grandeur  brings ; 
The  spot  for  me,  of  all  the  earth. 
Is  this,  the  dear  one  of  my  birth." 

In  this  mansion  the  father  of  the  poet,  the  Hon. 
Jjunea  HilJhouse,  cloied  a  Ufa  of  usefulness  and  piety. 
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He  ponested  a  strong  and  original  mind,  an  untiring 
industry,  with  that  uprightness  and  tenderness  of  heart 
which  won  the  confidence  of  the  public,  and  the  love  of 
thoso  with  whom  he  intimately  associated.  He  was 
the  Mest  member  of  the  Senate  of  the  United  States, 
when  he  resigned  the  seat  which  he  had  filled  for  six- 
teen years ;  and  when  he  left  the  financial  management 
of  the  School  fund,  it  was  found  that  it  had  more  than 
doubled  its  valuC)  while  under  his  superintendence. 
The  city  of  his  residence,  whose  fair  greens  and  waving 
trees  render  it  in  summer,  especially  during  the  leafy 
month  of  June,  one  of  the  most  picturesque  spots  in 
New  England,  owes  much  to  his  public  spirit  and  per- 
sonal labour.  The  lofty  elms  planted  by  his  own  hand 
are  among  his  moniunents.  Age  did  not  impair  his 
mental  powers,  or  chill  his  purposes  of  philanthropy. 
In  the  language  of  his  son, 

**  None  saw  hit  spirit  in  decay, 
None  saw  hit  vigour  ebb  away.' 

In  his  seventy-ninth  year  he  was  removed,  as  a  sen- 
tinel from  his  post,  without  the  warning  of  a  moment, 
but  not  unprepared  for  the  transition. 

His  son,  James  A.  Hillhouse,  both  sustained  and 
brightened  the  honours  of  his  ancestry.  The  delicacy 
and  gnce  which  mingled  with  his  masculine  force  of 
intellect,  seemed  an  infusion  from  the  mind  of  his 
mother,  and  he  was  ever  proud  to  acknowledge  that 
deep  and  sweet  influence,  which  he  repaid  with  the 
warmest  filial  love.  His  native  taste  for  literature 
was  fostered  by  education,  and  on  the  reception  of  his 
second  decree  at  Yale  College,  he  pronounced  an  Ora- 
tion on  the  *'  Education  of  a  Poet,"  of  such  finished 
excellence,  as  to  attract  peculiar  attentioTi. 
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In  it  he  says,  '*  From  the  riches  of  ancient  learning, 
to  which  he  will  first  be  introduced  while  acquiring  the 
rudiments  of  a  classical  education,  the  poet  will  derive 
incalculable  benefit.  Amid  the  treasures  of  antiquity, 
he  will  find  the  productions  of  many  a  kindred  spirit, 
and  while  he  listens  to  their  sweetness  and  mijesty,  the 
fire  of  genius  will  bum  within  him. 

'*  In  the  earlier  stages  of  his  progress,  pains  should 
be  taken  to  reduce  their  beauties  to  a  level  with  his 
comprehension,  and  as  he  becomes  skilled  in  antique 
lore,  they  should  be  his  chosen  companions.  His  daily 
and  nightly  labour  should  be  to  comprehend  the  force 
of  their  ideas,  and  the  beauties  of  their  expressions. 
Every  passage  distinguished  for  its  elegance  shonld  be 
in  his  memory,  and  every  image  of  peculiar  felicity 
familiar  to  his  thoughts.  Not  to  remedy  barrenness,  or 
enrich  his  own  productions  by  purloining  from  their 
stores,  but  because  by  incessant  converse  with  what- 
ever is  great  and  noble,  the  soul  acquires  a  corre- 
spondent elevation." 

After  speaking  of  the  necessity  of  an  extensive  ac- 
quaintance with  history,  the  pruductious  of  modern 
genius,  and  a  close  observation  of  the  beauties  of  na- 
ture, he  thus  proceeds : 

'*  This  connection  of  the  events  of  history  and  fiction 
with  the  scenery  of  Nature  begets  for  it  an  enthusi- 
astic fondness,  and  enlarges  its  utility  by  causing  it  to 
excite  deeper  attention.  To  a  vigorous  and  highly 
cultivated  imagination  the  contemplation  of  nature 
seems  like  an  intercourse  with  divinity.  The  soft 
luxuriance  of  a  blooming  landscape,  or  the  rich  and 
blended  tints  of  an  evening  sky,  fill  it  with  emotions  as 
exquisite  as  they  are  inexpressible.    And  this  sensi- 
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bility  should  be  strengthened  by  frequent  indulgence, 
as  a  frame  of  mind  strongly  prompting  to  poetic  effu- 
sion. Let  not  these  remarks  be  derided  as  the  fine- 
.  spun  labours  of  a  visionary,  assiduously  describing  feel- 
ings which  never  had  existence.  Most  probably  they 
have  been  experienced  by  every  strongly  poetic  mind 
since  the  hour  when  David,  on  the  summit  of  Zion, 
glanced  from  the  valleys  of  Judea  to  the  skies,  and 
smitten  with  their  grandeur,  broke  forth  into  the  rap- 
turous exclamation :  *  The  Heavens  declare  the  glory 
ofGod!* 

"  But  every  precept  which  has  been  given,  will  be 
inefficacious  in  forming  the  mind  of  the  poet,  unless, 
aloof  from  the  world,  much  of  his  time  be  passed  in  so- 
litude and  reflection.  Here  alone  he  ean  examine 
nature,  and  here  the  seeds  of  education  must  acquire 
full  maturity." 

"  Such  is  the  outline  of  the  education  which  should 
expand  poetical  genius  into  perfection.  A  rude  sketch 
of  the  subject  only  could  be  given  here.  The  poet 
should  indeed  be  acquainted  with  all  that  man  knows ; 
for  every  art  and  every  science,  every  department  of 
learning,  and  every  object  in  nature,  may  subserve  for 
the  decoration  of  his  page.  But  ever  mindful  of  the 
awful  truth  that  man's  '  life  is  a  vapour  which  conti- 
nueth  a  little  time  and  then  vanisheth  away,'  all  his 
research  should  tend  either  directly,  or  through  the 
medium  of  reason,  to  the  improvement  of  sensibility 
and  imagination,  the  instruments  of  his  great  design. 
Thus  heaven-directed  genius  shall  enwreath  the  brow 
with  laurels  of  immortal  verdure,  and  enroll  its  name 
for  ever  in  the  record  of  wisdom  and  the  song  of 
beauty."  . .     ..^M 
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This  elegant  composition,  which  still  renuuns  un- 
published, gained  for  its  young  author  the  appointment 
of  poet  at  the  next  anniversary  of  the  Pbi-Beta-Kappa 
Society.  It  was  inferred  that  one  who  could  to  aiscu- 
rately  ddineate  the  true  nurture  and  aliment  of  poctyi 
must  be  able  to  exemplify  its  power.  The  reasoning 
was  in  this  instance  correct,  diough  it  hat  been  said  of 
more  than  one  casuist  in  the  realm  of  fkney,  that  like 
Moses,  he  could  point  out  the  promised  land  witboot 
the  ability  to  enter  it* 

Here  it  was  proved  that  there  was  indeed  no  inttr* 
diet.  Yet  it  is,  perhaps,  an  unparalleled  feet  in  the 
history  of  mind,  that  one  altogether  unpractised  in  me- 
trical composition  should  produce,  as  a  first  effort,  a 
poem  of  such  lofty  imagery,  ao  polished  in  diction  said 
sublime  in  spirit,  as  ''The  Judgment."  His  know- 
ledge of  the  secret  springs  of  poetic  impulse,  and  the 
innate  and  versatile  powers  of  his  own  language,  here 
burst  forth  with  Miltonic  energy.  That  he  should  go 
on  in  the  career  of  excellence,  and  win  for  himself  on 
both  sides  of  the  Atlantic,  a  high  place  in  the  temple 
of  fame,  might  have  been  expected. 

Several  years  of  the  early  part  of  his  life  were  de- 
voted to  mercantile  business.  In  this  his  heart  had  no 
share.  But  the  diligence  and  self-denial  with  which 
he  subjected  strong  native  tastes  to  what  he  considered 
his  duty,  proved  the  correct  balance  and  healthful  state 
of  his  moral  powers.  During  this  period  he  visited 
Europe,  where  his  attainments  did  not  feil  of  their  ap- 
preciation. There  was  about  him  that  uprightness, 
nobleness,  and  courtesy,  indicative  of  what  some  writer 
has  styled  the  "old  unfaded  English  mind." 

After  hia  congenial  and  happy  marriage,  the  greater 
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part  of  nearly  twenty  years  that  still  remained  to  him, 
WdB  spent  in  his  native  city,  between  those  intellectual 
pursuits  and  rural  occupations,  which  relieve  and  dig- 
nify each  other.  An  edition  of  such  of  his  works,  both 
in  pnwe  and  poetry,  as  he  thought  proper  to  select,  was 
giVen  to  the  public  during  the  last  year  of  his  life,  and 
imnka  among  the  best  specimens  of  American  litera- 
ture. It  was  then  little  thought  that  this  gift  to  his 
country  would  prove  a  valedictory  one.  Yet  while  his 
inleroourse  with  the  external  world  was  but  slightly 
changed,  there  were  those  nearest  his  heart  who  anxi- 
ously marked  the  ''fading  brow,  the  sinking  eye." 
After  a  brief  illness  which  gave,  until  the  point  of  lata! 
termination,  no  distinct  announcement  of  danger,  he 
passed  away,  just  at  the  opening  of  the  year  1841. 

The  intelUgence  of  an  event  which  afflicted  so  many 
friends,  awoke  the  following  effusion  from  one  absent 
in  a  foreign  clime : 

A  troubled  sound  upon  thy  heaving  breast 
Thou  bear'st,  old  ocean,  firom  my  native  strand 

A  sound  of  woe !     And  art  thou  gone  to  rest, 
Thou  of  the  noble  soul,  and  tuneful  band  ? 

I  saw  thee  last  within  thy  pleasant  dome, 
Thy  fair,  ancestral  oaks,  in  glory  spreading. 

While  every  blest  affection  round  thy  home, 

And  through  thy  heart  a  genial  warmth  was  shed- 
ding. 

Yet  now,  while  sullen  sounds  the  wintry  wind, 
I  sadly  mourn  thee^  on  this  Gallic  shore. 

Ordained  amid  mine  own  loved  land  to  find 
One  friend  the  less,  and  one  cold  tomb-stone  mote ;, 
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But  thou,  for  whom  such  bitter  tears  are  shed* 
Thy  glowing  strains  shall  live,  when  Friendship's  idf 
is  dead. 


His  brotberi  for  many  years  a  resident  in  Europe^  re- 
marks  to  a  member  of  the  fomily :  **  His  compodtioiiSt 
in  prose  and  verse,  are  before  the  American  people,  to 
whom  it  pertains  to  stamp  his  reputation  as  an  authoTt 
and  to  assign  his  rank  in  the  rising  literature  of  our 
country.  Competent  judges  have  already  pronounced, 
that  it  has  never  produced  a  writer  of  more  refined  and 
cultivated  taste,  or  more  graceful  and  polished  ntjle. 
To  his  relatives  aiid  intimate  firiends,  who  alone  could 
fully  appreciate  his  virtues,  it  belongs  to  do  justice  to 
his  moral  worth,  by  declaring  that  few  ponons  aoted 
under  a  deeper  and  more  habitual  sense  of  duty,  or 
laboured  more  faithfully  for  their  own  improvement ; 
one  great  part  of  the  allotted  task  of  man." 

An  author  well  qualified  to  know  and  to  express  what 
fraternal  love  thus  left  unsaid,  the  Rev.  William 
I.  Kip,  has  permitted  us  to  use  the  following  just 
tribute. 

'*  Of  the  loss  of  Mr.  Hillhouse,  as  a  man,  none  can 
fitly  speak  but  those  who,  like  the  writer  of  this 
brief  sketch,  knew  him  well  and  loved  him  much.  It 
was  crushing  an  object,  around  which  were  clustering 
the  fond  affections  of  many  hearts. '  It  was  quenching 
the  light,  which  shed  its  rays  over  a  wide  circle.  In  his 
beautiful  residence  the  same  little  group  has  gathered 
as  of  old,  but  he  who  formed  its  life  and  soul  is  gone. 
They  behold  from  the  windows  the  same  bright  land- 
scape, stretching  out  in  its  beauty,  yet  the  eyes  which 
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onoe  dwelt  with  so  much  pleasure  on  the  view,  and 
which  could  behold  so  readily  '  a  glory  in  the  grass, 
and  a  splendour  in  the  flower/  are  closed  for  ever* 
The  'old  ancestral  oaks'  wave  their  branches,  and 
their  leaves  rustle  to  the  breeze,  but  that  ear,  to  which 
the  sound  once  came  as  music,  listens  to  them  no 
longer.  He  is  sleeping  with  his  Cithers  in  the  still  and 
quiet  churchyard,  yet  resting  there  we  trust  '  in  the 
sure  and  certain  hope  of  a  glorious  resurrection.'  His 
virtues  are  embalmed  in  the  hearts  of  his  friends,  for 
to  them  he  can  now  only  be  united  by  the  chain  of 
memory  running  back  to  what  he  once  was,  and  the 
aspirings  of  faith  stretching  forward  to  what  he  now  is. 
But  his  works  belong  to  the  literature  of  his  country, 
and  will  ever  secure  to  him  a  lofty  station  among  the 
poets  of  America." 
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Beautiful  Waten!  iparkling,  free, 
Spamiiiig  the  globe  with  your  minittry,— 
In  the  iirelesf  might  of  an  angel's  wing, 

Sent  from  the  courts  above. 
Tidings  of  mercy  and  peace  to  bring 

To  man,  the  child  of  love. 
Onward  ye  press,  in  your  mission  proud* 

And  still  with  spirit  tree 
Receive  the  wealth  of  the  weeping  cloud, 

And  bury  it  in  the  sea. 

The  little  fountain  in  the  wild, 
The  play-place  of  the  laughing  child, 
Who  dreams,  as  he  mocks  its  bubbling  force, 
With  his  tiny  feet  to  bar  its  course, 
Strikes  a  line  of  silver  out, 
And  the  wild  flowers  follow  it  all  about. 

While  the  winged  seeds  that  the  breezes  bear, 

Make  their  cell  on  its  margin  fair. 
Perchance  it  singeth  a  tuneful  song, 

A  song  to  the  pebbles  rude. 
Or  tells  them  a  tale,  as  it  glidetfa  along. 

Of  joy  and  gratitude : 
A  tale  that  softeneth  hearts  of  stone, 
But  theirs  are  hard,  and  it  hurrieth  on. 
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For  it  may  not  stay,  it  may  not  stay 
On  its  master's  errand,  night  or  day. 


It  claspeth  the  hand  of  its  brother  streams^ 

And  nmneth  a  merrier  race. 
As  down  the  far  cliff,  where  the  eagle  screams. 
They  gladly  leap ;  or  through  meadows  sheen. 
Tracked  by  their  fringe  of  a  brighter  green 

Rush  on  to  its  embrace. 

Anon,  it  spreadeth  a  broader  tide. 
And  over  its  breast  the  fisher's  boat 
And  the  snowy  sail  doth  lightly  float. 
Till  in  the  fullness  of  beauty's  pride. 
And  veiled  in  mist,  like  a  graceful  bride, 
It  plighteth  its  faith  at  the  ocean's  brim 
And  the  marriage-song  is  his  thunder-hymn. 


But  thou,  along  whose  banks  we  stray, 

'T  was  not  for  thee  to  choose, 
'Mid  quiet  flowers  and  reeds  thy  way. 
Nor  with  the  whispering  willows  play. 

That  idly  droop  and  muse. 
A  rugged  path  'twas  thine  to  tread, 
Disputing  with  the  rocks  thy  bed. 

And  inch  by  inch,  with  deafening  din, 
Thy  troubled  course  to  steer. 
Still  through  adversity  severe 

Thy  fame  to  win. 

No  cloud  upon  the  summer  air 

The  forest  boughs  are  green  and  (aW, 
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And  joyous  beings  tread 
The  slippery  margin  of  thy  tide, 
That  on,  from  plunge  to  plunge,  doth  glide 

So  beautlAil  and  dread. 
Hark  I  to  a  cry  of  wild  despair, 

Echoing  from  yon  guarded  dell, 
While  the  imprisoned  flood  doth  to  fierce  madness 
swell. 

Where  is  that  lovely  one. 
Of  fawn-like  step  and  cherub  air. 
And  blooming  brow,  unmarked  by  caret 

Troubled  torrent,  tell  me  where  t 
She  marked  thee  with  admiring  eye. 

Thy  verdant  marge,  thy  craggy  steep, 

Thy  boiling  eddies,  bold  and  deep. 
Thy  white  mist,  curtaining  to  the  sky ; 

Where  is  she  now  ?  with  sorrow  wild, 
I  hear  the  parents'  voice  lamenting  for  their  child. 

Thou  terrible  in  beauty !  hold  thy  way, 
Foaming  and  full  of  wrath.    Thy  deeds  shall  be 

Graved  on  yon  altar-piece  of  frowning  rock. 
That  every  worshipper,  who  bows  to  thee, 

May  read  the  record,  and  indignant  mock 
Thy  syren  charms.  And  henceforth,  she,  who  guides 
Some  darling  child  along  thy  treacherous  tides. 

Marking  the  trophy  thou  hast  torn 
From  fond  afiection's  heart,  shall  turn  away  and 
mourn. 

Would  that  it  were  not  so,— 
That  no  dark  shade  of  woe 


PICTURESQUE  SCENERY.  260 

Marred  thine  exceeding  beauty.    Then  the  breast 
That  heaves  with  rapture  at  this  glorious  scene, 
Might  hoard  thine  image,  stainless  and  serene, 
Wrapped  in  the  light  sublime 
That  at  creation's  prime 
Fair  Eden  blest, 
Ere  at  its  gate  the  sword  of  flame 
Told  with  a  warning  voice  the  lapse  of  grief  and 
shame. 

Trenton  Falls,  upon  the  West  Canada  Creek,  are  at 
the  distance  of  a  pleasant  drive  from  the  city  of  Utica. 
None  who  are  thus  near,  should,  unless  impelled  by 
necessity,  depart  without  paying  them  a  visit. 

The  river,  in  its  descent  to  a  rocky  ravine,  makes 
three  successive  leaps,  or  efforts  to  ^ect  a  passage. 
These,  together,  comprise  more  than  a  hundred  feet, 
though  neither  of  the  separate  cataracts  are  of  any  re- 
markable height.  The  stream  sweeps  on  sinuously 
between  each  of  these  plunges,  but  gains  no  inter vsd 
of  rest,  being  broken  upon  pointed  rocks  that  contest 
its  course.  These  are  of  dark  limestone,  and  rise  in 
cliffs,  from  one  hundred  to  one  hundred  and  thirty  feet, 
crested  with  evergreens  of  fir,  spruce,  and  hemlock, 
like  the  waving  plumes  in  the  helmet  of  some  ancient 
chieftain  on  the  battle-day. 

Our  visit  to  Trenton  Falls  was  immediately  after  a 
heavy  rain,  when,  every  crevice  in  the  rocky  path  being 
filled  to  overflowing,  we  seemed  to  tread  amid  bowls 
of  water.  The  intense  heat  of  a  July  sun  beat  upon 
ourlieads,  and  radiated  from  the  surrounding  precipices  $ 
but  the  cool  breath  of  the  stream,  and  the  foliage  from 
every  nariow  cleft  around  and  above  us,  striking  out  in 
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wreaths  and  festoons,  gave  continual  refreshment,  while 
the  surpassing  beauty  of  that  sequestered  dell  dispelled 
every  sensation  of  discomfort. 

Still  it  seemed  more  fotiguing  to  explore  Trenton 
than  Niagara.  The  paths  are  slippery  and  precipitous, 
and  it  cannot  be  forgotten  how  repeatedly  they  have 
led  to  the  tomb.  The  allusion,  in  the  foregoing  poem, 
is  to  a  beautiful  child  of  Colonel  Thome,  so  long  a 
resident  in  Paris,  who,  in  visiting  this  scene  with  her 
parents  and  fiunily,  slipped  from  the  hand  of  the  ser- 
vant who  led  her,  and  was  lost  in  the  foaming  depths. 

Others  also  have  perished  hen,  of  whom  it  might 
be  said,  in  the  sweet  strains  of  our  lamented  melodist, 
Willis  Gaylord  Clarke, 

*'  It  was  bat  yetteidagr  that  all  beftm  thee 
Shone  in  the  firethnets  of  Ufe*!  morning  hours,— 

Joy's  xBdiant  imile  wai  playing  brightly  o'er  thee» 
And  thy  light  feet  impreiaed  by  vernal  flowers. 

How  have  the  garlands  of  thy  beauty  withered ! 

And  hope's  false  anthem  died  upon  the  air  ! 
Death's  sudden  tempests  o'er  thy  way  have  gathered. 

And  his  stem  bolts  have  burst  in  fury  there." 

The  Falls  of  Trenton  are  perhaps  more  indescriba- 
ble than  even  the  great  Niagara,  which,  throwing  the 
mind  continually  back  on  the  Almighty  Creator,  can 
in  some  measure  be  delineated  through  the  solemnity 
sud  sublimity  of  the  emotions  it  creates.  But  Tren- 
ton exhibits  a  ceaseless,  bewildering  change  of  the  sur- 
prising and  beautiful,  a  sort  of  Protean  character,  a 
chamelion  tint,  which  neither  pen  nor  pencil  can  arrest 
without  injustice  or  failure.  Qo,  and  see  for  your- 
selves. 
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How  quietly  the  snow  comes  down, 

When  all  are  fast  asleep, 
And  plays  a  thousand  fairy  jHranks 

O'er  vale  and  mountain  steep. 
How  cunningly  it  finds  its  way 

To  every  cranny  small, 
And  creeps  through  even  the  slightest  chink 

In  window,  or  in  wall. 

To  every  noteless  hill  it  brings 

A  fairer,  purer  crest 
Than  the  rich  ermine  robe  that  decks 

The  haughtiest  monarch's  breast. 
To  every  reaching  spray  it  gives 

Whatever  its  hand  can  hold — 
A  beauteous  thing  the  snow  is. 

To  all,  both  young  and  old. 

The  waking  day,  through  curtaining  haze, 

Looks  forth,  with  sore  surprise, 
To  view  what  changes  have  been  wrought 

Since  last  she  shut  her  eyes ; 
And  a  pleasant  thing  it  is  to  see 

The  cottage  children  peep 
From  out  the  drift,  that  to  their  eaves 

Prolongs  its  rampart  deep. 
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The  patient  farmer  searches 

His  buried  lambs  to  find, 
And  dig  his  silly  poultry  out, 

Who  clamour  in  the  wind ; 
How  sturdily  he  cuts  his  way. 

Though  wild  blasts  beat  him  Inick, 
And  caters  for  his  waiting  herd 

Who  shiver  round  the  stack. 

Right  welcome  are  those  feathery  flakes 

To  the  ruddy  urchins'  eye, 
As  down  the  long,  smooth  hill  they  coast, 

With  shout  and  revelry ; 
Or  when  the  moonlight,  clear  and  cold, 

Calls  out  their  throng  to  play — 
Oh  I  a  merry  gift  the  snow  is 

For  a  Christmas  holiday. 

The  city  miss,  who,  wrapped  in  fur, 

Is  lifted  to  the  sleigh. 
And  borne  so  daintily  to  school 

Along  the  crowded  way. 
Feels  not  within  her  pallid  cheek 

The  rich  blood  mantling  warm. 
Like  her  who,  laughing,  shakes  the  snow 

From  powdered  trees  and  form. 

A  tasteful  hand  the  snow  hath — 

For  on  the  storied  pane 
I  saw  its  Alpine  landscape  traced 

With  arch  and  sculptured  fane. 
Where  high  o'er  hoary-headed  cliffs 

The  dizzy  Simplon  wound, 
And  old  cathedrals  reared  their  towers 

With  Gothic  tracery  bound. 
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1  think  it  hath  a  tender  heart, 

For  I  marked  it  while  it  crept, 
To  spread  a  sheltering  mantle  where 

The  infant  blossom  slept. 
It  doth  to  Earth  a  deed  of  love-r- 

Though  in  a  wintry  way ; 
And  her  turf-gown  will  be  greener 

For  the  snow  that's  fallen  to-day. 

'The  occurrence  of  slight  snow-storms,  being  unu8u> 
ally  frequent  during  the  autumn  of  1843,  I  amused 
myself  with  making  the  following  simple  calendar  of 
them  in  their  order  of  succession. 

Monday,  October  28d. 

Snow!  snow!  Who  could  have  expected  such  a 
gfuest  now  In  the  very  autumn  prime  ?  The  sun  was 
shining  so  gloriously  too  at  early  morning.  The  trees 
stand  utterly  amazed  in  their  rich  robes  of  crimson,  and 
orange,  and  brown,  like  dowagers  in  their  court-dresses, 
arrested  on  their  way  to  the  palace,  Especially  are  the 
flower- people  incommoded  *  and  struck  with  conster- 
nation. The  roses,  with  their  bosoms  full  of  snow, 
look  indignant,  and  redden  to  a  wrath-^glow,  while  the 
meek  verbenas  and  violets  at  their  feet  partake  less  of 
the  chilling  shower,  for  dwelling  so  humbly  sub-rosa. 
The  buxom  marigold  lifts  her  hardy  cheek  with  a  smile 
as  if  to  say,  *'  I'll  make  the  best  of  it,"  while  the  aiis- 
tocratic  dahlias  curb  their  chins  in  displeasure.  Well, 
this  is  a  republican  clime,  my  ladies.  It  respecteth 
not  your  high-sounding  titles  of  countesses  and  queens. 
Crowns  and  coronets  are  at  a  discount  in  this  pUgrim- 
planted  land,  and  the  snow  scttleth  as  saucily  upon 
them  as  upon  the  unbonnetted  cottager. 
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Yonder,  ensconced  in  a  snug  recess,  are  two  Hydran- 
geas with  their  broad  purple  and  pink  faces  bending 
towards  each  other  like  a  pair  of  rustic  lovers  in  a 
t^te-a-t^te.  How  aghast  they  look  when  the  snow  dis- 
covers and  parts  them.  That  tiny  lakelet  at  their  side, 
which  shone  like  a  mirror  in  the  morning  ray,  how  it 
swallows  the  chill  morsels  with  a  dim  and  sullen  face. 
Up  come  the  gold  and  silver  fishes,  their  smart  liveries 
powdered  with  the  insinuating  flakes.  Keep  your  gills 
close,  my  gay  piscatorials,  and  do  n't  nibble  at  those 
floating  nodules,  mistaking  them  for  crumbs  of  Naples 
biscuit.  In  the  same  nook  is  a  prim -bush  badly 
trimmed,  reaching  forth  its  angular  arms  and  claw- 
shaped  fingers  to  gather  all  it  can.  Methinks  it  is  ot 
the  miser-genus.  Friend  Prim,  dreamest  thou  that 
thou  hast  gotten  gold  ?  Well,  make  the  most  of  thy 
cold  handfuls.  Peradventure  it  may  last  thee  as  long 
as  the  winged  riches  in  which  thy  betters  trust. 

While  the  beauties  of  the  garden  bear  their  rebuke 
as  they  may,  lo  I  there  passeth  by  a  blighted  bud  of 
our  own  higher  nature.  An  infant  with  its  funeral 
train  goeth  slowly  homeward  to  its  last  repose.  They 
divide  the  snoin -wreaths  to  lay  it  by  the  side  of  its 
young  mother.  Thou  canst  nestle  no  more  into  her 
bosom,  poor  babe,  it  is  marble  cold.  She  stretcheth 
forth  no  fond  arm  to  welcome  and  enfold  thee.  Only 
a  few  times  didst  thou  gaze  upon  her  ere  she  hastened 
away  to  the  angels.  Yet,  shall  not  the  bright  drops  of 
that  affection,  which  were  shed  into  her  heart  amid 
extremest  agony  be  gathered  up  in  heaven,  and  flow  on 
as  the  river  of  life,  an  eternal  stream  ? 
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Oh,  when  a  mother  meets  on  high, 
The  babe  she  left  in  its  infancy, 
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if  there  not  then,  for  all  her  fears, 
The  day  of  woe,  the  watchAil  night, 

For  all  her  sorrows,  all  her  tears, 
An  oTer-payment  of  delight!" 

Tuesday,  NoTember  7th. 

Well  done,  Mr.  Saggitarius,  thou  hast  brought  us  a 
fair  grift,  notwithstanding  thy  belligerent  moods,  and 
thy  skill  in  archery — snow-flakes  falling  as  quietly  as 
the  slumbers  of  innocence.  This  is  better  than  to 
pierce  us  with  thy  frosty  arrows,  or  smite  us  with  ague 
fits. 

The  birds,  however,  are  mightily  discomposed.  They 
convene  in  noisy  Congress,  clamouring  for  immediate 
emigration.  Troops  of  orators  mount  the  rostrum, 
-vociferating,  vanishing,  and  returning  to  the  charge. 
Many  more  speakers  than  hearers,  and  no  chairman  to 
call  them  to  order.  How  the  black-birds  chatter  and 
gesticulate,  and  what  throngs  of  swallows  besiege 
yonder  old  church-steeple.  My  eloquent  gentry,  I 
counsel  you  forthwith  to  commence  your  journey ;  for 
as  the  ancient  proverb  elegantly  saiih,  "  great  cry,  and 
little  wool,"  so  this  babel-like  discussion  helpeth  not 
forward  your  weary  pilgrimage.  Please  remember  us 
among  the  groves  of  the  Bosphorus,  or  the  gardens  of 
the  Nile,  and  come  back  with  the  spring-flowers, — ^and 
80,  farewell. 

The  domestic  fowls  congregate  under  the  fences,  or 
hay-stacks,  with  a  remarkable  solemnity.  Chicklings 
of  the  last  summer,  who  have  had  no  regular  introduc- 
tion to  the  snow,  dip  their  bills  in  it  and  look  grave. 
Perhaps,  like  chemists,  they  are  essaying  to  analyze*  it. 
The  young  house-cat,  having  the  antipathy  of  her  race 
to  wet  feet,  steps  into  the  new  elemtnt,  ^xvOi  «vx\"^«v\:^ 
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draws  back,  steps  again,  and  draws  back :  tben  with 
long  leaps  gains  the  shelter  of  the  kitchen  threshold, 
and  applies  her  soothing  lips  to  her  maltreated  paws. 

But  what  exultation  among  the  boys,  who  rushing 
from  school  discover  it  How  it  clings  with  a  humid 
tenacity  to  their  caps  and  shoulders,  for  the  carefiii 
mother  to  brush  off  when  they  reach  homo.  With  what 
ceal  they  gather  it  in  their  hands,  the  merry  urchins* 
How  eagerly  they  anticipate  their  winter-sporte,  whidi 
suit  so  well  the  quick  flowing  blood  of  the  young.  Ofien 
have  I  watched  the  bright-* browed  throngs  of  Boston 
boys,  gliding  with  swift  sled  over  their  noble  Coqunon, 
and  rejoiced  in  their  joy»  and  blessed  the  wisdom  of 
those  law*giver8  who  protect  the  buppiness  of  children. 

Wednesday,  November  9tli. 
The  beautiful  Indian  summer,  which  oyr  ppor  abori- 
gines used  to  call  **  the  smile  of  the  Great  Spirit," 
hath  been  among  us.  With  its  elastic  breath  it  quick- 
ened all  the  springs  of  life.  Between  the  storms  it 
stole  hither,  touching  the  faded  leaf  with  its  early  hues, 
and  the  skies  with  their  cloudless  azure,  rekindling  the 
scarlet  of  the  woodbine  and  hardy  rose,  and  whispering 
to  our  hearts  of  the  cheerful  patience  that  should  arm 
them  for  winter's  adversity.  It  wrapped  the  distant 
landscape  in  soft  mists,  like  a  dream  of  Paradise. 
Then,  foreseeing  the  evil  time,  it  vanished,  while  the 
snow-spirit  made  haste  tq  whiten  its  robe  as  it  de- 
parted. 

Thiurtday,  November  30th. 

A  little  snow  this  evening,  a  few  hoarse  threats  from 

the  winds,  and  then  the  clouds  relented.    They  would 

not  cast  A  lasting  shade  over  New  £ngland's  almost 
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sole  feitiva].  For  this  day  is  faet  afinual  fhftnksgivingf 
set  apart  by  the  fathers,  amid  colonial  toil  and  priva- 
tion, when,  amid  the  scanty  harvest,  the  rude  hovel,  or 
the  Indian  conspiracy, 

"They  shook  the  depths  of  the  d^iert-gloom^ 
With  their  hymns  of  lofty  eheeir." 

Meihinks  eveA  the  pitilesH  storm  would  Hot  willingly 
blot  out  the  joy  of  the  child,  preparing  to  return  to  itM 
home  from  a  distant  School  or  from  service,  to  brighten 
for  a  brief  season  the  loved  circle  around  the  hearth^ 
stone. 

Hark  I  the  steam-engine  shrieks,  the  mellow  stage* 
bom  winds,  and  see,  they  come.  The  spruce,  yotmg 
collegian  arrives,  ready  to  display  new  stores  of  know- 
ledge to  his  wondering  sisters ;  and  the  toberly-clad 
apprentice  grasps  heartily  with  his  hardened  hand  that 
of  parent  or  friend.  A  carriage  stops  at  the  door  of  a 
pleasant  farm-house.  A  fair,  young  woman,  who  at  the 
last  thanksgiving  wore  the  white  robe  of  the  bride, 
descends,  and  with  her  husband  enters  the  home  of 
her  nativity. 

What  does  she  bring  with  her  ?  What  is  so  cun«> 
ningly  concealed  beneath  her  warm  mantle  ?  Lo  I  a 
little  rose-bud,  with  a  beating  heart.  How  its  large, 
clear  eyes  expand  with  wonder,  as  the  young  people, 
proud  of  their  new  titles  of  uncle  and  aunt,  unsheath 
it  from  its  convolutions  of  soft  blankets,  and  cover  its 
face  with  kisses.  The  new  father  mingles  in  the  group 
with  rapturous  delight,  and  bends  on  her,  who  has 
thus  completed  the  climax  of  his  joys,  that  smile  of  the 
heart  which  effaces  every  care.  The  grand-parents 
welcome  this  young  scion  of  their  house  with  secret 
pride ;  yet  taught,  by  long  experience  in  lv&'%  ckvcvs^* 
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able  road,  to  chastise  that  buoyaot  sentiment,  they  wear 
a  sedate  gravity,  as  they  lead  the  way  to  the  laden 
board. 

Invoking  Heaven's  blessing  on  their  happiness,  all 
zealously  address  themselves  to  the  work  before  them. 
Justice  must  be  done  to  the  huge  turkey  and  the 
chickens,  which  they  themselves  have  reared;  the 
numerous  tarts  must  all  be  tasted,  as  they  are  the  pro- 
ductions of  the  young  daughters ;  nor  must  the  firuits 
and  nuts  be  slighted,  which  the  boys  have  so  carefully 
gathered.  The  satis&ction  of  a  feast  in  a  farmer's 
family  is  heightened  by  knowing  the  history  of  every 
viand,  or  having  had  some  agency  in  preparing  it  for 
its  post  of  honour. 

But  see,  passing  the  window  is  a  melancholy  stranger, 
pale  with  home-sickness.  His  heart  is  with  the  spot 
of  his  nativity,  in  the  distant  halls  where  his  childhood 
grew.  Here  are  no  fond  eyes  to  welcome  him,  no  kind 
voice  to  bid  him  to  the  hospitable  repast 

Send  thou,  and  gather  him  as  a  sheaf  into  thy 
garner.  Make  glad  his  soul  with  the  incense  of  thy 
fireside  charities.  So  shall  his  smile  of  gratitude 
strike  to  the  depths  of  thine  own  spirit,  and  dry  its 
secret  tears. 

Oh,  at  this  festival,  and  at  that  still  more  sacred  one 
cf  our  dear  Lord's  nativity,  forget  not  the  forgotten, 
nor  the  forsaken,  nor  the  poor.  For  if  thou  hast  sent 
portions  unto  the  needy,  and  if  the  stranger  or  the 
orphan  sitteth  beside  thee  at  thy  board,  thine  own  feast 
siiall  be  the  sweeter,  and  be  remembered  at  the  ban- 
quet on  high. 
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Flown  !  flown !  my  little  ones  ?    Your  cunning  Louse, 
So  deftly  hid  beneath  the  mantling  vine, 
Quite  empty  ? 

But  a  few  short  days  it  seems. 
Since  first  we  spied  you,  a  strange,  breathing  mass, 
Unfledged  and  shapeless,  with  bright,  staring  eyes, 
And  ever-open  beak.    We  often  came 
To  inspect  your  tiny  tenement,  because 
Your  parents  were  our  lodgers,  in  a  nook 
Of  the  piazza,  where  the  vine-leaves  curled, 
And  thatched  it  like  a  cottage.    They  were  out 
Most  of  their  time,  upon  the  busy  wing. 
Seeking  your  food,  while  you  at  leisure  lived, 
Eating  and  chirping  with  an  equal  zeal 
Alternately;  for  whatsoe'er  they  brought 
Was  eagerly  received.     I  feared  you  'd  be 
Such  gormandizers,  that  you*d  never  learn 
Your  gamut ;  for  you  certainly  were  blest 
With  a  most  wondrous  appetite.    And  still. 
To  help  the  matter  on,  my  little  girl 
Amused  herself  by  dropping  now  and  then 
A  small  green  grape  into  your  gaping  mouths, 
Feeling  so  very  sure  *t  would  do  you  good 
But  as  for  me,  I  had  a  thousand  fears 
Of  cholera,  and  all  the  latent  ills 
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That  birds  are  heir  to,  and  with  fainter  step 
Stole  every  morning  to  your  curtained  couch. 
Filled  with  sad  visions  of  your  early  death. 
But  lo  I  you  grew  like  mushrooms,  and  your  sires. 
Who  screamed  at  first  with  terror,  when  we  drew 
So  near  thtfii*  hot>efal  fftd^,  At  length  bectoi# 
Quite  passive  to  our  visits,  and  partook 
Our  scattered  crumbs  complacently. 

Tet  now, 
You're  gone,  my  birds,  and  I  shall  miss  you  much. 
Both  mom  and  eve. 

Methinks  you  were  too  young 
To  try  your  fortune  in  this  world  of  snares. 
And  much  I  fear  that  some  marauding  cat, 
With  her  keen  feline  tastes  in  exercise. 
May  seize  and  bear  you,  with  your  tender  wings 
All  helpless,  hanging  firom  her  whiskered  mouth, 
A  gift  to  her  voracious  little  ones. 
Yet  hence  with  such  forebodings, — and  I  '11  think 
When  from  yon  shrubbery  I  hear  a  song. 
Trembling  with  sweet,  unpractised  melody. 
It  is  your  descant. 

How  will  ye  obtain 
Your  sustenance,  thus  sent  as  wanderers  forth, 
'Mid  all  the  ignorance  of  infancy. 
To  cater  for  yourselves  ? 

Yet  this  wide  earth 
Is  your  refectory,  and  the  light  leaf 
That  shivers  on  the  gale,  and  the  seamed  trunk. 
And  the  fresh  furrow  ivhere  the  ploughman  treads, 
Show  to  your  microscopic  glance  a  feast 
Heady  and  full 

Our  Father  feedeth  you  I 
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Ye  gather  not  in  store-house  or  in  banii 
But  seek  your  meat  from  Him. 

Would  that  we  shared 
Your  simple  faith, — we  who  so  duly  ask 
Our  daily  bread,  and  yet  distrust  His  hand 
Who  feeds  all  creatures  and  upbraideth  not 
And  when  our  homes  below  are  desolate. 
Even  like  your  empty  nest,  my  winged  onesi 
And  when  their  eyes,  who  loYed  us  here  be1ow» 
Shall  seek  and  find  us  not,  may  we  have  risen 
Where  melody  shall  know  no  dissonance, 
And  love  no  parting  flight. 

The  habits  of  the  migrator]^  birtU  form  A  AruitAil 
subject  of  observation  and  inquiry.  The  Unerring  in- 
stinct that  guides  them  through  the  trackless  fields  of 
air,  avoiding  the  hostility  of  birds  of  prey,  the  compara- 
tive mystery  of  their  residence  in  far  distant  regions, 
and  the  punctuality  of  their  return,  increase  our  re- 
spect for  these  winged  friends,  who  from  their  lodgings 
upon  the  Sultan's  harem,  or  amid  the  gardens  of  the 
Nile,  remember  their  brown  nest  in  the  thorn-hedge 
or  the  cottage -roof,  and  compass  earth  and  ocean  to 
rebuild  it. 

How  beautifully  has  an  English  naturalist  remarked : 
''When  we  think  for  a  moment  that  the  swallows,  mar- 
tins, and  swifts,  that  sport  in  our  summer  skies,  and 
become  inhabitants  of  our  houses,  will  presently  be 
dwelling  in  the  heart  of  regions  which  we  long  in  vain 
to  know,  and  whither  we  travellers  toil  in  vain  to  pene- 
trate ;  that  they  will  anon  afiix  their  nests  to  the  Chinese 
pagoda,  the  Indian  temple,  or  beneath  the  Equator,  to 
the  palm- thatched  eaves  of  the  Afirican\\ul\  ^^x  ^^ 
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small  birds  which  populate  our  hedges  and  fields,  will 
quickly  spread  themselves,  with  the  cuckoo  over  the 
warm  regions  beyond  the  pillars  of  Hercules,  and  the 
wilds  of  the  Levant,  of  Greece  and  Syria;  that  the 
nightingale  will  be  serenading  in  the  chesnut  groves  of 
Italy  and  the  rose-gardens  of  Persia ;  that  the  thrush 
and  the  field-fiure,  that  share  our  winter,  will  poor  out 
triumphant  music  in  their  native  wastes,  in  the  sudden 
summers  of  Scandinavia,  the  desolate  rocks  in  the 
lonely  ocean,  the  craggy  and  misty  isles  of  the  Orkneys 
and  Shetlands ;  the  wild  swan  re- winging  its  way  through 
the  lofty  regions  of  the  doud  to  Iceland,  and  other 
arctic  lands, — ^we  feel  how  much  poetry  is  connected 
with  these  wanderers  of  the  earth." 

We  are  led  still  more  to  feel  His  infinite  wisdom 
and  goodness,  who  maketh  them  to  know  their  appointed 
time : — 

Who  marketh  their  course  through  the  tropics  bright. 
Who  nerveth  their  wing  for  its  weary  flight. 
And  £^ideth  their  caravan's  trackless  way 
By  the  star  at  night  and  the  cloud  by  day. 

The  Indian  fig,  with  its  arching  screen, 
Welcomes  them  in  to  its  vistas  green,— 
And  the  breathing  buds  of  the  spicy  trees, 
Thrill  at  the  burst  of  their  melody ; 
And  the  bulbul  starts,  and  his  carol  clear. 
Such  a  rushing  of  stranger  wings  to  hear. 

O  wild-wood  wanderers  I  though  far  away 
From  your  summer  homes  in  our  vales  ye  strayi 
Yet  when  they  awake  at  the  call  of  spring. 
We  shall  see  you  again  with  yuur  glancing  wing. 
Your  nest  "mid  yon  waving  trees  to  raise. 
And  teach  our  spirits  tboir  maker's  praise. 
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THE   WASHINGTON   ELM, 

AT   CAMBRIDGE,   MASSACHUSETTS. 


Words  !  Words,  Old  Tree  t    Tbou  hast  an  aspect  fair, 
A  vigorous  heart,  a  heaven-aspiring  crest, 

And  sleepless  memories  of  the  days  that  were 
Lodge  in  thy  branches,  like  the  song-bird*s  nest 

Words !  give  us  words !     Methought  a  gathering  blast 
'Mid  its  green  leaves  began  to  murmur  low, 

Shaping  its  utterance  to  the  mighty  Past, 
That  backward  came,  on  pinions  floating  slow. 

"  The  ancient  masters  of  the  soil  I  knew. 
Whose  cane-roofed  wigwams  flecked  the  forest  hrowr^ 

Their  hunter-footsteps  swept  the  early  dew. 
And  their  keen  arrow  struck  the  eagle  down. 

I  heard  the  bleak  December  tempest  moan. 
When  the  tossed  May- Flower  moored  in  Plymouth 
Bay; 

And  watched  yon  classic  walls,  as  stone  by  stone 
The  fathers  reared  them  slowly  toward  the  day. 

But  lo  !  a  mighty  Chieftain  'neath  my  shade. 

Drew  his  bright  sword,  and  reared  his  dauntless  head, 

And  liberty  sprang  forth  from  rock  and  glade, 
And  donned  her  helmet  for  the  hour  of  dread* 
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While  in  the  hero's  heart  there  dwelt  a  prayer, 
That  Heaven's  protecting  arm  might  never  cease 

To  make  his  young,  endangered  land  its  care, 
TiH  through  the  war-cloud  looked  the  angel  Peace. 

'*Be  wise  my  children/'  said  that  ancietit  Tree^ 
In  earnest  tone,  as  though  a  Mentor  spake, 

"  And  prize  the  blood-bought  bhrthrigfat  of  the  free, 
And  firmly  guard  it,  for  your  country's  sake. 

Thanks,  thanks,  Old  Elm  1  and  for  this  oounsel  sage. 
May  heaven  thy  brow  with  added  beauty  grace, 

Grant  richer  emeralds  to  thy  crown  of  age, 
And  changeless  hodours  from  a  future  race. 


This  fine  old  Elm,  on  the  Commott,  at  Cambridge, 
doubtless  a  remnant  of  the  primeval  forest,  has  a  heri- 
tage of  glory.  Beneath  its  shade  Washington  first 
drew  his  sword,  as  Commander-in-Chief  of  the  Ameri- 
can army.  It  is  thus  associated  with  one  of  the  most 
important  eras  in  our  history,  and  in  the  life  of  that 
illustrious  man,  who  was  "  first  in  war,  first  in  peace, 
and  first  in  the  hearts  of  his  countrymen."  From  the 
fiash  of  that  sword,  beneath  these  branches,  until  it 
was  finally  sheathed  in  York-town,  what  heart-stirring 
events  transpired  for  the  historian,  the  politician,  and 
the  poet.  The  drama,  which  was  conceived  and  com- 
menced by  the  **  Bay  3tate,' '  the  noble  mother  of  New 
England,  and  ^hich  in  its  progress  more  or  less  con- 
vulsed every  member  of  the  *'  Old  Thirteen,"  reached 
^pHlj^frpphe  and  termination  of  glory  in  the  "  An- 
j^  ^^■tainion,"  where  first  the  Saxon  vine  took  root 
/  H  of  this  New  World. 
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The  venerated  Tree,  thus  for  ever  connected  with 
the  memory  of  the  Father  of  our  country,  has  a  fitting 
and  beautiful  locality.  Its  foliage  almost  sweeps  the 
walls  of  the  most  ancient  University  in  the  United 
States,  for  which  the  first  appropriation  was  made  in 
1636,  the  y^ar  after  the  fathers  of  CpnpQcticut  took 
their  departure  from  Cambridge,  and  began  the  settle- 
ment  of  Hartford. 

It  is  touching  and  even  sublime  to  recall  the  efforts 
made  by  our  ancestors,  to  secure  the  means  of  educa- 
tion for  their  descendants,  while  themselves  epduring 
the  hardships  and  privations  attendant  on  colonial  life. 
Sixteen  years  from  the  first  landing  on  the  snow- clad 
rock  of  Plymouth  had  scarcely  elapsed,  ere  they  laid 
the  plan  of  a  collegiate  institution,  the  poorest  contri- 
buting from  his  poverty,  perhaps  only  a  bushel  of  corn, 
or  a  single  volume,  yet  given  with  gladness  ^nd  in  hope. 
The  infant  colonies  of  Connecticut  and  New  Haven 
testified  also  their  sympathy  and  good  neighbourhood, 
by  a  benefaction  from  every  family,  of  twelve  pence  or 
a  peck  of  corn, — gifts  of  no  slight  value  in  those  days 
of  simplicity. 

How  truly  was  it  said  by  our  ancestors,  in  a  work 
written  more  tlian  two  hundred  years  sinee:  "After 
God  bad  carried  us  safe  to  New  England,  and  we  had 
builded  our  houses,  provided  necessaries  for  our  live- 
lihood, reared  convenient  places  for  God's  worship,  and 
settled  the  civil  government,  one  of  the  next  things  we 
longed  for  and  looked  after,  was  to  advance  learning, 
and  perpetuate  it  to  posterity." 


386 


PABEWELL  TO  NIAGARA. 


Mt  spirit  grieves  to  say,  Farewell  to  thee^ 
Oh  beautiful  and  glorious  1 

Thou  dost  robe 
Thyself  in  mantle  of  the  coloured  mist, 
Most  lightly  tinged,  and  exquisite  as  thought, 
Decking  thy  forehead  with  a  crown  of  gems 
WoYen  by  God's  right  hand. 

Hadst  thou  but  wrapped 
Thy  brow  in  clouds,  and  swept  the  blinding  mist 
In  showers  upon  us,  it  had  been  less  hard 
To  part  from  thee.    But  there  thou  art,  sublime 
In  noon-day  splendour,  gathering  all  thy  rays 
Unto  their  dimax,  green,  and  fleecy  white. 
And  changeful  tinture,  for  which  words  of  man 
Have  neither  sign  nor  sound,  until  to  breathe 
Farewell  in  agony.    For  we  have  roamed 
Beside  thee,  at  our  will,  and  drawn  thy  voice 
Into  our  secret  soul,  and  felt  how  good 
Thus  to  be  here,  until  we  half  implored. 
While  long  in  wildering  ecstasy  we  gazed. 
To  build  us  tabernacles,  and  behold 
Always  thy  majesty. 

Fain  would  wc  dwell 


FAREWELL   TO    NIAGARA.  2S7 

Here  at  thy  feet,  and  be  thy  worshipper, 

And  from  the  weariness  and  dust  of  earth 

Steal  evermore  away.     Yea,  were  it  not 

That  many  a  care  doth  bind  us  here  below, 

And  in  each  care,  a  duty,  like  a  flower. 

Thorn-hedged,  perchance,  yet  fed  with  dews  of  heaven, 

And  in  each  duty,  an  enclosed  joy. 

Which  like  a  honey-searching  bee  doth  sing, — 

And  were  it  not,  that  ever  in  our  path 

Spring  up  our  planted  seeds  of  love  and  grief. 

Which  we  must  watch,  and  bring  their  perfect  fruit 

Into  our  Master's  garner,  it  were  sweet 

To  linger  here,  and  be  thy  worshipper. 

Until  death's  footstep  broke  this  dream  of  life. 


And  now,  reader  and  friend,  our  hour  of  pleasant 
gossip  is  finished.  We  have  said  nothing  of  the 
pictured  rocks,  or  the  great  western  caverns,  nor 
wandered  together  in  spirit  on  the  borders  of  our 
mighty  lakes,  or  the  shores  of  the  "  father  of  waters." 
No ;  I  have  spoken  only  of  such  places  as  ''  keepers 
at  home"  may  readily  reach,  and  which  probably  you 
have  yourself  visited.  Still  it  is  as  useful,  and  vastly 
more  convenient,  to  admire  objects  near  at  hand  than 
those  far  away ;  and  on  what  the  eye  hath  oft-times 
looked,  we  may  still  discover  an  unplucked  flower,  or 
an  ungathered  sunbeam,  to  cheer  and  to  uplift  the 
heart 

I  have  frequently  used,  in  this  little  book,  the  lan- 
guage of  others ;  sometimes,  because  I  considered  it 
better  than  my  own ;  and  sometimes  heca>i'&<&\.x«\£v^\sv- 
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bered  the  saying,  that  there  is  no  greater  oampliment 
to  an  author  than  to  quote  from  his  works. 

You  will  not,  J  hope,  count  it  a  deception,  that 
while  its  titl^  announces  a  detoription  of  seenet,  its  pages 
so  often  presents  those  who  have  peopled  them.  I  felt 
that  a  landscape  was  imprpyed  by  figures,  and  that  it 
was  a  solace  made  stranger  by  advancing  years,  thus  to 
deepen  the  hearths  memorial  of  the  good  and  the  lovely, 
who  are  no  longer  among  the  living.    ' 

So  now,  readtf  and  friend,  unkno?m,  perchance,  bpt 
still  a  Mend,  FiMrewell  If  it  is  morning  with  you,  may 
the  day  be  blessed  and  happy;  md  if  it  is  evening, 

*' a  fair  good  night, 
And  pleasant  drMmi  and  slumbers  light." 

Hartford,  Conn.  Dee.  4, 1844. 


THE    END. 
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PREFACE. 


In  submitting  to  the  public  this  deeply  affecting  and 
very  romantic  trial  of  witchcraft,  which  in  the  fore- 
going title-page,  I  have  probably  not  unjustly  called 
"  the  most  interesting  hitherto  known,"  I  oflfer  in  the 
first  place,  the  following  account  respecting  the  history 
of  the  manuscript. 

In  Coserow,  upon  the  Island  Usedom,  in  my  former 
parish  and  the  same,  over  which  upwards  of  two  hun- 
dred  years  ago  our  venerable  author  presided,  there 
was  under  the  singers'  seat  of  the  parish  church,  and 
almost  level  with  the  ground,  a  sort  of  niche  or  closet^ 
in  this  I  had  often  seen  a  number  of  written  papers  ly- 
ing about,  which  on  account  of  my  short-sightedness, 
and  the  darkness  of  the  place,  I  took  for  old  hymn- 
books.  One  day  however,  when  engaged  in  instruct- 
ing the  children  at  the  church|  I  was  seekivi^  i^x  ^ 
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paper-mark  in  the  catechism  of  one  of  the  boys,  and 
not  being  able  to  find  it  immediately,  my  old  Sexton, 
more  than  eighty  years  of  age,  (who  was  called  Appel- 
mann,  but  altogether  unlike  his  namesake  in  our  bio- 
graphy, and  although  poor  was  yet  a  Tery  excellent 
man),  went  under  the  choir  and  returned  with  a  folio 
book,  which  I  had  never  seen  before,  and  out  of  which  he 
without  any  more  ado,  tore  a  strip  of  paper  and  handed 
it  to  me.     I  immediately  laid  hold  of  the  book,  and  I 
cannot  say  whether  after  a  few  minutes  I  was  more 
astonished  or  provoked  at  the  treasure  I  had  found. 
This  manuscript  bound  in  pig's-leather  was  not  only 
defective  at  the  beginning  and  at  the  end,  but,  I  am 
sorry  to  say,  there  were  also  in  the  middle  here  and 
there  some  leaves  torn  out     I  gave  the  old  man  such 
a  sound  talking  to,  as  I  had  never  done  before ;    but 
he  excused  himself  by  saying  that  one  of  my  predeces- 
sors had  given  him  the  manuscript  for  waste  paper, 
as  it  had  been  lying  about  since  time  immemorial,  and 
that  he  had  often  been  at  a  loss  for  a  little  paper  to 
wrap  round  the  altar  tapers,  etc.    The  gray  headed 
half-blind  pastor  must  have  taken  it  for  old  church  < 
accounts,  which  were  of  course  no  longer  of  any  use.* 
Scarcely  arrived  at  home  I  set  about  deciphering 

*  In  the  original  a  few  accounts  in  £act  occur  which  at  first 
sight  might  very  easily  lead  to  this  error,  and  the  oandwriting 
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my  new  found  treasure,  and  after  I  had  with  much 
difficulty  read  through  the  book,  I  was  powerfully  ex- 
cited by  the  matters  recorded  therein. 

I  soon  felt  the  want  of  more  light  respecting  the 
nature  and  circumstances  of  these  trials  for  witchcraft, 
and  indeed  respecting  the  whole  period,  in 'which  such 
proceedings  took  place.  But  the  more  I  read  of  these 
truly  astonishing  histories,  the  more  I  became  lost  in 
amazement,  and  neither  the  trivial  Beeker  (Die  bezau^ 
berte  Welt,  the  enchanted  world),  nor  the  more  cau- 
tious Horst  {Zauber-bibliothek ;  magic-library)  and 
other  works  of  the  kind  to  which  I  had  referred,  were 
able  to  relieve  my  embarrassment  but  only  served  to  in- 
crease it. 

There  runs  not  merely  so  deep  a  demoniac  feature 
through  most  ot  these  shuddering  histories  as  fills  the 
attentive  reader  with  horror  and  dismay ;  but  even  the 
eternal  and  unchangeable  laws  which  govern  our  feel- 
ings and  actions,  are  also  frequently  interrupted  in  such 
a  violent  manner  as  to  bring  the  understanding  in  the 
proper  sense  of  the  word  to  a  stand  still ;  as  for  instance, 
in  one  of  the  original  trials,  which  a  legal  friend. in  our 
province  had  pi^fLed  up,  the  relation  is  found,  that  a 
mother,  after  she  had  already  endured  the  rack,  par- 

moreover  to  very  difficult  to  read,  and  in  several  parts  turned 
quite  yelli)w  and  rotten. 
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Alter  a  close  invefitigatton  of  the  subject  x>f  witch- 
craft, I  soon  perceived,  that  among  all  these  somewhat 
daring,  adrenturom  histories,  not  one  would  excel 
in  lively  intefest  my  **  Amber- Witch,"  and  I  deter- 
mined to  throw  its  fktes  into  the  form  of  a  novel. 
Luckily,  however,  I  soon  said  to  mys^:  *'WhpAoM. 
I  do  so  ?  Is  not  the  history  itsislf^  Ae  most  inteiesting 
novel}  lioave  it  ^lerfectly  in.  its  original  form; 
throw  out  what  to  the  present  reader  no  longer  is  of 
any  interest,  or  is  otherwise  generally  known,  and 
though  indeed  you  may  not  be  able  to  restore  the 
missing  commencement  and  the  missing  end,  see  if  the 
context  will  render  It  possible  for  you  to  supply  the 
missing  leaves  from  the  middle,  and  then  go  on  in  the 
same  strain  and  language  of  your  ancient  biographer,  so 
that  at  least  the  difference  of  the  representation  and 
the  insertions  made  do  not  immediately  strike 
the  eye. 

This,  then,  with  much  trouble,  and  after  many  fruit- 
less attempts,  I  have  done,  but  silently  pass  over  the 
places  in  which  the  scenes  have  taken  place,  in  order 
not  to  cloud  the  interest  of  the  greatest  number  of 
my  readers.  For  to  criticism,  which,  however,  has 
never  attained  to  a  more  admirable  height  than  in  our 
time,  such  a  confession  would  here  be  perfectly  super. 
.fluous,  since  without  this  it  will  very  easily  distinguish 
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where  Pastor  Schweidler  and  where  Pastor  Meinhold* 
is  the  speaker. 

Of  that,  however,  which  I  have  omitted,  I  owe  the 
public  a  more  particular  notice.    To  these  pertain : 

1.  Long  prayers,  in  as  much  as  they  were  not  dis- 
tinguished by  Christian  unction. 

2.  Generally  known  histories  of  the  thirty  yean  war. 

8.  Miraculous  signs  in  the  clouds,  said  to  have  hap- 
pened here  and  there,  and  which  other  writers  of 
Pomerania  on  this  age  of  terror  also  report ;  aa,  fiir  in- 
stance, Micraeliiis ;  f  such  statements,  however,  as 
stood  in  connection  with  the  whole ;  for  instance,  the 
cross  upon  the  Streckelberg,  and,  therefore,  I  have  of 
course  let  them  remain. 

4.  The  specification  of  the  whole  income  of  the 
church  of  Coserow  before  and  during  the  reign  of 
terror  of  the  thirty  years  war. 

6,  The  account  of  the  number  of  dwellings  which 
after  the  devastation  of  the  enemy  had  remained  stand- 
ing in  every  village  belonging  to  the  parish. 

6.  The  statement  of  the  places  whither  this  or  that 
member  of  the  church  had  emigrated. 

*  There  were  already  preliminary  specimens  in  the  Christo* 
terpe,  1841  and  1842. 

t  Of  ancient  Pomerania. 
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7.  A  ground  plan  and  a  description  of  the  old  par- 
sonage, etc 

In  the  language,  too,  I  have  taken  the  liberty  of  here 
and  there  making  a  few  alterations,  my  author  himself 
not  being  very  consistent  in  language  and  ordio- 
graphy.  The  latter  I  have  retainedf  with  but  few  ex- 
ceptions. 

And  now  I  submit  to  the  gentle  render  this  work, 
glowing  with  the  fire  of  heaven  and  of  helL 

Meivbolo: 


THE    AMBER    WITCH. 


INTRODUCTION. 

The  descent  of  our  biographer  eannot,  on  aceount  of 
the  beginning  of  his  work  being  loet»  be  any  longer 
determined  with  accuracy.  At  all  events,  he  appears 
not  to  have  been  a  Pomeranian ;  for  at  one  time  he 
'speaks  of  Silesia,  where  he  had  been  in  his  youth ; 
tlien  he  mentions  fiur-dispersed  relatives,  not  only  in 
Hamburg  and  Cologne,  but  even  in  Antwerp,  and 
betrays  principally  by  his  Soutliem  German  language 
his  foreign  origin.  I  have  remarked  especUdly  the 
expressions,  such  as  eim  for  eitum  ;  and  the  peculiar 
derivation  of  many  adjectives,  viz.:  ttmein  from 
Tonne ;  seidm  from  Seide ;  a  kind  of  dialect,  which, 
as  far  as  I  know,  has  never  been  used  in  Pome- 
rania,  but  rather  in  Swabia.  Yet  at  the  period  of 
the  composition  of  his  woric,  he  must  have  already 
lived  a  long  time  in  Pomerania,  because  he  still  more 
frequently  intermixes  low  Oerman  expressions,  (pkM 
deuUche)  in  every  respect,  just  as  native  Pomeranian 
writers  of  that  time  were  wont  to  do. 

As,  according  to  his  own  statements  on  various  oc- 
casbns,  he  is  of  ancient  and  noble  descent,  it  is  pro- 
bable that  some  further  particulars  may  be  found  ia 
the  records  of  the  nobles  of  the  seventeenth  centuiy, 
respecting  the  £unily  of  the  Sehweidlen,  and  conse- 
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quentljT  also  respecting  his  probable  fatherland ;  but  I 
have  searched  in  vain  among  all  the  sources  accessible 
to  me,  for  that  name,  and  should  therefore  conjecture  that 
our  author,  aslias  so  frequently  been  done,  has  put  off  his 
title  and  changed  his  name  on  his  becoming  a  pastor. 
But  enough,  I  will  not  here  venture  on  further  coi^ec- 
tures.  Our  manuicript,  in  which  the  large  number  of 
six  chapters  are  viranting,  and  which  on  the  immediate 
foregoing  leaves  indisputably  oomprehendcd  t|ie  oat- 
break  of  the  thirty  yeazt*  war  on  the  islaiid  Usedom, 
begins  with  the  wordi :  **  Imperials  (loldien)  quartered 
at  my  house/'  and  then  proceeds  as  follows : 

•  •  •  Trunks,  drawen^  cupboaids,  wero* 
altogether  broken  open  and  knocked  to  pieces ;  my 
priest-gown  was  torn  to  atomsi,  so  that  I  was  in  the 
greatest  distress  and  tribulatioii.  Howbeit  they  had  not 
found  my  poor  little  daughter,  for  as  much  as  I  had 
hidden  her  in  a  stable  where  it  was  dark,  or  else  I 
fear  they  would  have  inflicted  on  me  still  more  sorrow 
of  heart  These  scabby  dogs  wanted  already  to  begin 
with  old  Use,  a  woman  nearly  fifty  years  of  age,  had 
ilot  an  old  cornet  bidden  them  to  let  her  aione. 
I  therefore  thanked  my  Maker  when  these  wild  guests 
were  off,  that  I  at  least  had  saved  my  poor  child  from 
their  clutches,  although  not  a  particle  of  flour,  nor  the 
smallest  grain  of  corn,  nor  a  bit  of  meat  the  length  of 
a  finger  was  left;  and  I  wot  not  how  to  keep  myself 
and  my  poor  child  alive.  Item,  thanked  God  that  I  had 
hidden  the  wua  tacra,  which,  with  my  two  church- 
wardens— Henrich  Seden  and  Clans  Bulken,  of  Usteritz 
— I  had  hidden  in  the  church  in  front  of  the  altar, 
committing  them  to  God's  care.    But,  as  aforesaid,  I 
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suffered  bitter  hunger,  so  wrote  I  to  his  worship  the 
chief-justice  of  the  district,  Wittich  von  Appelmann, 
of  Pudgla,*  that  for  the  sake  of  God  and  his  holy 
gospel  he  would,  in  such  my  heavy  need  and  tribula- 
tion, grant  me  what  His  grace  Uie  Prince  Philippus 
Julius,  had  laid  by  for  me  out  of  the  prastanda  of  the 
Convent  of  Pudgla ;  to  wit,  80  bushels  of  barley  and 
25  marks  of  silver,  but  which  his  worship  had  tarried 
to  pay  me  even  until  now.  (For  he  was  a  very  hard 
and  inhuman  man,  inasmuch  as  he  despised  the  holy 
gospel  and  the  preaching  of  the  word,  and  openly  and 
without  shame  made  a  mock  of  the  servants  of  God, — 
saying,  that  they  were  unprofitable  gormandizers,  and 
that  Luther  had  but  half  purged  away  the  hogsties  of 
the  churches. — May  God  make  it  better  1) — But  he 
answered  me  not,  and  I  should  have  sheer  perished  if 
Henrich  Seden  had  not  made  intercession  for  me  to  the 
parish.  God  reward  the  honest  fellow  in  eternity! 
He  was  the  while  already  getting  old,  and  was  sorely 
tormented  by  his  wicked  wife,  Lise  Kolken.  It  be- 
thought me  when  I  married  them,  that  it  would  not 
go  over  well  with  them,  seeing  that  by  common  report 
she  had  lived  in  unchastity  with  Wittich  Appelmann, 
who  ever  was  a  notorious  arch  deceiver,  and  above  all 

a  terrible ^monger,  for  such  the  Lord  never  blesses. 

The  same  Seden  brought  me  five  loaves,  two  sausages, 
and  a  goose,  of  which  the  good  wife  of  Loddin  had 
made  him  a  present ;  item,  a  side  of  bacon  from  Hans 
Tewert  the  farmer.  The  good  man  must,  however, 
take  care  not  to  let  his  wife  know,  who  wanted  to  keep 

*  A  castle  in  Usedom,  formerly  a  famous  convent. 
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half  for  herself,  and. when  he  refused  it,  cursed  him 

and   wished   him  a  racking  head-ache,*  whereat  he 

immediately  felt  a  swelling  in  the  right  cheek  which 

grew  thereafter  very  hard  and  trouhlesome.    At  nMii 

terrible  tidings  I  waxed  wroth,  as  becometh  a  good 

pastor,   and  asked  him,    whether   peradventure  h» 

thought  she  had  any  wicked  fellowship   widi    tliat 

abominable  Satan,  and  was  a  witch  ?  But  he  was  silent 

and  shrugged  up  Ms  shoulders.    I  bade  him  diereftira 

call  old  Liae,  who  was  a  tall  meagre  hag  about  sixty 

years  old,  with  glowing  eyes,  which  never  ooold  look 

anybody  straight  in  the  £iee,  itemt  with  red  hair  sush 

as  her  old  man  had  also.    But  although  I  admonished 

her  diligently  out  of  God's  word,  yet  she  let  not  her 

voice  be  heard,  and  when  firmly  I  said  i    **  Wilt  thoa 

unbewitch  thy  old  fellow  (for  1  saw  him  in  the  strett 

through  the  window  raving  already  like  a  madman)  or 

wilt  thou  that  I  inform  of  thee  to  the  magistracy,"  she  st 

last  gave  in  and  promised  that  he  should  soon  be 

better ;  (and  so  indeed  he  was,)  item,  she  besought  that 

1  would  let  her  have  a  little  bacon  and  bread,  since  she 

for  three  days  had  had   nothing  between  her  teeth 

save  her  tongue.    Accordingly  my  dear  daughter  gave 

her  half   a  loaf  and  a  piece  of  bacon  of  about  two 

hands  breadth ;  but  this  she  did  not  consider  enough,  but 

muttered  between  her  teeth,   whereupon   my   little 

daughter  said ;  "  If  thou  a'nt  content,  thou  old  witch, 

(tack),  then  be  off  and  look  iurst  after  thy  old  man; 

look  how  he  has  laid  his  head  over  ZabePs  fence  and 

is  kicking  his  legs  about  with  very  pain  1"  .  .  •  • 

Whereupon  she  went  away,  but  again  muttering  between 

her  teeth ;  "  Yes,  I  will  look  after  him  and  you  too  !'* 

*  In  the  ojiginal  Kopf-^M  literally  signifies  head-gout. 
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CHAPTER  VIJ. 

How  the  Imperialists  robbed  me  of  everything ;  iteoii  broke 
into  tlie  churchy  and  took  the  vasa  sacra ;  also  what  other 
things  liappened. 

After  a  few  days  when  our  provision  was  almost  con- 
sumed, my  last  cow  also  perished,  (the  others,  the 
wolves  as  above  said,  had  already  devoured),  not  with- 
out particular  suspicion  that  Lise  had  done  something 
to  her,  seeing  that  she  had  eaten  bravely  the  day  be- 
fore. But  I  will  let  that  pass  as  it  liketh  me  not  to 
backbite  anybody;  it  might  also  have  happened 
through  the  visitation  of  the  righteous  God,  whose 
anger  I  have  doubtless  deserved — Summa  :  I  was  again 
in  great  tribulation,  and  ray  little  daughter  Maria  rent 
my  heart  yet  more  by  her  sighing  and  groaning,  when 
a  shout  was  raised  that  agalf^a  tioop  of  Imperialists 
had  come  to  Uekeritze,  and  had  been  marauding  yet 
more  terribly  than  the  first,  and  hadalso  set  half  the  vil- 
lage on  fire.Wherefore  I  thought  me  no  longer  safe  in  my 
but ;  but  after  I  had  commended  everything  to  the  Lord 
in  fervent  prayer,!  rose  and  went  with  my  little  daughter 
and  old  Use  into  the  Streckelberg*,  where  I  had  sought 
us  out  a  hole,  like  unto  a  cave,  and  overgrown  with 
bramble  bushes,  where  we  might  take  refuge  if  perse- 
cution should  drive  us  away.  We,  therefore,  took  with 
us  whatever  remained  to  us  of  the  necessaries  of  life* 
and  ran  with  lamentation  and  weeping  into  the  wood^ 

*  A  considexaUe  mountain  situated  at  ih«  setL  «\A<»u««xCQ>V;v^r« 
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whither,  however,  the  old  men  and  women-folk  witb- 
their  children,  followed  us,  raising  the  while  a  great 
cry  of  starvation.  For  seeing  that  my  little  daughter 
sat  down  upon  a  stump,  and  eat  a  piece  of  meat  and 
bread,  therefore  the  little  worms  came  running  with 
their  outstretched  little  hands,  and  screaming :  **  Me 
have  some  too,  me  have  some  too  1"  Wherefofe  since 
such  great  sorrow  justly  grieved  me,  I  restrained  not 
my  little  daughter  from  dividing  all  the  bread  and 
meat  which  was  left  among  the  hungry  little  children. 
But  first  made  them  pray :  "  The  eyes  of  all  wait  upon 
thee,"  etG.*i  on  which  words  I  then  delivered  a  com- 
forting address  to  the  people,  that  the  Lofd  who  had 
now  fed  their  little  ones  would  also  know  how  to  fill 
their  own  bellies,  if  they  would  only  not  become  weny 
of  trusting  in  Him. 

But  such  consolation  endured  not  long.  For  after 
we  had  encamped  in  and  around  the  cave  near  upon 
two  hours,  the  bells  in  the  village  began  to  toll  so  dole- 
fully that  it  almost  broke  every  one's  heart,  seeing  also 
the  while  a  loud  sound  o^lhooting  was  heard ;  a  s-^ream- 
ing  of  people,  and  barking  of  dogs,  so  that  we  readily 
concluded  that  the  enemy  was  in  the  midst  of  the 
village.  I  had,  therefore,  enough  to  do  to  quiet  the 
women,  that  they  might  not  by  their  thoughtless 
lamentations  and  wailings  betray  our  hiding-place  to 
the  furious  enemy,  especially  as  it  began  to  smell 
smoky,  and  soon  after  the  bright  flame  glimmered 
through  the  trees.  Wherefore  I  sent  old  Paasch  up  to 
the  mountain,  that  he  should  see  how  matters  stood, 
but  to  take  good  care  that  they  did  not  spy  him  out  in 

*  Fialm  cxLv.|  15«  IG. 
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the  village,    seeing  that  it   only  began  to  glimmer. 
The  same  he  promised,  and  soon  came  back  with  the 
tidings,  that  about  twenty  troopers  had  been  gallopping 
out  of  the  village  against  Damerow,  but  that  half  of 
the  village  was  in  red  flames.     He  said  that  by  the 
rare  providence  of  God,  very  many  birds  had  made 
their  appearance  in  the  juniper  bushes  and  elsewhere, 
and  he  thought  if  they  could  only  be  caught  that  they 
would  yield  excellent  food  for  us.  Then  I  ascended  upon 
the  mountain  myself,  and  after  I  had  found  everything 
thus,  likevnse  perceived  that  through  the  help  of  the 
merciful  God  the  6re  in  the  village  had  abated ;  that  my 
little  hut  also,  contrary  to  my  desert  and  worthiness,  was 
yet  standing.  I  thenceforth  descended,comforted  the  peo- 
ple, and  said :  "  The  Lord  hath  given  us  a  sign,  and  will 
feed  us,  as  aforetime  he  fed  the  children  of  Israel  in  the 
wilderness :  for  he  has  sent  us  an  excellent  flock  of 
fieldfares  over  the  desolate  sea,  which  twitter  forth  out 
of  every  bush,  as  one  goes  near  to  it     Who  among 
you  will  now  run  into  the  village  and  cut  off  the  hair 
from  the  mane  and  the  tail  of  'my  perished  cow,  which 
lies  behind  in  the  cow-house  ?"     (For  horse-hair  there 
was  none  in  the  whole  village,  forasmuch  as  all  the  horses 
had  already  long  since  been  taken  or  killed  by  the 
enemy.)     But  there  was  nobody  to  be  found ;  seeing 
that  their  fear  was  still   greater  than   their  hunger, 
when  my  old  Use  lifted  up  her  voice  and  said  :  **  Then 
/  will  go ;  for  I  fear  not,  while  I  am  in  God's  ways ; 
only  give  me  a  good  staff."     Now  when  old  Paasch 
had  reached  to  her  his  staff,  she  began  to  sing  to  her- 
self: "  God  the  father  us  do  help  !"  and  soon  ran  into 
the  wood  out  of  our  sight.      In  the  meantime  I  ei{L> 
horted  the  folk  to  begin  the  vtotk  b^  cuiuw^  VvoOva 


20  THE  AHBBR  WITCH. 

rods  for  the  springes  and  to  gather  berries,  while  it  was 
moonlight,  and  there  were  a  great  many  elder  and 
ash  trees  upon  the  mountain.  But  I  and  my  Marui 
watched  over  the  little  children,  while  the  country  was 
not  safe  for  fear  of  woItcs.  Wherefore  we  made* 
brisk  fire,  around  which  we  seated  ouraelTei  and  es* 
aniined  the  little  folk  in  the  ten  commandments^  wliei^ 
lo,  we  heard  a  creaking  and  a  crackliitg  behind 
us,  and  my  little  daughter  jumped  up  and  ran  into  tiie 
cave  with  the  words :  proh  dolor,  hottit  /*  But  it  hap- 
pened to  be  only  the  expeditious  churl  that  lenudiied 
in  the  village,  and  now  came  to  bring  us  tidings  of  the 
state  of  things  there.  Wherefore  I  immediately  called 
to  her :  emergaa,  amiei  I  f  whereupon  she  also  Jumped 
forth  again  with  great  joy,  and  sat  herself  down  by  ns 
near  the  fire.  Then  began  my  church-warden,  Henrich 
Seden,  to  recount  what  had  happened  meanwhile,  and 
how  he  had  saved  his  life  solely  through  his  wife,  Lise 
Kolken.  Jurgen  Flatow,  Chim  Burse,  Claas  Peer,  and 
Chim  Seideritz,  however  had  been  slain,  and  the  last 
of  them  lay  right  across  the  church  font  These 
ferocious  incendiaries  had  reduced  to  ashes  twelve 
houses,  and  it  would  not  have  been  their  fault  that 
the  whole  village  was  not  consumed ;  the  wind  was  not 
favourable  to  them.  Furthermore,  for  derision  and 
mockery  they  even  had  tolled  the  bells,  and  when  he 
and  the  three  other  young  fellows  had  come  rushing 
forth  they  had  fired  off  their  muskets  at  them,  but 
with  the  help  of  the  great  God  had  hit  nobody.  There* 

*  Oh,  what  a  calamity,  the  enemy  is  at  hand ! — Respecting  the 
vronderflil  training  of  the  girl,  oar  author  explains  himself  in 
the  subsequent  part  of  his  liistory. 

Doji't  be  afraid— cmne  forth  again—- they  are  firieuds ! 


THG   AMBER  WITCH.  21 

upon  his  companions  had  jumped  over  the  fence,  but 
him  they  had  caught,  and  already  levelled  a  blunder- 
buss at  him,  when  his  wife,  Lise  Kolken,  had  stepped 
forth  out  of  the  church  with  another  troop,  and  beckoned 
to  them  so  that  he  was  let  alone.  Lene  Hebers,  how- 
ever, had  they  stabbed  in  her  child-bed,  speared  the 
little  babe,  and  thrown  it  over  Claas  Peer's  wall  among 
the  nettles,  where  it  was  as  yet  lying,  when  they  ran 
away.  Whence  there  was  now  in  all  the  village  not  a 
living  soul,  and  what  was  more  grievous  still,  not  a 
morsel  of  bread,  so  that  if  the  Lord  had  not  compas- 
sion of  their  distress,  they  would  all  have  to  perish 
miserably  with  hunger. 

(Well,  did  ever  any  body  hear  the  like — and  be  those 
Christian -men !) 

I  now  asked,  when  he  was  silent  (not,  however, 
without  much  groaning  and  lamenting,  as  one  may 
easily  guess)  about  my  hut,  of  which  albeit  they 
knew  nothing,  except  that  it  was  standing ;  therefore 
I  thanked  the  Lord,  groaning  in  spirit,  and  forthwith 
asking  old  Seden  what  his  wife  had  done  in  the  church. 
I  was  ready  to  perish  with  great  trouble,  when  I  heard 
that  the  knaves,  as  they  walked  out,  had  carried  away 
both  the  cups,  together  with  the  patins  in  their  hands. 
Wherefore  I  spoke  very  wrathfully  to  old  Lise,  who 
now  came  sneaking  along  through  the  bushes,  but 
whereupon  she  frowardly  answered,  that  the  foreign 
folk  had  constrained  her  to  unlock  the  church,  since 
her  old  fellow  (husband)  had  verily  crept  behind 
the  wall  and  nobody  else  had  been  there.  The 
same  had  forthwith  trodden  before  the  altar,  and  as  a 
stone  had  not  well  been  fitted  together  (the  which, 
however,  was  an  arch  lie)  they  then  bcgau  lo  ^\^^\^ 
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and  in  an  iron  pot  which  had  yet  heen  biddim  bf 
Staffer  Zuter,  to  fetch  a  little  salt  water,  which  accord- 
ingly they  did.  In  this  water  then  we  now  dipped  the 
little  birds,  and  thereafter  roasted  them  by  a  large  fire^ 
whereby  already  from  the  sweet  savour  all  our  Tn^witht 
began  to  water,  as  we  had  not  tasted  any  fiood  te  m 
long  a  time. 

Quoth  I  then,  when  all  was  ready,  and  the  people  wen 
all  seated  on  the  ground :  "  Behold,  now,  how  Uie  hatd 
yet  feedeth  his  people  Israel  in  the  wildemeia  with 
fresh  quails;  should  he  even  do-  more,  and  send  na  alio 
a  little  bit  of  manna  bread  from  heaven ;  what  lidak 
ye  ?  Would  ye  ever  be  weary  in  believing,  and  BOt 
the  rather  be  willing  to  endure  all  manner  of  diato'eai 
and  tribulation,  thirst  and  hunger,  that  he  may  here- 
after lay  upon  you  according  to  hia  gracious  wiUt 
Whereupon  they  all  answered  and  said;  ''Yea, 
verily."  Ego :  "  Will  ye  faithfully  promise  me  this  t 
Whereupon  they  again  said :  "  Yea,  that  will  we  i 
Then  drew  I  forth  with  tears  the  bread  from  my 
pocket,  lifted  it  up  on  high,  and  cried :  *'  Now  see, 
thou  poor  believing  little  flock,  what  sweet  manna 
bread  thy  faithful  Redeemer  has  sent  thee  by  me." 
Whereat  they  all  shrieked  out,  groaned,  and  wept ;  and 
the  little  children,  too,  came  jumping  up,  and  stretched 
out  their  little  hands,  crying :  *^  Me  bread,  me  bread  V* 
But  when  I  for  trouble  of  mind  could  not  pray  myself, 
I  bade  Paasch*s  little  girl  say  the  graliaa,  the  while 
my  Maria  cut  up  the  loaf  and  gave  every  one  his  por- 
tion. And  now  we  all  joyously  sat  down  to  the  bles- 
sed God's  meal  in  the  wilderness. 

Meanwhile  I  was  constrained,  that  I  should  here 
recount  the  manner  in  which  I  found  the  precious 
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manna  bread,  whereby  I  did  not  neglect  to  exhort  them 
again,  that  they  would  ponder  in  their  hearts  on  the 
great  miraculous  sign,  which  the  merciful  God  hath 
done  to  them  as  he  did  in  the  days  of  his  servant  the 
prophet  Elijah  of  old,  seeing  that  in  the  great  famine  a 
raven  brought  him  bread  in  the  wilderness,  likewise 
hath  the  Lord  sent  me  this  bread  by  a  raven,  so  that 
it  should  come  to  pass  that  I  should  find  it,  forbad  not 
the  Lord  opened  mine  eyes,  I  should  have  passed  by  it 
and  never  seen  it  by  the  way. 

As  we  had  finally  filled  our  stomachs  with  the  neces- 
sary food,  1  held  forth  a  thanksgiving  sermon  on  Luke 
xii.  v.  24,  where  the   Lord    speaks:    "consider  the 
ravens,  for  they  neither  sow  nor  reap,  which  neither 
have  storehouse  nor  bam,  and  God  feedeth  them ;  how 
much  more  are  ye  better  than  the  fowls  ?"     But  our 
sins  rose  as  a  loathsome  savour  before  the  Lord.     For 
as  that  old  Lise,  as  I  soon  found  out,  had  not  eaten  her 
birds,  because  they  were  not  savoury  enough  for  her, 
but  had  thrown  the  same  into  the  juniper-bushes,  his 
wrath  waxed  sore  against  us,  as  against  the  children 
of  Israel  of  old ;  and  at  night  we  had  only  seven  birds 
in    our  snares,  and  the  morrow  only  twain,  also  no 
raven  came  again  to  show  us  any  bread.     Wherefore 
rebuked  I  old  Lise,  and  admonished  the  people  to  take 
upon  them  patiently  the  righteous  chastisement  of  the 
Most  High  God,  and  to  pray  diligently  and  fervently 
that  he  would  return  into  his  forsaken  tabernacles,  and 
to  see  if  haply  the  heart-blessed  God  would  vouchsafe 
more  unto  them  upon  the  sea.     1  also  would  call  upon 
him  in  my  prayer  day  and  night ;  albeit  I  tarried  yet 
awhile  with  my  little  daughter  and  the  maid  in  the  cave 
and  watched   the  springes,  if  hapl^  Yv\a  ^t%iJ^  xscv^'v. 
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their  swords,  until  they  found  the  cups  and  the  patina. 
Peradventure  some  other  body  had  betrayed  the  spot 
to  them.  Therefore  I  ought  not  always  to  impute  the 
trespass  to  her  and  snarl  at  her  so  violently, 

Meanwhile  came  also  the  old  men  and  women  with 
very  many  berries ; — item,  my  old  maid  with  the  cowtail 
and  tlie  mane,  who  uAd  that  the  whole  house  had  been 
ransacked,  the  windows  all  broken  to  pieces,  the  books 
and  writings  thrown  into  the  street  and  trampled  in  the 
dirt,  and  the  door  lifted  off  the  hinges.  These  things, 
however,  were  a  less  trouble  to  my  mind  than  the  cups, 
wherefore  I  only  exhorted  the  folk  to  make  bows  and 
snares,  in  order  that  we  might  the  next  morning  with 
the  mercifiil  God's  help  perform  our  hunting-work. 
Therefore  I  clave  the  rods  myself  till  midnight*  and 
when  we  had  prepared  a  goodly  number,  I  bade  old 
Henrich  Seden  to  offer  up  the  evening  prayers,  to 
which  we  all  gave  ear,  kneeling  upon  our  knees;  where- 
upon I  finally  offered  up  another  prayer,  and  then  ex- 
horted the  folk  to  shelter  themselves,  the  men  apart, 
and  the  women  likewise  apart,  from  the  cold,  (for  it 
was  already  in  the  month  of  September,  and  was  blow- 
ing very  keenly  from  the  sea-coast)  among  the  buEhes. 
I  myself,  however,  went  with  my  little  daughter  and 
the  maid  into  the  cave,  but  had  not  slumbered  long 
before  I  heard  old  Seden  whining  very  sorely, 
having  been  seized  by  the  cholic,  as  he  complained.  I 
therefore  rose  up  again  and  gave  him  my  place,  and 
seated  myself  again  near  the  fire  and  cut  springes,  till  1 
fell  asleep  for  half  an  hour,  and  the  morning  dawned, 
whereupon  he  had  become  better,  and  I  now  forthwith 
got  up  and  roused  the  folk  to  meet  together  for  the 
rooming  worship.    This  time  old  Paasch  offered  up 
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the  prayer,  but  could  not  rightly  get  into  the  spirit  of 
it,  wherefore  1  was  obliged  to  help  him  out.  Whether 
he  had  forgotten  it,  or  it  arose  from  fear,  I  will  not  say. 
Summa :  after  weall  had  prayed  right  heartily,  we  rose  up, 
and  forthwith  went  to  our  work ;  I  knocked  the  springes 
into  the  trees,  and  hung  them  over  with  berries,  whilst 
my  dear  daughter  was  watching  over  the  children  and 
gathering  bramble-berries  for  their  breakfast. — But 
now  should  it  be  known,  that  we  beat  our  way  right 
across  the  bush  on  the  way  going  to  Uekeritze,  and 
there  (observe  again  the  marvellous  gracious  provi- 
dence of  the  merciful  God.)  For,  when  1  with  the 
hatchet  in  my  hand,  (it  was  Seden  his  hatchet  that  he 
had  fetched  early  out  of  the  village,)  trod  upon  the 
aforesaid  way,  I  perceived  upon  the  earth  a  loaf,  about 
the  length  of  my  arm,  whereat  a  raven  was  pecking, 
and  which,  without  doubt,  an  imperial  trooper  had  the 
day  before  lost  out  of  his  knapsack,  for  there  were  yet 
fresh  horse  prints  by  it  in  the  sand.  I  buttoned  it 
therefore  privily  under  my  waist,  so  that  nobody 
could  mark  anything,  albeit  as  aforesaid  Paasch  strode 
close  behind  me ;  itemt  all  the  rest  following  him  at  not 
a  very  great  distance.  When  we  had  thus  set  the  snares 
very  early  in  the  morning,  there  were  already  towards 
the  blessed  dinner-time  so  great  a  number  of  birds  in 
them,  that  Kate  Berow,  who  strode  by  the  side  of  me, 
when  I  loosened  them,  could  not  hold  them  all  in  her 
apron,  and  at  the  other  end  old  Pagels  drew  forth  not 
many  less  from  his  side  and  coat  pockets.  My  little 
daughter  sat  down  therefore  with  the  other  women- 
folk to  pluck  the  birds,  and  as  there  was  a  lack  of  salt, 
(for  the  most  of  us  had  not  tasted  any  for  a  long  time), 
she  exhorted  a  couple  of  men  to  go  towards  tlv«  %ft^<k 
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when  she  was  silent  I  asked :  "  What  art  thou  doing 
there,  my  dear  daughter  V*  whereupon  she  answered : 
**  I  am  eating,  father,"  which  then  drew  forth  my  tears 
the  more  earnestly,  so  that  I  began  to  praise  her  for 
what  she  would  feed  her  poor  soul,  seeing  that  she 
could  not  do  so  to  her  poor  body.  I  had,  however, 
not  spoken  much,  when  she  cried  aloud  that  I  should 
but  come  and  behold  the  great  marrellous  work  which 
was  arising  out  of  the  sea,  and  was  breaking  in  alread  j 
upon  the  cave.  For  lo !  a  cloud  formed  quite  like  a 
cross,  came  over  us,  and  let  thick  heavy  drops  of  the 
size  of  a  large  pea  and  more  fall  down  upon  us,  where- 
upon it  forthwith  sank  behind  the  hedge.  Wherefore 
1  immediately  rose  up  and  ran  with  my  dear  daughter 
speedily  up  the  mountain  to  look  after  it  It  moved 
towards  the  Achter-water,*  where  it  widely  parted, 
and  forthwith  formed  thitherwards  a  great  blue  streak, 
which  the  sun  wondrously  shone  upon,  so  that  it 
almost  was  to  look  upon  "  like  a  golden  bridge/*  as  my 
little  daughter  said,  "  whereon  the  blessed  angels  dan- 
ced." Whence  I  instantly  fell  upon  my  knees  with  her 
and  prai^d  the  Lord  that  our  cross  had  overpast ;  but, 
ah !  our  cross  was  only  just  going  to  commence,  as  we 
shall  read  further. 

*  A  gulf,  which  the  river  Peene  forms  near  theie. 
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How  our  distress  becomes  yet  greater;  I  send  old  Use 
with  another  epistle  toward  Pudgla ;  and  what  greater 
sorrow  yet  ariseth  to  me  therrfrom. 

As  I  the  next  day  with  the  common  outcry  of  the 
whole  village  buried  the  miserable  carcasses — (mark, 
there,  where  the  linden*  shades  over  the  wall,  are  they 
all  buried.)  I  heard  with  many  groanings  that  neither 
the  sea  nor  the  Achter- water  would  yield  anything. 
This  lasted  about  ten  days,  the  poor  people  could  not 
catch  sight  of  even  a  fish's  eye.  I  went  therefore  into 
the  field  and  meditated  how  the  anger  of  the  righteous 
God  might  be  turned  away  from  us ;  while  that  the 
sharp  winter  was  at  the  door,  and  neither  corn,  fish, 
fruit,  nor  meat  was  any  longer  to  be  found,  neither  in 
the  village  nor  in  the  whole  parish.  Albeit  of  venison 
there  was  sufficient  in  the  forests  of  Coserow  and  Ue- 
keritze ;  but  the  old  forester  Zabel  Nehring  had  died 
last  year  of  the  pestilence,  and  there  was  no  new  one 
there  yet.  Moreover  there  was  not  to  be  found  in  all 
the  parish  a  single  musket  or  any  powder,  for  the  ene- 
my had  plundered  and  broken  every  thing.  Wherefore 
we  were  constrained  to  see  every  day,  how  the  stags, 
roes,  hares,  boars,  etc.  were  jumping  past  us,  while  we 
had  liev  had  them  in  our  stomachs,  but  in  our  help- 
lessness were  not  able  to  get  them ;  neither  would  they 

•  Now  no  longer  In  exlsleuce. 
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let  themselves  be  taken  in  pits.  Albeit,  Claus 
had  caught  a  roe  in  one,  and  honoured  me  with 
a  piece  of  it,  for  which  may  God  reward  him.  /fea^ 
of  tame  beasts  there  was  almost  nothing  at  all  left  in 
the  parish,  neither  a  dog,  nor  a  cat,  which  the  people 
in  the  sore  famine  had  in  part  eaten,  hut  in  part  idao 
long  before  killed  or  drowned.  Old  fiurmer  FuMchi 
however,  bad  yet  two  cows, — item,  another  <rfd  mnn  in 
Uekeritze  was  said  to  have  had  a  little  pig,  which  wat 
all.  Wherefore  all  the  folk  almost  lived  on  bramUe  and 
other  wood-berries,  which,  however,  also  began  to  be* 
come  scarce,  as  one  may  easily  guess.  Also  a  boj 
about  fourteen  years  old  (old  Irabahn't  boy)  had  k«t 
himself,  and  never  anything  was  again  heard  of  him,  so 
that  I  am  almost  afraid  that  the  wolves  have  devoured 
him. 

Herefrom  a  Christian  heart  may  judge  for  itself  in 
what  sorrow  and  tribulation  I  had  taken  my  staff,  see- 
ing that  my  little  daughter  wasted  away  to  a  shadow  for 
very  hunger ;  albeit,  I  myself,  as  an  old  corpus,  through 
the  grace  of  the  merciful  God,  did  not  yet  feel  any  par- 
ticular diminution  of  my  strength.  The  while  I  thus 
went  in  constant  groaning  to  the  Lord,  perceived  I  on 
the  way  toward  Uekeritze,  which  I  had  taken,  a  beggar ; 
the  same  sat  with  his  knapsack  upon  a  stone  eating  a 
small  piece  of  rare  God's  gift,  that  is  to  say,  a  small  piece 
of  bread.  Ah,  me  then,  poor  man,  my  cheeks  ran  so 
full  of  water,  that  I  was  constrained  to  stoop  first,  and 
let  it  run  down  to  the  ground  before  I  could  ask :  **  Who 
art  thou?  and  whence  comest  thou,  that  thou  hast 
bread  ?  "  whereupon  he  answered :  "  that  he  was  a 
poor  man,  from  Bannemin,  from  whom  the  enemy  had 
taken  everything,  and  as  he  got   to  know  that  the 


THE    AMBER   WITCH.  31 

Lieper  corner  had  had  peace  for  a  long  time,  he  had 
set  out  to  go  and  beg  there." — "  Then !"  said  I ;  "  thou 
poor  beggar-man,  give  to  an  afflicted  servant  of  Christ, 
who  is  poorer  than  thou,  only  a  small  cut  of  bread  for 
his  little  daughter,  for  thou  shouldst  know  that  I  am 
the  parson  of  the  village  here,  and  my  child  is  ready 
to  die  of  hunger.  I  adjure  thee  by  the  living  God 
that  thou  wilt  not  let  me  go  except  thou  hast  compas- 
sion  on  me  as  thou  hast  had  compassion  shown  unto 
thee."  But  the  beggar-man  would  not  give  me  any 
thing,  whilst  he  spake :  "  thai  he  himself  had  a  wife 
and  four  children  that  were  in  like  manner  tottering  to 
a  bitter  death  by  hunger,  seeing  the  distress  is  yet 
much  greater  in  Bannemin  than  here,  where  we  had 
berries  at  leact ;  and  if  I  had  not  heard  that  a  few  days 
ago  a  woman  there  (calling  her  also  by  name,  but  the 
which,  stricken  with  horror,  I  did  not  then  regard,  had 
killed  her  own  child,  and  devoured  it  for  hunger?* 
Wherefore  He  could  not  help  me,  and  said  1  had  better 
go  myself  to  the  Lieper  angle." 

I  shuddered  at  this  speech,  as  may  easily  be  ima- 
gined, not  having  heard  any  thing  thereof  in  our 
misery ;  also  there  being  little  or  no  moving  to  and 
fro  from  one  village  to  another,  and  remembeiing 
Jerusalem,**  and  almost  despairing  lest  the  Lord 
was  visiting  us  as  he  did  of  old  this  godless  city ; 
albeit,  we  had  neither  betrayed  nor  crucified  him,  I 
almost  forgat  my  misery  and  set  down  my  staff  in  order 
to  go  onward.  But  scarcely  had  I  gone  a  few  yards, 
when  lo,  the  beggar-man  called  after  me,  that  I  should 

*  Th'iK  revolting  occurrence  is  also  mentioned  by  Micraelius  in 
his  History  of  Ponierania. 

**  Where  according  to  Josephus  the  same  oc*:M\tt^. 
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Stay.  Wherefore  I  turned  me  round  agalot  whan  1m  ( 
up  Cowards  me  with  a  good  out  of  bread,  the  which  be 
had  fetched  out  of  bis  wallet  and  apake :  **  Thcva  I  far 
this  pray  alaofor  me  that  I  may  get  hmne  Mfc^fbr  wtn 
any  of  them  to  get  to  know  anywiae  dwt  I  hadBOMe 
bread,  e?en  my  own  brother  wonld  ik^  me^  tlMt  yoa  MQf 
belieYe."  The  same  I  promised  JoyftiDyi  and  spatdlly 
turned  round  in  order  to  bring  to  my  dev  damhta 
the  holy  Christ,*  the  which  I  had  htddoi  inmy  podbet» 
But  lo,  as  I  came  on  die  way  aa  tfaon  gocBt  tp  Leddis 
(in  my  trouble  I  had  not  seen  it  belQffe)|  I  coidd  hBidl|y 
trust  mine  own  eyes,  when  I  there  saw  my  fieldy  ehtm 
seven  bushels  large,  ready  plowed,  haiTOwed» 
and  formed  into  blades ;  so  that  the  blessed 
was  already  shot  up  deligfatfiilly  a  finger's  length.  I 
could  not  believe  otherwise  than  that  the  rery  Satan 
had  thereby  been  beguiling  me ;  albeit  how  mocb 
soever  I  rubbed  my  eyes — it  was  rye  and  rye  it  re- 
mained. And  while  old  Paasch's  piece  of  land  which 
bordered  so  near  to  it,  was  sown  in  like  manner,  and 
the  little  blades  were  shooting  up  to  the  like  height  as 
mine,  I  could  very  readily  judge  therefirom,  that  the 
good  fellow  had  done  it,  seeing  that  the  other  pieces 
were  altogether  lying  waste.  Wherefore  I  forgiYe  him 
gladly  for  not  knowing  how  to  offer  up  the  morning 
prayer,  and  thanking  the  Lord  for  so  much  love  among 
my  parish  flock,  and  fervently  supplicating  himi 
'Uhat  he  would  vouchsafe  me  strength  and  fiuth 
thenceforth  to  continue  among  them  without  wearineaa 
even  to  the  end,  and  willingly  to  endure  all  the  afflic* 
tions  and  tribulations  which  according  to  his  heart- 

«  A  term  Vied  among  ohUdzm  tn  Oennany  fte  CSkrMsM*  kff. 
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gracious  will,  he  may  further  please  to  lay  upon  us,  I 
ran  rather  than  walked  back  to  the  village,  and  in 
old  Paasch's  court,  where  I  found  him  cutting  up  his 
cow,  the  which  for  grim  hunger  he  had  now  also 
slaughtered.  "  God  bless  thee  1 "  said  I,  "  thou  godly 
man,  in  that  thou  hast  husbanded  my  field!  How 
am  I  to  reward  thee  forit  V*  But  the  old  man  answered, 
"never  heed  that,  only  pray  for  us l"  And  when  I 
gladly  promised  the  same,  and  asked  him;  "how 
he  had  hidden  his  corn  from  the  destroying  enemy," 
he  recounted  to  me ;  that  he  had  privily  put  it  in  the 
cave  in  the  Streckelberg,  but  that  now  also  all  his  store 
was  consumed.  In  the  meantime  he  also  cut  a  goodly 
piece  of  meat,  the  best  part  out  of  the  loin,  and  spake : 
"  There  is  something  for  thee  too,  and  when  that  is 
eaten,  thou  canst  come  again."  When  1  was  now  going 
away  with  much  thankfulness,  his  little  Marie  laid 
hold  of  me  by  the  hand,  a  little  child  circa  seven  years, 
that  had  prayed  the  Gratias  in  the  Streckelberg  and 
would  go  to  my  daughter  to  school.  The  while  there 
as  aforesaid  my  ctistos  in  the  time  of  the  pestilence  had 
also  blessed  these  temporal  things,  she  was  constrained 
to  instruct  the  few  little  children  in  the  village,  theVhich 
however,  had  been  neglected  very  long.  I  would  not 
for  this  reason  forbid  her  do  so,  albeit  I  the  while'  feared 
that  my  dear  daughter  would  divide  the  bread  with 
her,  seeing  that  she  greatly  loved  the  little  damsel,  as 
she  was  her  god-child.  And  so  verily  it  came  to  pass. 
For  as  the  child  saw,  that  I  reached  forth  the  bread  she 
shouted  at  that  moment  for  joy,  and  began  to  jump 
upon  the  bench.  Wherefore  she  received  part  of  the 
cut,  our  maid  another  part,  and  the  third  part  my  little 
daughter  put  into  her  mouth,  as  I  would  not  hav« 
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SD^diing,  but  said:  "  tfeel  no  hunga-  and  would  wait 
until  ehe  had  cooked  the  meat "  which  I  now  tlirew 
upou  the  bench.  Then  iliould  noe  have  teea  mbac  jo; 
mypoorchild  felt ;  marmTCT  when  J  told  her  also  of  the 
rye  she  teS  upon  m;  neck,  wept,  tobbed,  then  lifted  up 
&e  little  dtBiMl  in  her  anni,  danced  ivith  her  in  ihe 
room,  and  theteujwn  recited  after  her  wise  all  manner 
of  Latin  veritu  which  ahe  knew.  Row  would  slie  verily 
m^e  ready  a  right  goodly  lapper,  at  in  a  meat-cask 
that  the  Impmali  had  br^en,  a  little  bbU  clave  yet  Id 
the  bottom.  Whei«(bre  I  let  h«f  go  on  in  her  own 
wige,  and  icraped  a  little  toot  from  out  the  chimney  the 
which  1  mingled  with  water,  thea  tcdl  a  very  white 
leaf  out  of  the  nr^ftfln,  and  wrote  to  tlie  pailDrem  Lie- 
frtuera,  Ber.  AbnhuB  TOta-tbu  t  "  That  for  God'a 
lake  he  would  take  to  heart  our  diatress,  and  cnhorc 
hU  pariehiaaert  to  gave  ua  from  the  vruel  death  of 
hunger,  and  charitably  send  □>  aome  food  and  drink, 
which  the  heart-graciouB  God  had  saved  for  them, 
seeing  that  a  beggar-man  has  recounted  to  me  that  they 
had  had  peace  fbr  a  long  time  from  the  terrible  enemy, 
but  I  wotnotwherewith  loaeal  the  letter,  when  lo!  in  the  . 
church  I  found  a  little  wai  by  one  of  the  wooden  kltoi 
candle. Eticki,  the  which  the  Imperials  did  not  think 
worthy  to  take  up,  and  only  carried  away  with  them 
the  brass  candlesticks.  With  thie  letter  three  churb 
and  the  warden  Henrich  Seden  had  to  get  into  a  boat 
and  Bet  forth  to  Liepe. 

But  before  that  I  communed  with  my  old  Ilie,  the 
iame  being  born  in  Liepe  if  she  would  not  rather  go 
along  with  ihem  to  her  own  home,  forasmuch  as  ahe 
■aw  how  we  were  placed,  and  (hat  I  could  Dot  yet 
awhile  give  her  a  mite  of  nagei.    (Mark;  the  had 
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saved  together  a  goodly  little  sum,  seeing  that  she  had 
been  more  than  twenty  years  with  me  in  service,  but 
the  war-folk  had  taken  everything  from  her.)  But  I 
could  not  prevail  upon  her,  but  she  wept  bitterly  and 
entreated  that  I  should  only  let  her  stay  with  the  good 
young  mistress  that  she  had  known  from  her  very 
cradle.  She  would  willingly  hunger  with  us,  if  needs 
be,  would  I  only  not  thrust  her  out.  Wherefore  I  let 
her  abide  with  us,  and  the  others  went  forth  alone. 

In  the  mean  time  the  soup  was  ready.  But  hardly  had  we 
prayed  the  gratias  and  wanted  to  take  something,  when 
lo !  all  the  little  children  out  of  the  village  circa,  seven 
in  number,  came  in  at  the  door  and  would  have  the 
bread  whereof  they  had  heard  from  my  daughter's 
little  god-child.  Then  her  heart  melted  again,  and 
though  I  prayed  her  to  harden  herself,  she  nevertheless 
comforted  me  with  the  Lieper  message,  and  poured  out 
to  each  little  child  her  portion  of  soup  upon  a  wooden 
platter  (for  these  the  enemy  regarded  not)  and  put  also 
a  bit  of  meat  in  their  little  hands  so  that  our  provision 
was  consumed  at  once.  Wherefore  we  remained  fasting 
till  the  morrow  noon,  when  the  whole  village  assembled 
in  the  field  by  the  sea-shore,  at  which  time  the  boat 
came  back.  But,  God  have  mercy  upon  us! — our 
hopes  were  quite  in  vain  I  —  only  six  loaves  and 
a  sheep — itenif  a  quartern  of  baking-apples  was  all  that 
they  had.  For  Rev,  Abraham  Tiburtius  wrote  to  me 
after  the  rumour  of  their  wealth  had  spread  over  the 
whole  island,  so  many  beggar-folk  had  run  about  among 
them  that  they  could  not  possibly  do  justice  to  them, 
seeing  that  they  themselves  wot  not  how  it  would  go 
with  them  in  the  end  in  this  troublesome  Ivoie.  ^^^^^. 
he  would  see,  if  happily  he  might  ta\&e  >jeX.  Tsxcft't, 
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Then  I  bade  them  carry  the  little  proton  into  the. 
parochial  ground,  and  although  two  loaves,  tm  Ftuier. 
Liepensis  wrote,  should  be  for  me  alone,  nerertbdess  I 
gave  them  along  with  the  division,  wherewith  also  tdl 
were  perfectly  satisfied,  excepting  old  Seden't  g^kiiir*, 
eyed  wife,  who  wanted  something  besides  for  her  hxm* 
btttd's  Journey,  which,  however,  as  may  readily  b« 
imagined,  was  not  done ;  wherefore  she  again,  as  dM 
went  away,  mumbled  a  few  words  between  h«r  teeA, 
but  rbe  which  nobody  understood.  It  waa  a  Tcry 
wicked  woman  that  would  not  suffer  the  word  of  Qod 
to  come  nigh  her. 

But  now  it  may  readily  be  judged,  that  aiich  pKo>. 
vision  did  not  hold  out  long.  Whereas  now  a€  the 
same  time  a  fervent  desire  also  after  spiritnal  food  was 
perceived  among  all  the  parishioners,  and  I  and  tlie 
wardens  could  only  raise  eight  wittes*  in  the  parish, 
the  which  did  not  suffice  therewith  to  get  bread  and 
wine,  the  thought  came  into  my  mind  to  report  our 
distress  again  to  the  AmttJiauptmann(the  chief  governor). 
"With  what  a  heavy  heart  I  did  this,  may  be  readily 
judged.  But  necessity  knows  no  law.  Whence  I  tore 
out  a  leaf  from  the  end  of  the  VirgiUo,  and  prayed,  for 
the  blessed  Holy  Trinity's  sake,  that  his  worship  would 
take  to  heart  mine  and  the  common  distress  of  the 
whole  parish,  and  give  forth  a  little  money  fur  the  holy 
sacrament,  for  the  comfort  of  the  afflicted  souls ;  also,  if 
possible,  to  buy  a  cup,  even  were  it  only  of  pewter, 
seeing  that  the  enemy  had  stolen  the  one  we  had ;  as  I 
otherwise  should  be  compelled  to  consecrate  the  holy 
communion  in  a  pot    Item,  that  he  would  have  com« 
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passion  also  on  our  bodily  necessity,  and  at  length  givie 
up  to  me  my  money  outstanding  since  so  many  years  | 
I  wanted  it  not  for  myself  alone,  but  would  gladly 
divide  it  with  all  the  parish,  until  the  infinite^gracious 
God  would  vouchsafe  to  give  us  more. 

While  I  was  writing  thus,  a  considerable  blot  drop* 
ped  upon  the  paper,  for,  as  the  windows  were  blocked 
up  with  boards,  the  room  was  dark,  and  only  a  little 
light  came  in  through  two  small  pains  of  glass,  which 
I  had  taken  out  of  the  church  and  put  in,  such  might 
probably  be  the  cause  that  I  did  not  take  better  heed. 
But  seeing  that  I  could  not  raise  another  morsel  of 
paper  I  let  it  pass,  and  charged  the  maid,  the  same 
that  I  sent  with  the  little  epistle  to  Pudgla,  to  have  me 
excused  for  this  to  his  worship,  the  Lord  Chief 
Governor ;  the  which  she  also  promised  to  do ;  seeing 
that  J  myself  could  not  add  thereunto  the  least  word 
upon  the  paper,  which  was  all  full  written;  and  I 
sealed  it,  as  aforesaid. 

But  this  poor  person  returned  trembling  with  fear 
and  weeping,  and  spake  thus:  that  his  worship  had 
kicked  her  with  his  foot  cut  of  the  castle-gate,  and 
threatened  to  have  her  put  in  the  pillory,  if  she  shewed 
her  face  before  him  again.  Did  the  priest  think  he  was 
so  flush  of  money,  as  he  was  with  the  ink ;  he  surely  had 
water  enough  to  administer  the  sacrament.  For  if  the 
Son  of  God  had  once  changed  water  into  wine,  he  . 
might  indeed  often  do  it.  If  I  had  no  cup,  I  should  give 
my  sheep  to  drink  out  of  a  trough,  as  he  did ;  and  what 
more  there  were  of  such  like  blasphemies,  the  which 
he  afterwards  also  wrote  himself  to  me,  and  whereat, 
as  may  readily  be  guessed,  I  was  sorely  grieved. 

In  such  my  great  trouble  of  bod^  ui^  ^x^  ^^ 
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blessed  Sunday  drew  nigh,  whereon  almost  all  tht 
congregation  willed  to  go  to  the  table  of  the  Lord,  but 
could  not.  Wherefore  1  spake  on  those  words  of  SU 
Augtutimu:  erede  etmandticasti;*  whereby  I  explained 
to  them,  that  the  &ult  was  not  mine,  and  faithColly  re- 
counted how  my  maid  had  fared  in  Pudgia,  hiding  at 
the  same  time  much  of  what  had  happened  from  theut 
and  only  prayed  to  God  that  he  would  awaken  tliA 
heart  of  the  civil  authority  to  the  wisdom  of  the  juat 
It  may  indeed  be  true,  that  I  had  spoken  stronger 
than  I  ought,  but  what  I  no  1  onger  know,  for  I  spaka 
what  was  in  my  heart.  At  the  conclusion  all  the 
congregation  were  constrained  to  fall  on  their  knees 
for  the  space  of  an  hour,  and  call  upon  the  Lord  Sat 
his  holy  sacrament ; — item,  for  the  relief  of  their  bodily 
necessity,  the  which  had  in  like  manner  been  hitherto 
done  every  Sunday,  and  commonly  in  the  daily  hours 
of  worship,  which  I  had  been  wont  to  hold  during  the 
troublous  time  of  tiie  plague.  Finally  I  gave  out  that 
precious  hymn :  "  When  in  the  greatest  need  we  are," 
which  was  no  sooner  ended  than  my  new  warden, 
C]aus  Bulk,  of  Uekeritze,  that  aforetime  had  been 
a  trooper  to  his  worship,  and  whom  he  had  now 
installed  as  a  farmer,  ran  toward  Pudgia  and  told  him 
what  had  taken  place  in  the  church.  This  vexed  his 
worship  sorely,  insomuch  that  he  called  together  the 
whole  parish,  yet  circa  150  heads,  not  reckoning  in  the 
children,  and  ad  protocollum  wrote  down  what  they  had 
retained  of  the  sermon,  as  be  was  minded  to  inform  his 
princely  Highness  the  Duke  of  Pomerania  what 
blasphemous  lies  I  had  railed  forth  against  him, 
whereat  every  christian  heart  must  be  shocked ;  t^em,. 
*  Believe,  and  tboa  hast  eaten. 
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what  a  covetous  man  I  was,  that  I  was  for  ever  troubling 
him  for  money,  and  in  this  grievous  and  troublous 
time,  was,  so  to  speak,  daily  assailing  him  with  filthy 
letters,  while  he  himself  had  nothing  to  eat.  This  was 
to  break  the  priest's  neck,  for  that  his  princely  High-> 
ness  did  everything  that  he  proposed  and  needed 
never  man  in  the  parish  to  give  me  henceforth  anything 
more,  but  if  they  would  only  turn  me  out,  he  would 
take  care,  never  fear,  that  they  should  have  a  better 
priest  given  to  them  than  I  was. 

(But  I  should  truly  like  to  see  that  man  that  would 
be  prepared  to  run  into  such  a  calamity.)  These 
tidings  were  brought  to  me  even  that  self-same  night, 
whereat  I  was  very  sorely  dismayed,  forasmuch  as  I 
well  perceived  that  I  had  now  gotten  me,  not  a  gracious 
Lord  in  his  Worship,  but  should  have  for  the  time  of 
my  miserable  life,  if  verily  1  should  be  able  to  prolong 
it,  an  unmerciful  tyrant.  Nevertheless  soon  a  some- 
thing comforted  me,  when  Chim  Kruger,  of  Uekeritze, 
the  same  that  privily  brought  me  these  tidings,  drew 
forth  a  little  piece  of  his  young  pig  out  of  his  pocket, 
wherewith  he  presented  me.  Thereat  came  also  old 
Paasch,  saying  the  same  thing  and  reached  forth  a 
piece  more  of  his  old  cow ; — itetn,  my  other  warden, 
H  enrich  Seden,  with  a  cut  of  bread,  with  a  braxen* 
that  he  had  in  his  wicker- basket,  all  of  them  saying 
that  they  wanted  no  bett^  priest  than  J,  and  that  I 
need  only  pray  that  the  merciful  God  would  vouchsafe 
to  give  them  more,  and  I  should  also  have  lack  of 
nothing ;  but  in  the  mean  time  I  should  be  still  and 
not  betray  them.  All  this  I  vowed  to  do,  and  my  little 
daughter  Maria  forthwith  lifted  up  the  blessed  God's- 

*  A  ipedes  of  carp. 
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gift  from  the  table  and  carried  it  into  the  room.  But, 
O,  the  sorrow !  on  the  morrow,  as  she  was  a  going  to 
put  the  meat  into  the  pot,  lo !  all  was  gone.  I  wot  not 
who  has  prepared  me  this  new  heart's  soiroWt  but 
I  verily  believe  that  Henrich  Seden's  wicked  wife  liad 
done  it,  forasmuch  as  he  cannot  hold  his  tongnei  and 
tells  her,  as  I  verily  believe,  every  thing.  Also  hit 
litttle  damsel  Paasch  had  seen  that  she  had  meat  in  dw 
pot  for  the  morrow's  dinner, — item,  that  she  had  atzivoi 
with  her  husband,  and  thrust  at  him  with  the  fish- 
board,  whereunto  fresh  fish  scales  were  yet  deaving; 
but  had  recollected  herself  on  getting  sight  of  diem. 
( Fye  upon  ihee,  thou  old  hag ! — ^it  may  be  true  enough  1) 
'Wherefore  nothing  was  remaining  to  us  dian  to  feed 
our  poor  souls  with  God's  word.  But  they  also  w«w 
so  oast  down,  that  they,  like  our  stomachs,  would  re* 
ceive  nothing  more.  For  my  poor  dear  daughter  in 
particular,  became  from  day  to  day  paler,  greyer, 
and  yellower,  and  ever  vomited  her  food  again,  as  she 
had  taken  every  thing  without  salt  and  bread.  For 
a  long  time  the  bread  that  I  had  from  Liepe  never 
came  to  an  end:  but  I  had  had  a  little  piece  thereof 
every  day  to  my  dinner  until  now.  I  had  oftentimes 
asked,  "whence  gettest  thou  evermore  this  blessed 
bread ;  peradventure  thou  savest  all  for  me  alone,  neither 
takesttbou  a  morsel  unto  thyself,  norgivest  any  thereof 
unto  the  maid."  Then  the  twain  ever  took  up  a  little 
piece  of  fir-bark,  the  which  they  had  cut  ready,  and 
laid  before  their  plates,  and  as  it  was  dark  in  the  room, 
I  did  not  mark  the  deception,  but  thought  they  also 
were  eating  bread.  But  at  last  the  maid  came  and  told 
me  of  this  thing,  and  that  I  ought  not  to  suffer  her  to 
do  so  any  longer,  for  my  little  daughter  would  not 
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hearken  to  her.     Let  a  man  judge  from  this  how  I  felt 
at  my  heart,  as  I  saw  my  poor  child  lying  upon  her 
moss-bed  and  wrestling  with  grim  hunger.     But  sorer 
things  yet  were  appointed  unto  me,  for  the  Lord  would 
dash  me  to  pieces  like  a  potter's  vessel  in  his  sore  dis- 
pleasure.    Por  behold,  at  eventide  of  the  self-same 
day,  Cometh  old  Paasch,  running,  and  lamenting  that 
all  his  com  and  mine  in  the  field  had  been  cut  down 
and  miserably  destroyed,  and  this  none  other  could 
have  done  but  Satan  himself,  forasmuch  as  there  was 
not  a  mark  to  be  seen  of  the  feet  of  an  ox,  or  of  a 
horse;  whereat  my  poor  child  cried  aloud,  and  fell 
down  fainting.    Wherefore  I  would  have  sprung  to  her 
help,  but  for  horrible  woe  I  myself  fell  to  the  ground. 
True,  we  came  to  ourselves  again,  when  the  maid  and 
old  Paasch  raised  a  great  scream*   but  nevertheless 
I  could  no  longer  lift  up  myself  from  the  earth,  thus 
sorely  had  the  Lord  broken  my  bones.    Wherefore 
I  prayed,  as  they  hastened  to  my  help,  that  they  would 
only  suffer  me  to  lie,  and  seeing  that  they  refused  to 
do  this,  I  cried  that  I  must  needs  still  remain  on  the 
ground  to  pray,  if  they  would  only  all  go  out  of  the 
chamber,  saving  my  little  daughter. 

This  did  they,  but  I  could  not  rightly  pray.  I  fell 
into  bitter  unbelief  and  despair,  and  murmured  against 
the  Lord  for  tormenting  me  more  grievously  than  Laza- 
rus and  Job.  "  For,"  cried  I,  wretched  man  that  I  was, 
**  to  Lazarus  thou  didst  leave  the  crumbs  that  fell  from 
the  table,  and  the  pitiful  dogs;  but  to  me  hast  thou 
left  nothing,  and  I  am  even  esteemed  worse  before  thee 
than  a  dog :  and  Job  thou  didst  not  afflict  until  thou 
hadst  mercifully  taken  his  children  from  him>  but  to  me 
thou  leavest  my  poor  little  daughlet,  lVkaX.\kKt  vsfxvs^"^ 
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may  increase  my  own  yet  a  thousand  fold.  Whaiefiird^ 
I  can  pray  to  thee  for  nothing  more,  than  iluit  tfaOB 
wouldst  speedily  take  her  away  firom  this  earth,  tiiat 
my  grey  head  may  joyfully  go  down  after  her  into  the 
gravel  Woe  is  me,  wicked  father  1  What  hsfv  I 
donet  I  have  eaten  bread,  and  left  my  diikl  an 
hungered !  O  Lord  Jesus,  thou  that  hast  said :  *  Wkai 
man  it  then  (f  you  that  if  idt  tMidrtm  atk  knmi  wUi  gtm 
them  a  tttme  f*  Lo,  I  amthatmanl  Befaotd,  I  att 
this  wicked  fother !  I  have  eaten  bread,  and  gireii  aqr 
daughter  wood.  Punish  me,  I  mill  patiently  bear  Ay 
just  chidings  I  O  my  righteous  Jesus  I  I  hare  eaten 
bread  and  given  my  daughter  wood  I" — ^As  I  did  net 
speak  this,  but  cried  it  out  aloud,  wringing  the  wUk 
my  hands,  my  dear  daughter  foil  sobbing  round  my 
neck,  and  rebuked  me  for  murmuring  against  the  Leid, 
seeing  that  she  herself,  only  a  weak  and  frail  woman, 
did  not  faint  in  believing  in  his  mercy,  so  that  I  soon 
came  to  myself  with  confusion  of  face  and  repentance 
of  heart,  and  humbled  myself  before  the  Lord,  because 
of  this  my  trangression. 

In  the  meantime,  however,  the  maid^ran  with  a  great 
cry  into  the  village  to  see  if  she  could  get  a  little  for 
her  poor  mistress.  But  the  folk  had  already  consumed 
their  dinner,  and  were  for  the  most  part  upon  the  sea 
to  seek  for  ibemselves  some  blessed  food  for  the  night, 
wherefore  she  could  get  nothing,  seeing  that  old  Seden's 
wife,  who  alone  had  yet  some  provision,  would  not 
give  her  any  thereof  j  albeit,  she  had  begged  the  same 
for  Jesus'  wounds'  sake. 

While  she  was  recounting  this  we  heard  a  racketing 
noise  in  the  chamber,  and  forthwith  her  good  old  bus- 
b^U^,  that  had  privily  climbed  into  the  window^  brought 
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US  a  pot  of  nourishing  soup,  the  which  he  had  taken 
off  the  fire  from  his  wife,  who  had  only  gone  awhile 
into  the  garden.  He  wist  well,  that  his  wife  would 
repay  him  for  this  smartly,  but  that  should  not  trouble 
him,  and  he  prayed  that  the  virgin  would  only  drink, 
— it  was  made  ready  with  salt,  and  quite  savoury.  He 
would  only  immediately  hasten  back  through  the 
window,  and  get  into  the  house  before  his  wife,  that 
she  might  not  mark  where  he  had  been.  But  my  dear 
daughter  would  not  take  the  pot,  which  vexed  him  ex- 
ceedingly, so  that  he  sat  it  down,  cursing,  on  the  ground, 
and  ran  back  again  into  the  chamber.  Not  long  afterwards 
entered  also  his  glowering-eyed  wife  at  the  firont  door, 
and  as  she  saw  the  pot  upon  the  ground  yet  smoking, 
cried  she :  **  Thou  thief !  thou  accursed  thievish  raven  I" 
and  wanted  to  lay  hold  of  my  maid's  cap.  Wherefore 
I  threatened  her,  and  told  to  her  what  had  happened; 
if  she  would  not  believe  it,  then  might  she  go  into  the 
chamber  and  look  through  the  window,  where  she 
might  perhaps  yet  see  her  husband  running  along;  the 
which  she  also  did,  and  we  then  heard  her  screaming 
after  him :  **  Wait,  the  devil  shall  rend  out  thy  arms 
if  thou  only  comest  to  me  again  into  the  house  I" 
whereupon  she  again  came  in,  and  muttering,  lifted 
up  the  pot  from  the  ground.  I  prayed  her  for  God's 
sake  that  she  would  let  my  little  daughter  have  a  little, 
but  she  mocked  me,  and  said  :  **  troth,  ye  can  preach 
something  to  her  the  like  you  have  to  me,"  and  went 
with  the  pot  to  the  door.  Albeit,  my  dear  daughter 
prayed  me  that  I  should  let  her  go,  but  I  could  not 
forbear  calling  after  her:  *'fbr  God's  sake  only  one 
good  drink,  for  if  thou  doest  it  not,  my  poor  child  must 
give  up  the  ghost;  wilt  thou,  that  Ood  ^ovi^'^XiA:^^ 
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mercy  upon  thee  at  the  last  day,  then  hare^ioo  nwey 
to-day  on  me  1"  But  the  mocked  us  again,  and  called 
out,  *'  troth,  ye  can  cook  some  bacon  for  ye,'*  and  went 
forth  out  of  the  door.  Wherefore  I  sent  the  maid  ate 
her  with  the  hour-glass,  the  which  stood  beiara  mm 
upon  the  table,  that  she  would  offer  her  this  te  a  good 
drink  out  of  her  pot.  But  die  maid  cama  baek  widi 
the  hour-glass,  and  said  she  would  not  hava  it;  Ah  I 
how  cried  and  sighed  I  now  again,  whan  asy  pacr 
starving  child  hid  her  head  again  with  a  load  algli  ia 
the  moss. 

But  the  merdlul  God  was  mora  gmdont  Aan  X 
deserved  for  my  unbeliet  For,  as  the  haid-haartsd 
woman  had  given  a  little  soiqi  to  M.  Paasoh  her  nd^ 
hour,  he  brought  it  at  once  to  my  litde  danghter^  for  ha 
knew  from  the  maid  how  she  stood,  and  I  look  apoa  it 
that  this  soup,  through  God,  had  alooe  preserved  her 
soul  alive ;  for  from  thence  she  again  held  up  her  head, 
and,  an  hour  after  she  had  taken  it,  she  could  go 
about  the  house  again.  God  reward  the  honest  fellow ! 
Wherefore  I  yet  had  to-day  great  joy  in  my  distress ; 
but  when  I  sate  down  at  eve  by  the  chimney-fire,  and 
thought  of  the  trouble  that  yet  awaited  me,  my  sorhrn 
broke  forth  again,  and  I  now  resolved  to  run  away  from 
my  house  and  my  parsonage,  and  wander  as  a  beggar, 
with  my  daughter,  through  the  wide  world.  Of  reasons 
for  this  there  were  room  enough  as  one  may  think.  For 
whereas  now  all  hope  was  woefully  removed  from  me, 
moreover  my  wholefield  was  ruined,  and  the  AmUhaupt^ 
man  had  become  my  bitterest  enemy,  also  I  had  not  had 
within  five  years,  one  wedding  ^r^tem^  within  one  year 
only  two  christenings,  I  saw  my  death  and  my  child's 
clearly  before  my  eyesi  inasmuch  as  I  could  nor  foresee^ 
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that  thiogs  would  better  in  awhile.  For  through  God's 
marvellous  mercy  they  already  began  to  make  many 
a  good  draught  both  in  the  sea  and  in  the  Achter- 
water,and  many  had  had  salt,  bread,  grits,  etc,  given  to 
them  by  the  folk  coming  from  Anklamm  and  Lass^ 
from  off  their  Polten  and  Quatzen*  for  their  fish,  ne« 
vertheless  they  brought  me  nothing,  for  they  feared 
that  the  rumour   thereof  might  reach  Pudgla,  and 
their  ungracious  master.    Wherefore  I  beckoned  my 
little  daughteir  to  come  to  me,  and  revealed  to  her 
what  Was  in  my  thoughts,  verily  the  infinite  gracious 
God,  said  I,  could  still  vouchsafe  to  me  another  flock 
should  I  be  found  worthy  of  such  fovour  before  bim, 
seeing  that  this  time  of  plague  and  war  had  called 
off  many  a  servant  of  his  word ;  item,  I  did  not  run 
away  like  an  hireling  firom  his  flock,  but  had  till  dato, 
shared  tribulation  and  death  with  it.    Then  I  asked 
her  if  she  would  be  able  to  wander  one  or  two  milesf 
a  day  7  for  then  would  we  beg  our  way  on  to  Ham- 
burg to  my  wife,  (God  rest  her  soul)  her  step-brother 
Martin  Behring,  who  is  a  great  merchantman  there. 

Thereat  she  marvelled  at  the  first,  seeing  that  she 
had  come  so  little  out  of  our  parish,  and  her  blessed 
mother  and  little  brother  lay  in  our  church  yard. 
"  Who,"  said  she,  **  should  then  make  up  her  grave 
and  bedeck  it  with  flowers  V* — iiem,  as  the  Lord  had 
given  her  a  smooth  face,  what  I  would  do,  if  in  this 
wild  wrathful  time,  she  should  be  fdlen  upon  on  the 

*  A  people,  ^ho  to  this  hour  dafly  navigate  the  Achter-water 
in  little  boats  (Polten  and  Quatzen)  and  purchase  the  enptuie  of 
fish  from  the  peasants. 

t  A  German  mile  about  four  or  five  £nf^\!Ufti. 
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high  road  by  roving  troopers  and  odior 
seeing  that  I  was  a  weak  map,  and  could  not  ilikld- 
her, — item,  wherewith  were  we  to  shelter  oimelvw  as 
winter  was  coming  on,  and  the  enemy  bad-  robbed  ut 
of  our  clothes,  so  that  we  had  not  wherewilbal  to^ 
our  nakedness?" 

All  this  I  had  not  diongfat  of,  wherefore  I  mm 
strained  to  say  she  was  right,  and  after  miieb  dispvt- 
ing  that  at  night  we  would  bring  tbe  diing  lidbre  the 
Lord,  and  whatsoever  he  should  put  into  our  bi 
on  the  morrow,  that  would  we  do.  Albeit,  we  wt31 
that  we  could  in  no  wise  keep  the  old  maid  any  longer. 
"Wherefore  I  called  her  out  of  the  kiteben,  and  ahewed 
unto  her  that  she  must  arise  on  tbe  morrow  bytbebcoak  ef 
day  and  go  to  Liepe,  whilst  there  waayet  sometbiiig  left 
to  eat,  for  she  would  perish  with  bunger  here,  aeeing 
that  we  ourselves,  on  the  morrow,  poadventure,  would 
have  fled  from  the  parish  and  the  country ;  I  thanked 
her  also  for  the  love  and  faithfulness  she  had  shows 
unto  us,  and  prayed  her  at  the  last,  amid  the  loud  sob- 
bing of  my  poor  daughter,  that  she  would  go  away 
privily  forthwith,  and  not  make  both  our  hearts  the 
heavier  by  her  departure ;  for  old  Paasch  would  go 
a  fishing,  on  the  Achter -water,  that  night,  as  he  had 
told  me,  and  would  assuredly  right  willingly  set  her  on 
shore  in  GrOszow,  where,  in  troth,  she  had  her  friends, 
and  could  eat  and  be  satisfied.  But  she  could  bring 
forth  never  a  word  for  much  weeping;  nevertheless, 
seeing  that  it  was  my  earnest  wish,  she  went  out  of 
the  room.  Not  long  after,  we  heard  the  house-door- 
latch  shut  too,  whereat  my  dear  daughter  whim- 
pered, "  she  goeth  already,"  and  speedily  ran  to  the 
window^  to  look  after  her:  "Yes,''  cried  she,  as  she 
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peered  through  the  little  pane  of  glass,  "  she  goeth 
already  I "  and  wrung  her  hands,  and  would  not  be 
comforted.  At  length,  however,  she  resigned  herself, 
when  I  came  to  speak  to  her  of  the  maid  Hagar,  that 
Abraham  also  had  tluiist  out,  and  of  whom  the  Lord, 
notwithstanding,  had  had  compassion  in  the  wilder- 
ness, and  thereupon  we  committed  ourselves  unto 
the  Lord,  and  lay  down  upon  our  moss-couch. 


^=?!^ 
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CHAPTER  IX 

H9W  the  Old  Maid  kwnbUd  me  vnih  her  fyiA,  amd  the 
Lord,  neverthelest,  blessed  me,  his  umoarth^  Semtmi, 

"  Blen  the  Lord,  O  my  bouI,  and  aU  that  is  witUn  me  fatoit 
his  holy  name.  Blen  the  Lord,  O  my  wral,  and  Ibrget  not  idl 
his  benefits.  Who  foi^veth  all  thine  inlqnities ;  who  healoth  all 
thy  diseases;  who  redeemeth  tiiy  life  from  deitroetkni ;  vlw 
crowneth  thee  with  loring  Undnesa  and  tandor  nMrakH.**— 
Psalm  103,  i.— 4t* 

Ah,  poor  wretched  man  that  I  am,  how  shall  I 
understand  all  the  loving  kindness  and  mercy  which 
the  Lord  did  shew  unto  me,  eyen  on  the  morrow.  I 
cried  out  for  joy,  as  aforetime,  for  sorrow ;  and  my  little 
daughter  danced  in  the  room  like  a  young  roe,  and 
would  not  go  to  bed ;  she  could  only  weep  and  dance, 
as  she  said,  and  then  pray  the  iOSrd  psalm,  and  then 
again  weep  and  dance  until  the  break  of  mom.  But 
as  she  was  yet  very  weak,  I  forbid  her  this  presump- 
tion, seeing  that  this  was  also  tempting  the  Lord. 
And  now  mark  what  happened : 

After  we  had  both  awoke  with  great  sighing  in  the 
morning,  and  called  upon  the  Lord,  that  he  would  re- 
veal unto  our  hearts  what  we  should  do,  we,  neverthe- 
less, could  not  come  to  a  determination  ;  wherefore  my 
child  thought,  that  if  indeed  she  should  feel  so  much 
strength  within  her,  as  to  leave  her  bed  and  throw  fuel 
in  the  oven,*  our  maid  being  gone,  then  would  we 

*  The  Saxon  word  for  ttove. 
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further  consider  the  matter.  Accordingly  she  arose, 
but  hastily  returned,  with  a  shout  of  joy,  that  the  maid 
naa  again  stolen  into  the  house,  and  already  made  a 
fire  in  the  oven.  Wherefore  I  bade  her  come  to  my 
bedside,  and  marvelled  at  her  disobedience ;  what 
could  she  want  here  any  longer,  but  to  torment  me  and 
my  little  daughter  yet  more ;  and  why  she  did  not  go 
away  yesterday  with  old  Paasch  ?  But  she  lamented  and 
groaned  so,  that  she  could  hardly  speak,  and  I  only 
understood  thus  much :  that  as  she  had  eaten  with  us, 
therefore  would  she  also  starve  with  us;  and  if  I  would 
not  thrust  her  out,  she  never  more  should  leave  the 
dear  mistress  that  she  had  known  from  her  cradle. 
Such  love  and  faithfulness  so  moved  my  bowels  of  com- 
passion, that  with  very  tears  I  said :  "  But  hast  thou 
not  heard  that  my  dear  daughter  and  I  are  purposed  to 
wander  about  the  country  as  beggars  ?  where  wilt  thou 
then  abide  ?  "  Hereupon  she  gave  answer :  that  she 
would  not  go  a  begging ;  albeit,  it  was  more  seemly  for 
her,  than  for  us ;  but  she  did  not  see  wherefore  I  should 
go  into  the  wide  world.  If  I  had  already  forgotten 
that  in  my  sermon  I  had  said :  that  I  would  abide  by 
my  flock  in  tribulation  and  death. — Wherefore  I  ought 
yet  to  tarry  awhile,  and  send  her  to  Liepe,  where  she 
hoped  that  she  would  get  something  good  for  us  among 
her  friends  and  kinsfolk,  or  elsewhere.  This  speech, 
particularly  about  my  introductory  sermon,  fell  heavily 
upon  my  conscience,  and  I  was  ashamed  at  my  un- 
belief, seeing  that  not  only  my  little  daughter,  but  like- 
wise my  maid  servant  had  a  stronger  faith  than  I,  who 
would  fain  be  accounted  a  minister  of  the  word. 
Whence  I  judged  that  the  Lord,  in  order  to  hold  me,  a 
poor,  timorous  hireling  back,  and  likewi&e  to  Vncqc^^ 

D 


60 


me,  had  raiteil  up  iliis  poor  maid  to  tempt  me,  Bsafori- 
lime  tlip  mnid  in  Ihe  palace  of  (lie  High  Priest  did  the 
timorous  SI.  Pelro.  Wherefore  I  turned  my  face  like 
HUkiai  towRrda  the  null,  and  humbled  myself  before 
the  Laid,  which  1  hxd  acarcel;  done  when  my  little 
daughter  again  came  running  in  at  Ihe  door  with  a 
■oream  of  joy.  Behold,  a  Chriatian  hiiari  had  in  Ihe 
night  privily  entered  into  Ihe  house,  and  »el  down  for 
lu  in  the  chamber  twn  loaves,  a  large  piece  of  flesh,  a 
bag  of  grits— JlAn,  a  hag  of  sail  rdrea  ■  mitte.  One 
may  judge  what  a  fhout  nf  jnyfulneaB  we  nil  raited  lo- 

befcre  my  maid  servant ;  and  in  our  morning  family 
prayer,  whiuli  we  offered  up  devoutly  kneeling  upon 
our  kiiiies,  we  renewed  our  vowi  unto  the  Lord  (hal  we 
would  be  henceforth  more  obedient  and  faithful  unto 
bim.  Tliereupon  Ihi»  morning  we  had  a  delicious 
breakfast,  and  moreover  Gent  some  of  it  to  old  Paasch  : 
iltm,  my  dear  daughter  (hel'ore  any  one  could  speak  a 
word)  let  all  the  children  come  again,  and  fed  them 
with  our  provision ;  and  as  my  heart  of  little  faith  lighed 
thereat,  though  I  spake  not,  ahe  smiled  and  said! 
"  Take,  Ihenfvre,  no  Ikmghtfor  Ihe  mmvu,  for  Iht  vmrrow 
timlUake  Ihuughljw  the  lki«g'  i^itwff."  (Malt.  vi.  84.) 
I'his  prophecy  spake  the  Holy  Ghost  by  her,  as  I 
cannot  believe  otherwise,  nor  thou  either,  my  dear 
reader,  for  mark  what  came  to  pass:  After  mid-day 
she,  that  is  to  say,  ray  dear  daughter,  had  gone  to  the 
Htretkelberg  to  seek  bramble-berries,  because  old 
Paasth  had  sent  word  to  her  by  the  maid,  that  tlier« 
were  a  few  hushes  yet  remaining  (here.  The  maid 
hacked  wood  in  the  court,  whereto  she  had  borrowed 
icT  Ijertelf  old  Paasch's  aie.  for  mine  had  the  Imperial 
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robbers  taken  away,  as  it  was  nowhere  to  be  found  $ 
but  I,  myself,  wandered  to  and  fro  in  the  room,  and 
planned  out  my  sermon, — when  my  dear  daughter  came 
speedily  again  running  in  at  the  door  with  a  long  apron, 
and  quite  ruddy,  and  with  sparkling  eyes,  but  could 
not  for  joy  say  more  than  :  "  Father !  father !  what  have 
I  ?» — "  Well,"  answered  I,  "  what  hast  thou  then,  my 
child?''  Whereupon  she  opened  the  apron,  and  I 
scarcely  trusted  mine  eyes,  when  I,  in  the  stead  of  the 
bramble-berries,  the  which  she  had  gone  to  fetch,  saw 
therein  two  pieces  of  amber  glittering,  each  almost  as 
large  as  a  man's  head,  not  reckoning  the  small  bits, 
whereof  some  also  were  of  the  length  of  my  hand,  and 
God  knows  I  have  not  a  very  small  one.  Wherefore  I 
cried :  **  Thou  child  of  my  heart,  how  earnest  thou  by 
this,  God's  boon  V*  whereupon  she,  as  she  gradually 
recovered  breath,  recounted  as  follows : 

That  whilst  seeking  for  the  berries  in  a  Schlucht^ 
near  to  the  Strand,  she  had  seen  something  glisten  in 
the  sun,  and  when  she  went  up  to  it,  she  had  found 
this  wonderful  prize,  seeing  that  the  wind  had  driven 
off  the  sand  from  a  black  amber- vein.f  Therefore  had 
she  broken  off  these  pieces  with  a  little  stick,  and  there 
was  yet  great  abundance  thereof,  seeing  that  it  rattled 
about  under  the  stick  as  she  had  stuck  it  into  the  sand, 

*  A  deep  dale  between  two  hills ;  defile. 

f  A  case  by  no  means  of  rare  occurrence,  and  which  the 
Editor  himself  has  met  with.  The  small  black  yein,  however, 
contained  only  a  few  pieces  of  amber  mixed  with  charcoal ;  the 
latter  a  sure  sign  of  its  vegetable  origin,  of  which,  by  the  way, 
there  is  scarcely  any  doubt  prevailing  at  present,  since  in  Prussia, 
whole  amber  trees  have  even  been  found,  and  preserved  in  the 
museum  at  Konigsberg. 
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the  same  also  she  could  not  thrust  in  deeper  than  a 
shoe's  depth.  Item,  she  recounted  that  she  had  heaped 
the  place  over  with  sand,  and  afterwards  winnowed  it 
with  her  apron,  so  that  no  sign  might  remain. 

For  the  rest,  no  stranger  would  lightly  come  thitlier 
seeing  that  no  bramble-bemes  grew  nigh  iherPto,and  aha 
had  gone  that  way  more  out  of  curiodty  and  to  kxdc 
over  the  sea,  than  oat  of  need.  But  she  henelf  neror 
feared  to  find  the  place  again,  for  she  had  marked  the 
same  herself  with  three  little  stones.  What  bad  bean 
our  first  deed,  after  that  the  infinitely  graeioua  God 
had  taken  us  out  of  such  distress,  yea,  aa  it  aaemcdt 
begifted  u»  with  great  riches,  every  man  may  imagine 
for  himself  As  we  finally  again  arose  fimn  our  knee% 
my  little  daughter  would  at  the  first  ran  to  the  maid 
and  tell  her  our  oyous  tidings.  But  I  interdioted  her 
doing  that,  seeing  that  we  could  not  know,  but  the 
maid  might  tell  it  again  to  her  friends,  albeit,  otherwise 
she  was  a  faithful  and  God-fearing  woman.  But  if 
she  did  this,  then  doubtless  would  the  AmUhauptmaam 
get  to  know  it,  and  take  our  treasure  for  his  grace  the 
duke — I  should  say  for  himself — and  then  nothing 
would  remain  for  us,  saving  to  see  it  all  taken  firom  us, 
and  thence  our  distress  would  soon  begin  over  again. 
Wherefore  we  said,  if  any  man  should  ask  us  concerning 
our  blessing,  we  would  say  that  my  brother  (blessed  in 
heaven)  who  had  been  a  counsellor  in  Rotterdam,  had 
left  us  an  inheritance  of  a  good  portion  of  money; 
this  also  was  true,  for  a  year  ago  I  had  inherited  froin 
him  circa  200  FL,  but  which  the  war-folk,  as  aforesaid, 
had  cruelly  taken  away  from  me.  Item,  I  would  myself  go 
the  morrow  to  Wolgast,  and  sell  the  little  pieces  as  well 
AS  it  was  possible,  saying  that  thou  hadst  found  them  on 
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the  sea-shore ;  this  for  my  part,  canst  thou  also  say  to 
the  maid,  and  shew  them  unto  her,  hut  the  great  pieces 
thou  shalt  not  shew  to  any  man,  the  same  will  I  send 
to  thy  uncle  in  Hamburg  to  convert  into  money  for  us. 
Haply  I  may  also  sell  one  thereof  in  Wolgast,  if  I  find 
a  convenient  season,  in  order  to  provide  for  me  and 
thee  the  needful  things  for  the  body  through  the  winter ; 
wherefore  thou  mayest  go  with  me.    The  tithes,  the 
which  the  parish  had  brought  together,  will  we  first  take 
for  our  fare,  and  thou  canst  order  the  maid  to  come 
after  us  toward  even-tide,  and   tarry  for  us  at  the 
ferry,  in  order  to  carry  the  aliments.    All  this  she  pro- 
mised to  do,  but  thought,  we  might  first  break  more 
amber^so  that  we  might  get  something  seemly  in  Ham- 
burgh ;  the  which  also  I  did,  and  abode  at  home  yet 
another  day,  seeing  that  as  yet  we  lacked  not  of  food, 
and   my  little   daughter    as  well   as    I   would   first 
thoroughly  recruit  ourselves  ere  we  entered  upon  our 
journey; — Uemf   we   also   bethought  us  that  the  old 
master   carpenter    Rothoog  in    Loddin,  would  soon 
knock  together  a  little   chest  whereinto  to  lay  the 
amber ;  wherefore  after  mid-day  I  sent  the  maid  to 
him  whiles  we  ourselves  went  to  the   Streckelberg, 
where  I,  with  my  pooket-knife  that  I  had  hidden  from 
the  enemy,  cut  off  a  piece  of  fir-tree,  and  formed  it 
like  unto  a  spade,  that  therewith  I  might  the  better 
get  to  the  bottom.     But  before  this  we  looked  well 
around  us  upon  the  mount,  and  as  we  saw  no  man,  my 
little  daughter  went  right  onwards  to  the  place,  which 
she  also  forthwith  found  again.    Great  God  what  am- 
ber there  was  there! — The  vein  went  circa  twenty 
feet  in  length,  as  far  as  I  could  feel,  but  the  depth  I 
could  not  fathom.     Yet  we  broke  to-daN  \iti\\«.^Vsv»- 
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coneiilerable  piecee,  albeit  nol  lo  great  bb  those  yester- 
day,  llltle  scrapingi,  nol  much  larger  than  what  the 
ipothacaries  pound  down  for  incense,  (or  smelling-) 
powder.  Alter  we  had  again  moat  heedfully  covered 
and  winnowed  over  (he  place  a  great  rnishap  might 
■oon  have  befallen  us.  For  Wilthausch'a  little  wencb 
that  Has  Bcekinft  bramble- berries,  met  us,  and  as  she 
aaked  what  my  little  daughter  carried  in  the  apron, 
and  she  beoaine  red  and  hesitated,  our  lecret  would 
■oon  have  been  betrayed,  hed  1  not  collected  myeelF, 
and  Baid,  "what  ia  that  to  thee,  ahe  beareth  cones, 
wherewithal  to  make  a  fire,"  the  which  al«o  she  be- 
lieved. Wherefore  we  resolved  in  future  to  aacend 
the  mount  ouly  by  night  and  by  moonlight,  and  come 
home  even  before  the  maid,  and  bide  our  treasure  in  the 
bedstead,  that  she  might  not  observe  it. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

Hotjo  we  journeyed  to  Wolgast  and  made  a  good  market 
there. 

Two  days  afterwards  said  my  little  daughter,  (but 
old  Use  thinks  three  days,  and  I  wot  not  which  is 
true)  went  we  at  length  to  the  city,  seeing  that  Master 
Rotlioog  had  not  the  chest  ready  before.  My  dear 
daughter  decked  it  over  with  a  piece  of  my  blessed  wife's 
bridal  garment,  which  the  Imperials,  faith,  had  made 
havock  of,  howbeit  as  they  had  left  it  on  the  outside, 
it  was  driven  by  the  wind  into  the  parsonage  fence, 
where  we  found  it  again.  It  must  have  been  spoilt 
before,  or  else  I  trow  they  would  have  taken  it  along 
with  them. —  But  for  the  sake  of  the  chest  we  took  old 
Use  with  us  forthwith,  the  which  she  had  to  carry,  and 
as  amber  is  a  very  light  ware,  she  easily  believed  that 
a  little  eatables  only  were  contained  in  the  same. 
Wherefore  at  break  of  day,  with  God's  help,  we  set  our 
wandering-staff  before  us.  Near  Zitze,*  a  hare  ran 
be^jre  us  across  the  way,  the  which  is  said  to  be  no 
good  omen ;  ah,  yea, — when  we  came  to  Bannemin,  I 
asked  a  peasant  if  it  were  true,  that  a  mother  had 
slaughtered  a  child  for  hunger  there,  as  I  had  heard.  He 
said,  "  Yea,  verily,"  and  called  the  old  woman  Zisch. 
**  But  the  blessed  God  had  waxed  wroth  at  such  abomi  ■ 
nation,  and  it  had  not  availed  her,  seeing  that  she  spat 

*  A  village  half-way  between   Coserow  and  Wolgaat,   now 
called  Zinuowitz. 


BO  mucli  with  ealing  tliereof,  ihot  slie  gnve  up  tlic 
Ghii£t.  As  fur  the  rest,  he  iliouglit  things  were  in 
the  paHsh  in  a  bttter  itanding,  tbe  wliile  (he  hlesscd 
CuJ  had  hleued  them  ahundantly  with  fishes  ag  well 
in  the  sea  an  in  the  Achler-wat^r.  Albeit  manf  Talk 
were  also  itarved  with  hunger.  Of  hia  parish  priest. 
Rev.  Johamu  Lampiia,*  he  related  that  his  hoUEe  wa« 
burned  down  by  the  Imperiala,  and  thnc  he  now  lay  in 
a  ciiurcii-boolli.  1  bade  him  greet  him  fiom  me  and 
bid  him  ere  lung  arise  and  oume  Id  me  (the  which  the 
man  also  promiaed  to  perforui)  for  Res.  Jahaimei  ia  m 
learned,  godly  man,  and  also  composed  manifold  Latin 
Chrmoilicka  on  this  miserable  time  in  melro  heroiai, 
the  which  pleaaed  me  much,  I  must  sayf. 

As  we  noff  came  over  the  ferry,  we  turned  in  the 
CaBlle-aquare  at  Sefama,  the  same  thatiaa  tapster,  and 
who  told  me,  that  llie  plH|pie  had  not  <iui1e  abated  in 
the  city  yet,  whereat  I  liccame  very  njudi  affrighted, 
■eeing    that  he   moreover  brou{;ht  btfore  mine  eyes 

affliction ;  e.  g.,  of  the  great  famine  in  the  land  of 
BugGD,  irhere  many  folk  liad  became  black  aa  moon 
for  hunger ;  f  marvellouB  thing,  bo  it  be  true,  and  one 
might  almost  g;uesi  tbere&om  hon  the  first  moors  had 

*  In  tha  partih  reoordj  of  tblB  place,  there  are  itlll  a  ftv, 
ipectlDg  hla  iDTTOwful  days  durlnn  tliat  war  of  teiror. 

t  TIic  aid  gentlemaD  tuu  even  pliecd  them  amonf  the  nOl 
nlt^K  chnich  account!,  a  few  of  wlucli  may  ttand  here  u  ■ 

Vs^Te  qVa  DcUIns  IratCerli,  tli  nobis  patcil 

For  IfllB. 

Vctinq  Va  DeXtn  fer  operaH  tV  Chrlile  benlftie  ■ 
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arisen.*  But  that  we  will  now  leave  for  what  it  is 
worth.  Summa :  when  Master  Sehms  recounted  to  us 
whatsoever  news  he  wot  of,  and  we  thereby  saw  to  our 
comfort,  that  the  Lord  had  not  visited  us  alone  in  this 
grievous  time,  I  called  him  into  a  chamber,  and  asked 
him,  if  anywhere  here  there  was  not  a  place  in  which 
to  convert  a  piece  of  amber  into  money,  the  which  my 
little  daughter  had  found  by  the  sea-shore.  But  he  said 
firstly,  "  No,"  but  then,  bethinking  himself,  he  said : 
"  Stop,  let  us  see !  For  there  are  two  great  Flemish 
merchant-men  abiding  at  the  Castle  Inn  with  Niclas 
Grecke,  namely,  Dietrich  von  Fehne  and  Jacob 
Kiekebusch ;  the  same  buy  tar  and  planks ;  Ubm, 
timber  and  rafters ;  peradventure  they  will  also  bargain 
for  your  amber ;  howbeit  go  yourself  to  the  Castle,  for 
I  wot  not  surely  if  yet  they  be  here  to  day." 

This  also  I  did :  albeit  I  had  not  yet  spent  anything 
with  the  man,  seeing  that  I  would  first  wait  the  issue 
of  the  traffic,  and  save  the  church-rates  till  then. 
Then  I  came  into  the  castle  court.  But,  merciful  God, 
how  was  also  this  His  Grace's  house  become  in  a 
short  time  a  very  wilderness.  The  Mantallf  and  the 
hunting-house  the  Danes  had  destroyed,  amto  1628; 
Uem,  ruined  many  rooms  in  the  castle,  and  in  the 
castle  of  His  Grace  the  Duke  Philippi  Locoment,  where, 

*  MicraeliuB,  also,  in  his  Ancient  Pomenmla,  ▼.  171,  12., 
mentions  this  circumstance,  but  merely  says :  "  Those  who  ran 
over  to  Stralsund  were  quite  black  to  look  upon  from  the  hunger 
they  endured."  Hence  probably  the  strange  exaggeration  of 
the  landlord,  and  the  still  more  strange  conclusion  of  our 
author. 

Stable  for  the  prince's  hotteft. 
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anno  22,  he  had  so  graciously  treated  me  and  my  li 
daughter,  as  will  be  read  ftirther  on,  now  dwelt 
Host  Niclas  Grecke,  and  all  the  fine  tapeatry  wher 
the  pilgrimage  of  His  Grace  the  late  BagUkd  X 
Jerusalem  had  been  portrayed,  was  torn  out,  and 
walls  left  grey  and  marred.*  This  I  saw  with  aonoi 
heart ;  then  I  asked  forthwith  after  the  merdumto 
that  sate  behind  the  table,  holding  already  their  fi 
well-reckoning,  while  their  luggage  lay  ready  aroi 
them  for  their  departure  to  Stettin.  Aa  nowoiu 
them  sprang  up  from  the  reckoning,  a  little  churl,  i 
a  very  shapely  waist,  and  a  black  plaiater  over 
nose,  asked  me,  what  I  wanted  ?  I  took  him  eaid 
a  window,  and  said,  that  I  had  some  fine  amber,  ii 
was  minded  to  buy  it  of  me ;  the  which  he  forthv 
promised  to  do.  And  after  he  had  muttered  sometli 
into  the  ear  of  his  companion,  he  looked  qi 
pleasantly  upon  me,  and  first  reached  me  the  tank 
before  we  went  into  my  lodging.  Wherefore  I  dn 
right  bravely,  seeing  that  I,  as  aforesaid,  was 
sober,  so  that  I  felt  quite  comfortable  about  my  he 
(Thou  blessed  God,  what  is  better  than  a  good  dri 
if  taken  with  moderation.)  Thereupon  went  we  into 
lodging,  and  the  maid  carried  the  chest  aside  int 
little  chamber.  Howbeit,  scarcely  had  I  opened 
same,  and  drawn  off  the  garment,  when  the  i 
(namely  Dietrich  von  Pehnen,  as  he  had  told  me  by 

*  Comp.  Hellier's  Chronicles  of  the  city  of  Wolgast  p.  41 
teq.—Thii  confUsion  originated  probably  A-om  the  succesn 
Philippus  Julius  (t6th  February,  1625),  and  at  the  same  1 
the  last  Pomeranian  Duke,  Bogislaus  XIV.  having  reside 
Stettin.  At  present  the  castle  is  a  complete  ruin,  and  sei 
large  cross-vaulted  cellars  only  are  still  remaining,  hi  which 
merchantg  there  partly  had  their  depot  of  goods. 
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vay)  lifted  up  his  hands  on  high  for  joy,  and  said : 
hat  he  had  never  seen  such  a  blessing  in  amber ;  and 
low  had  I  come  thereby?  Wherefore  I  answered, 
hat  my  little  daughter  had  found  it  by  the  sea  shore ; 
irhereat  he  marvelled  greatly  that  there  was  so  much 
imber  here,  and  forthwith  bid  me  SOOfl.  for  the  whole 
:hest.  I  was  beside  me  for  joy  at  such  a  bid,  howbeit 
[  did  not  let  him  mark  it,  but  haggled  with  him  tor  500fl., 
uid  he  {>rayed  me  I  would  but  come  with  him  into  the 
:a8tle,and  have  my  money  there  forthwith.  Then  ordered 
[  a*tankard  of  beer  from  the  host,  and  a  good  dinner  for 
ny  little  daughter,  and  arose  and  went  with  the  man  and 
;he  maid  that  carried  the  chest  into  the  castle  again, 
)raying :  that  he  would  not,  lest  the  people  should  won- 
]er,  say  ought  of  my  great  blessing  to  the  host,  or  any 
nan  here  in  the  city,  and  count  down  the  money  for  me 
irivily,  as  I  wot  not  but  that  robbers  might  lurk  fcnr 
ne  on  the  way,  if  they  got  to  know  this ;  the  which 
ilso  the  man  did.  For  he  muttered  forthwith  some- 
hing  into  his  companion's  ear  again,  whereupon  the 
lame  opened  his  leathern  coat ;  t/«m,  his  waist  and  his 
lose,  and  unclasped  a  Katze*  from  his  waist,  which 
vaswell  filled,  and  reached  it  to  him.  Summa:  it 
vas  not  long  before  I  had  my  riches  in  my  pocket,  and 
he  man  prayed,  moreover,  if  I  had  amber  again,  I 
ihould  by  all  means  write  to  him  to  Amsterdam ;  the 
trhich  also  I  promised  to  do.  But  the  good  churl 
lied,  as  hereafter  I  learned,  at  Stettin,  of  the  plague, 
dth  his  companion ;  the  which  I  did  not  wish  him.f 

*  A  leathern  money-girdle,  worn  to  this  day  by  the  lower  class 
f  Qerman  travellers  for  greater  security's  sake. 

t  Mioraelius  also  mentions  these  Dutch  m«ic\usi\At  v  «k.  Q.N « 
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Therefore  I  had  nigh  got  into  great  trouUe ;  Cor  as  I 
longed  to  fall  upon  my  knees,  and  could  not  await  tiM 
time  until  I  reached  my  lodging,  I  ran  up  the  caitie 
stairs  circa  four  steps,  and  went  into  a  little  cliamlMr» 
where  I  humbled  myself  before  the  Lord.  But  die 
Host  Niclas  Greoke  followed  at  my  heel%  and.tlioiifht 
that  I  was  a  thief,  and  would  hold  me  futi  mb/entan 
I  wot  not  how  to  get  loose,  having  by  giving  tmdSk  dMt 
J  had  become  drunken  with  the  wine,  wherewith  ifct 
strange  merchantmen  had  treated  me  (for  he  had  MOi 
what  an  excellent  draught  I  had  tak«i)  seeiog  iSbat  Ail 
morning  I  was  still  sober,  and  that  I  was  aeeUiig  m  Uldi 
room,  for  to  slumber  awhile ;  the  which  lie  iM  ako  b^ 
lieved  (if  so  be  that  it  was  a  lie ;  for  yea,  troth  I  im 
drunken,  albeit  not  with  wine,  bat  with  th«nhftilMWi 
and  devotion  to  my  Creator),  and  therefore  he  lat  at 

go- 
But   now   I  must  first  recount  my  history   with 

His  princely  Grace,  as  afore  I  proposed  to  myselt 
When  in  anno  22,  I  was  haply  taldng  a  walk  with  my 
little  daughter,  then  a  child  circa  12  years,  here  ia 
Wolgast,  in  the  castle  garden,  and  shewed  her  the 
lovely  flowers  that  were  springing  forth  therein,  it  came 
to  pass,  that  as  we  were  turning  round  a  bush,  that  we 
saw  my  Gracious  Lord,  Duke  PhiUppum  JuUumf  stand- 
ing on  a  hillock,  and  disputing  with  his  princely 
Grace  the  Duke  of  Bogislaff,  the  same  that  was  here 
on  a  visit;  whence  we  would  forthwith  have  turned 
back*    But  as  my  gracious  Lords  soon  after  walked 

p.l  71 ;  but  mentions  that  the  cause  of  their  death  had  been  doubt- 
ful,  and  the  town  physician,  Or.  LawrentiuA  EUhstatUu*  in  Stet- 
tin had  written  a  peculiar  medicinal  discourse  on  the  subject. 
Yet  one  of  them  he  calls  Ktekepott  instead  of  KUIuXmA, 
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toward  the  castle  bridge,  we  went  to  see  the  hillock 
whereon  they  were  standing,  and  speedily  my  little 
damsel  lifted  up  her  voice  and  shouted  aloud  for  joy, 
forasmuch  as  she  had  seen  a  precious  seal-ring  lying 
on  the  earth,  the  same  which  his  princely  Grace 
doubtless  had  lost.  Then  said  I,  come,  we  will  quite  hastily 
go  after  our  gracious  Lords,  and  thou  shalt  say  in  Latin, 
Serenissimi  priitcipet  quis  vestrum  hunc  annuktm  deper- 
dUit  ?*  (For,  as  aforesaid,  I  had  taught  her  the  Latin 
tongue  since  her  seventh  year),  and  if  one  says  ergo, 
(I),  then  give  the  ring  to  him.  //em,  if  he  should  ask 
thee  in  Latin  whose  child  thou  art,  be  not  then 
abashed,  and  speak,  ego  sumfilia  pcutorit  Coterowierm*;f 
tlien  shalt  thou  find  favour  in  the  sight  of  their  princely 
Graces,  forasmuch  as  they  are  both  hriendly  men,  but 
specially  the  greater,  the  same  being  our  gracious  ru^ 
ler  of  the  land  Philippus  Julius  himself. 

The  like  she  promised  to  do ;  but  seeing  that  she, 
in  going  further,  quaked,  I  exhorted  her  yet  more,  and 
promised  to  her  a  new  garment  if  she  did  it ;  seemg  that 
from  a  very  little  child  she  greatly  esteemed  goodly 
raiment.  Wherefore  coming  to  the  castle-court,  I 
halted  by  the  statue  of  His  princely  Grace,  the  Duke 
Ernst  Lewis,|  and  whispered  to  her,  now  to  run 
boldly  after  them,  as  they  walked  only  a  few  steps  be- 
fore us,  and  already  wended  themselves  towards  the 
great  main- door,  the  which  also  she  did,  but  halted 
suddenly,  and  was  about  turning  round  again,  because 
she  became  affrighted  at  the  spurs  of  their  princely 

*  Worshipful  princes,  which  of  you  has  lost  this  ringf 

1 1  am  the  daughter  of  the  pastor  of  Coserow 

t   The  father  of  Phifipput  Julius,  at  Wolgast,  J\3jea  U  «  Vk^'^* 


ft 
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-Graces,  as  she  afterwards  said,  specially  as  they  bad 
rattled  and  jingled  very  monstrously. 

Uowbeit  my  gracious  lady,  the  Duchess  Agnes  saw 
this  out  of  the  open  window,  in  the  which  she  lay  and 
called  unto  His  princely  Grace,  "behold,  my  lord, 
there  is  a  damsel  behind  thee,  the  same  would  spesk 
to  thee,  as  it  seemeth  to  me,"  whereupon  His  princely 
Grace  directly  turned  himself  round,  snuling,  so  that 
my  little  damsel's  courage  speedily  returned,  and  hold* 
ing  the  ring  on  high,  said,  in  Latin,  as  I  had  bidden 
her.  Thereat  both  the  princes  marrelled  very  exceed- 
ingly; and  after  that  His  princely  Grace,  my  giacloas 
Duke  PMUppui  had  felt  on  his  finger,  he  aDSWwsd« 
Dulcissima  puetta  fgo  perditH  I*  Whereupon  she  reached 
to  him  the  same.  Vex  this  he  stroked  her  eheeka  and 
asked  furthermore,  Sed  quaenam  et  ei  andlff  weakfi 
whereupon  she  boldly  made  her  answer,  and  therewidi 
pointed  with  her  finger  toward  me  at  the  statue,  where- 
upon His  princely  Grace  beckoned  unto  me  to  come 
nearer.  All  this  my  gracious  lady  had  likewise  be- 
holden out  of  the  window,  but  was  gone  in  the  twink- 
ling of  an  eye.  Howbeit  she  had  already  come  back, 
ere  I  had  yet  meekly  approached  unto  my  gracious 
lord,  then  she  beckoned  unto  my  little  daughter,  and  held 
BUnscJieX  out  of  the  window  for  her.  As  I  exhcnrted 
her  to  go,  she  ran  up,  but  her  princely  Grace  could  not 
reach  down  so  low,  neither  could  she  so  high  above 
her  for  to  lay  hold  of  the  same,  wherefore  my  gracious 
lady  bade  ber  come  into  the  castle,  and  as  she  looked 

*  My  sweet  damsel,  I  have  lost  it. 

t  But  who  art  thou,  and  whence  comestthouf 

$  Probably  Plinzet  &  sort  of  thin  fritter  or  cheesecake. 
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around  after  me,  timorously,  and  also  beckoned  to 
me  to  come  to  her,  as  did  my  gracious  lord  himself, 
who  forthwith  took  hold  of  the  little  shy  maid  by  the 
hand  and  walked  up  with  His  princely  Grace,  the 
Duke  Bogislaflf.  But  my  gracious  Lady  came  al- 
ready to  meet  us  at  the  door,  caressed  and  embraced 
my  little  daughter  so  that  she  soon  became  undaunted 
and  took  the  BHnsche.  Now  after  my  gracious  Lord 
had  asked  me  what  was  my  name,  itemf  wherefore  I 
had  in  so  strange  a  wise  taught  my  little  daughter  the 
Latin  language  ;  I  answered :  that  I  had  heard  very 
great  things  through  a  cousin  of  mine  in  Cologne,  of  a 
certain  woman  called  Schurmann,*  and  perceiving  a 

*  Anna  Maria  Schurmann— bom  at  Col<^e  on  the  5th  Nov.f 
1607,  died  at  Wiewardin,  the  5th  May,  1678— was,  according  to 
the  unanimous  testimony  of  her  contemporaries,  a  prodigy  of 
erudition,  and  perhaps  the  most  learned  female  that  ever  lived 
upon  earth.  Mande,  the  Frenchman,  ,in  passing  his  judgment 
of  her,  says :  "whatever  the  hand  can  form  and  the  mind  com- 
prehend is  met  with  in  her,  all  concentrated  in  one  person. 
None  excels  her  in  painting,  none  produces  superior  workman- 
ship in  ore,  wax  and  wood.  In  embroidery  she  surpasses  all 
ancient  and  modem  artificers  of  her  sex.  It  is  difficult  to  say 
in  which  department  of  learning  she  has  distinguished  herself 
most.  Not  contented  with  the  European  languages,  she  imder- 
stands  Hebrew,  Arabic,  Syric,  and  writes  Latin,  such  as  no  man, 
who  has  devoted  all  his  life  to  it,  is  better  able  to  do."  The  cele- 
brated Belgian  Spanheim  calls  her  "  an  instructor  of  the  Graces 
and  Muses."  The  still  more  famous  Salmanu$  acknowledges, 
"he  was  at  a  loss  to  know,  in  which  branch  of  teaming  he 
should  give  her  the  preference ;  and  Pole  Roiyer  calls  her  even 
"the  only  exemplar  of  all  wonders  in  a  learned  person,  and  a 
complete  Monstrum  of  her  sex,  but  without  faults  or  blemish." 
For,  with  all  her  extraordinary  knowledge,  she  maintained  in- 
deed an  admirable  humility,  although  she  herself  confesses  thai 
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very  excellent  tfi^eiilaMi  in  my  child,  abo  haTiiig  had 
sufficient  dme  in  my  lonely  parsona£pe,  I  delayed  not 
to  take  her  underhand  and  to  instruct  her,  seeing  that 
I  had  no  little  lads  alive.  Thereat  manrdUed  th^  all, 
and  put  forth  a  few  more  I«atin  queries  to  her,  die 
which  also  she  answered,  without  my  whispering  mr* 
thing  to  her,  whereupon  my  gracious  Lord  Daks 
PMUppus  said  in  German:  <*when  thou  art  waxed 
great  and  wilt  wed,  then  tell  me  thereof  for  tben  shak 
thou  have  a  ring  again  from  me,  and  whatsoerer  tilings 
more  pertuneth  unto  a  bride ;  for  thou  hast  this  day 
done  me  a  good  service,  seeing  that  this  ring  la  great^ 
prized  by  me,  in  that  I  received  it  from  my  wife." 
Then  I  whispered  to  her  to  kiss  his  princely  Grace's 
hand  for  this  promise,  the  which  she  aJso  did. 

But  ah,  thou  most  blessed  God! — promising  and 
keeping  are  two  very  different  things  ?  •  Where  is  now 
His  princely  Grace  t  Wherefore  let  me  ever  remem- 
ber ;  "  thou  and  thou  only  art  true,  and  whatsoever  thou 
promisest  thou  dost  surely  fulfiL" — Psalm  xxxiiL,  4.* 
Amenl 

Itemf  when  Her  princely  Grace  furthermore  also  in- 
quired after  me  and  my  parish,  and  heard  that  I  was  of 
old  and  noble  family,  and  my  Solarium  was  much  too 

the  immoderate  eulogies  of  the  learned  had  sometimes  lead  her 
to  peculiar  self-satisfaction.  In  later  years  she  went  over  to  the 
church  of  the  Labadists,  which  seems  in  many  respects  to  have 
resembled  the  modern  Muckers,  but  died  unmarried,  on  account 
of  an  early  attachment  (already  in  her  15th  year)  with  Gaels, 
the  Dutchman,  having  been  broken  off.  As  a  singular  fiMt,  it 
is  stated  of  her  that  she  had  been  fond  of  eating  spiders.  Her  coUeO' 
tive  works  were  first  edited  by  the  celebrated  Spanheim,  under 
the  title  otAnruu  Marian  Sehurmann  opu$cula :  Leyden,  1648. 

*  Luther's  Version. 
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poor,  she  called  unto  her  Chancellor  Dr.  Rungium,  the 
same  that  stood  without  at  the  sun-dial  and  looked  out 
of  the  window,  and  commanded  him  that  I  should  have 
an  addition  from  the  convent  at  Pudgla,  itemf  from  the 
domain  Ernsthofi*,  as  aforesaid.  But  God  only  knows 
that  I  have  never  received  the  same ;  alheit  the  instru- 
mentum  donaiionis*  was  soon  afterward  sent  to  me  by 
His  princely  Grace's  Chancellor. 

Then  wiere  there  also  some  Blinsche's  for  me,  item, 
a  glass  of  Italian  wine  out  of  a  glass  with  the  coat  of 
arms  painted  thereon,  whereafter  I  humbly  took  my 
departure  with  my  little  daughter. 

But  to  come  back  to  my  bargain,  every  one  may  ea> 
sily  judge  what  joy  my  child  felt,  as  I  showed  her  the 
pretty  Ducats  and  Guilders  the  which  I  had  gotten  for 
the  Amber.  Howbeit,  to  the  maid  we  said,  that  we 
inherited  the  blessing  from  my  brother  in  Holland,  and 
after  we  had  thanked  the  Lord  upon  our  knees,  and 
eaten  our  dinner,  we  made  a  good  market  of  meat, 
bread,  salt,  &tockfish — i7em,  of  clothes,  seeing  that  I 
provided  from  the  tailor  for  us  three,  the  needful  for  the 
winter.  But  for  my  dear  daughter  I  bought  more- 
over a  knitted  cap  and  red  silken  bodice,  with  a  black 
apron-piece  and  white  skirt,  t/em,  a  pair  of  fine  ear-* 
rings,  as  she  besought  me  earnestly  therefor,  and  after 
that  I  had  also  ordered  the  needful  with  the  shoemaker 
we  finally  arose,  as  it  was  very  near  dark,  to  go  on  our 
way  homeward,  but  could  hardly  carry  all  we  bought. 
Wherefore  a  boor  trom  Bannemin  that  had  also  been  in 
the  city  helped  us,  and  when  I  got  to  know  from  him 
that  the  churl  that  had  given  me  the  slice  of  bread  was 
a  man  of  the  name  of  Pantermehl,  and  dwelt  in  a  vil- 

*  Deed  of  Gift  or  Donation. 


lage  on  ihe  way,  1  thrust  tn  two  losves  for  him  at  hit 
bouEc  door,  as  wo  paused  by  \t,  without  his  percetvin^ 
it,  and  then  went  furthec  on  our  way  by  clear  moon- 
light, so  that  with  the  help  of  God  we  arrived  at  home, 
circa,  10  o'clockat  even.  To  the  other  churl  I  alwi 
gave  a  loaf  for  bis  trouble,  albeit  he  djd  not  deserve  it. 
seeing  that  he  would  aot  go  any  further  with  ub  than  (o 
Zitze.  But  1  let  him  go,  and  veriiy  I  did  not  detervs 
to  bave  been  blessed  tbus  I — 
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CHAPTER  XL 

How  I  fed  aU  thejhck,  item,  how  I  journeyed  to  Gutzkow 
to  the  hortemarketf  and  what  happened  to  me  there. 

The  next  moming  my  dear  daughter  divided  the 
blessed  bread,  and  sent  every  one  in  the  village  a  good 
large  slice.     But  seeing  that  our  provision  would  soon 
be  running  down,  I  sent  the  maid  again  with  a  wheel* 
barrow,  the  which  I  had  bought  of  Adam  Lempken,  to 
Wolgast,  to  fetch  more   bread;  which  also  she  did. 
Item^  I  sent  notice  around  to  all  the  parish,  that  on 
Sunday  I  would  administer  the  Holy  Sacrament ;  and 
in  the  mean  time  I  bought  all  the  large  fish  in  the 
village  which  had  been  caught.     When  at  last  the 
blessed  Sunday  came,  I  firstly  held  a  confession  of  all 
the  congregation,  and  thereupon  a  sermon  on  Matthew 
XV.,  32,  "  I  have  compassion  on  the  multitude  .  .  .  • 
for  they  have  nothing  to  eat."    In  the  first  place  I 
explained  this  only  as  a  spiritual  food,  and  there  arose 
a  great  sighing  and  groaning  among  men  and  women^ 
when,  coming  to  the  end,  I  pointed  at  the  altar,  whereon 
stood  the  blessed  food  for  the  soul,  and  repeated  the 
words :  ''  I  have  compassion  on  the  people  ....  for 
they  have  nothing  to  eat."    (N.B.— I  borrowed  a 
pewter  cup  in  Wolgast,  and  for  the  patine  I  bought  a 
little  earthen  plate,  till  the  time  that  Master  Bloom 
should  have  got  ready  the  silver  cup  and  patine  I  had 
ordered.)     When  I  had  thereupon  consecrated  and 
administered  the  Holy  Sacrament — ^and  «v^^^  ^^ 


last  bleuing,  and  every  one  was  quie(]]P  prnying  hii 
"palerncBtCT,"  in  order  to  go  out  of  the  cliurcli — I 
Blfpptd  forth  again  from  tbe  cnnfciBioDal,  and  heclc- 
oncfd  to  ibe  people  to  tarry  yetanhile,  since  the  blessed 
Saviour  would  not  only  feed  their  louU  but  aleo  their 
bodies,  tieeing  timt  bis  campauion  foriiis  people  re- 
maineth  the  sinie  to  this  day  ai  it  nas  with  hu  people 
ol  old  by  the  aca  of  Galilee  ;  the  nbich  they  ihauU 
Bee.  Then  I  went  into  the  tower  and  fetched  nut  tm 
baskets  which  our  maid  had  bought  at  Wolgaal  and  I 
Iiad  cauBed  lu  be  privily  put  sway,  put  them  down  be- 
fore the  altar  and  took  off  the  cloth  wherewitb  thej 
were  covered,  whereupon  there  was  a  loud  outcry, 
iaismuch  as  thcf  saw  (be  one  full  of  broiled  fish  and 
the  other  full  of  bread,  which  we  had  lecrelly  put  in. 
Thereupon  I  did  aa  my  master,  the  Saviour:  I  gare 
thank)  and  broke  it,  and  gave  it  to  my  cburcbwarden, 
HenrichSeden.forhim  to  hand  to  the  men;  and  to  my 
daughter  to  carry  round  to  the  women  ;  whereupon  i 
applied  the  text:  "  I  have  compasgioo  dd  the  people 
....  for  they  have  nothing  to  eat"  also  bodilj,  and 
going  up  and  down  the  church,  I  exhorted  tbta^ 
amidst  a  general  cry,  to  Hust  in  the  mercy  of  th«. 
Lord  for  STSi,  to  pray  without  ceasing,  and  diligently 
to  labour,  working  with  their  hands,  and  not  to  indulge- 
io  any  sin.  That  which  was  remaiDing  OTfT  and 
above,  they  bad  to  take  home  with  them  for  Acir 
children  and  oU  people,  who  had  stayed  at  hiHne. 

After  church,  and  when  I  had  scarcely  put  off  mj 
•urplice,  came  Henrich  Seden'i  gloare-eyed  wife,  and 
Irowsrdly  ac|wd  for  some  more  for  her  husband  to  take 
with  him  on  hia  journey  to  Liepe ;  moreover,  ahe  her- 
seJf  bad  received  nothing  as  yet,  seeing  that  dtB  had 
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not  been  at  church  to-day.  I  became  almost  wrathful 
thereat,  and  I  said  to  her :  "  Wherefore  hast  thou  not 
been  at  church  ?  Nevertheless,  hadst  thou  come  hum- 
bly, thou  shouldest  even  now  have  gotten  something, 
but  now  that  thou  comest  so  impudently,  I  will  give 
thee  nothing.  Remember  what  thou  hast  done  to  me  . 
and  to  my  child."  But  she  kept  standing  at  the  door, 
and  glowering  impudently  round  the  room,  till  my 
dear  daughter  took  her  by  the  arm,  saying :  "  Hearest 
thou  t  thou  shalt  first  come  again,  humbly,  before  thou 
gettest  anything ;  but  comest  thou  so,  then  shalt  thou  also 
have  thy  portion,  and  we  will  no  longer  reckon  with  thee 
an  eye  for  an  eye^  and  a  tooth  for  a  tooth  ;*  that  the  Lord 
may  do  if  it  pleaseth  him,  but  we  will  readily  forgive 
thee !"  Hereupon  she  went  at  last  out  of  the  door, 
muttering,  as  she  was  wont,  to  herself,  but  she  spat  at 
different  places  in  the  street,  as  we  saw  through  the 
little  window. 

Soon  thereafter  I  purposed  to  myself  taking  a  young 
man  circa  twenty  years  old,  named  Claus  Neels,  into 
my  service,  and  seeing  that  old  NeeVs,  in  Loddin,  his 
father,  entreated  me  very  exceedingly  to  take  him,,  and 
the  lad  also  pleased  me  well  in  manners  and  otherwise. 
And  as  there  was  a  good  harvest  this  year,  I  resolved 
moreover  to  buy  me  two  horses,  and  to  sow  my  land 
again ;  for  though  it  was  already  late  in  the  year,  never- 
theless I  thought  that  the  infinitely  gracious  God  might 
yet  bless  the  same,  if  it  seemed  good  in  his  sight. 

Neither  was  I  greatly  troubled  about  fodder  for  the 
horses,  seeing  that  there  was  a  great  abundance  of  hay 
in  the  parish  for  as  much  as  all  the  cattle,  as  aforesaid, 
had  been  stricken  or  driven  away.  Wherefore  I  pur- 
posed in  the  name  of  God  to  go  with  my  tiller^tASAvv^^ 
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ward  Gutzkow,  whither  many  Meckllngbiag 
had  gone  to  the  Jahrmark$tt*  seeing  that  to  fiur  tiBMt 
were  better  there.f  But,  in  the  meantime,  I  went  widi 
my  little  daughter  sundry  times  to  the  Streckelberg  in 
the  night  season,  and  at  moonlight,  but  found  nonglitto 
speak  of,  so  that  we  believed  our  blessing  to  be  at  an 
end,  when  in  the  third  night  we  broke  off  great  pieeet 
of  amber,  far  greater  than  the  two  HoUanders  bmwlit. 
The  same  I  now  resolved  to  send  to  my  brodier-in-Uw, 
Martin  Behring,  to  Hamburg,  for  aa  much  aa  akippor 
Wulff  of  Wolgast,  as  I  had  heard,  would  sail  ihitliar 
this  autumn  to  carry  over  tar  and  timber.  Wharefion 
I  packed  all  into  a  well  made  chest,  and  took  the  aaase 
with  me  to  Wolgast,  where  I  went  with  my  haabaiid* 
man  toward  Gutzkow. 

Of  this  journey  I  will  only  recount  thus  much :  that 
in  that  place  there  were  many  horses,  but  few  bujrcfa. 
Then  bought  I  two  fine  black  horses  at  twenty  fl.  each ; 
iiemf  a  waggon  at  five  fl. ;  item,  twenty-five  Seh^etX  of 
rye,  the  which  had  also  been  brought  from  Mecklen- 
burg at  one  fl.,  as  there  was  no  more  to  be  picked  up  in 
Wolgast,  and  it  would  then  cost  more  than  three  fl. 
Wherefore  I  might  have  made  a  good  business  here  in 
rye,  if  that  had  been  my  vocation ;  neither  did  I  fear 
that  the  little  robbers,  which  had  greatly  multiplied  in 
this  grievous  time,  would  have  taken  away  ray  com 
from  me,  and  perchance  moreover  evil-entreated  me,  as 
tliey  had  done  to  others.  For  such  robberies  were, 
specially  at  tliis  time,  carried  on  at  Gutzkow,  in  the 

*  Annual  Fairs  in  small  towns  of  Germany. 

t  Wallenstein  having  been  enfeofibd  with  Mecklenburg  by  the 
Emperor,  spared  the  country  as  much  as  possible. 

t  A  bushel,  equal  *o  a  sack  English  nearly. 


THB  AMBEE  WITCH.  71 

forest  of  Strellin,  with  many  stories  about  ghosts  and 
apparitions ;  but  with  the  righteous  God's  help  it  was 
just  brought  to  the  blessed  light  of  day,  at  the  very 
time  that  I  had  journeyed  thither  with  my  boor-lad  to 
the  fair,  and  this  will  I  here  yet  make  mention  ot. 
Several  months  ago  a  fellow  had  been  racked  on  the 
wheel  in  Gutzkow,  because  he  had  been  tempted  by  that 
wicked  Satan  to  slay  a  wandering  handicraftsman.  But 
the  same  thenceforth  began  to  haunt  the  place  so 
terribly,  that  even  in  the  night  time  he  sprang  down 
firom  die  wheel  with  his  Sunderkittet*  whensoever  a 
waggon  passed  by  the  gallows,  which  stands  on  the  way 
going  toward  Wolgast,  sat  himself  behind  the  people, 
which  made  them  drive  on  their  horses  with  much 
horror  and  dismay,  so  that  it  made  a  great  noise  in  the 
billet  dam  which  leads  from  the  gallows  into  a  little 
wood  called  Kraulin.  And  a  wondrous  thing  it  was, 
that  in  the  same  night  the  wayfaring  men  were  almost 
all  plundered  or  murdered.  Wherefore  the  magistrates 
caused  the  fellow  to  be  taken  down  from  the  wheel,  and 
buried  him  under  the  gallows,  in  hope  the  ghost 
would  rest  But  he  still  sat  on  the  wheel  at  night  time, 
snow-white  as  before,  so  that  never  man  would  hence- 
forth go  that  way  to  Wolgast  Then  it  came  to  pass, 
that  in  the  aforesaid  fair,  toward  night  time,  the  young 
Rudiger  of  Nienkerken,  laying  betwixt  Mellenthin 
and  Usedom,  the  same  that  had  studied  in  Wittenberg 
and  elsewhere,  now  wishing  to  return  home  with  his 
carriage,  went  this  way.  I  had,  myself,  exhorted  him 
shortly  before  in  the  inn,  that  on  account  of  the  ghost, 
he    would  tarry    that   night  in    Gutzkow,    and  go 

*  Literally  signifying  sinner's  smock  frock ;  properly  Sunder- 
hemd.  dress  of  a  sentenced  maleCactor. 
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with  me  on  the  morrow,  which  however,  be  refuged  to 
do.  Now  as  the  same  younker  came  riding  along  the 
way,  he  forthwith  beheld  the  ghost  again  sitting  up<Hi 
the  wheel,  and  hardly  had  he  passed  by  the  gallows, 
when  the  ghost  sprang  down  and  set  after  bim.  The 
driver  became  mightily  dismayed,  and  did  as  all  others, 
whipped  the  horses  on,  the  which  had  become  Tery 
shy,  and  voided  for  fright,  and  began  to  ran  farioosly 
with  a  great  noise  over  the  billet-dam.  Bat  in  tbe 
mean  time  the  younker  marked  by  the  moonlight^  Aat 
the  ghost  had  trodden  flat  a  horse-dung-ball,  over 
which  he  was  running,  and  forthwith  concluded  that 
this  was  no  ghost.  Wherefore  he  called  the  driver  to 
halt,  and  as  he  did  not  hear  him,  he  sprang  from  die 
waggon,  unsheathed  his  thrusting  sword,  and  ran  up 
to  the  ghost.  When  the  ghost  perceived  this,  he  wished 
to  turn  back ;  but  the  youidcer  smote  him  widi  bis 
fist  in  the  neck,  so  that  he  fell  to  the  g^round  and  raised 
a  loud  wailing.  Summaf  after  that  the  younker  called  his 
coachman,  he  then  speedily  brought  the  ghost  back, 
dragged  him  into  the  city,  and  thus  it  was  seen  that 
the  same  was  a  shoemaker,  named  Schwelm.  (This 
Schelm*  has  had  the  w  well  patched  in  by  the  devil !) 
So  then  with  the  great  throng  I  also  ran  up  with  the 
rest  and  saw  the  fellow.  He  quaked  like  an  aspen  leaf, 
and  when  he  was  sharply  exhorted,  that  he  would  of 
his  own  will  confess,  seeing  that  he  might  then  perad- 
vcnture  save  his  life,  if  it  should  be  found  that  he  had 
not  slain  any  man,  he  also  confessed,  that  he  had  a 
malefactor's  dress  made  for  him  by  his  wife,  arrayed 
himself  therein,  and  seated  himself  at  night  (and 
specially  when  he  had  heard  that  there  was  a  waggon 
going  to  Wolgast),  before  the  fellow  upon  the  wheel. 
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where  in  the  darkness  and  distance  it  could  notbe^seen 
that  they  were  sitting  together  there.  Now  when  a 
waggon  came,  and  he  sprang  down  and  ran  after  it,  all 
were  forthwith  dismayed,  and  no  longer  had  their 
eye-mark  upon  the  gallows,  but  on  him  only,  and 
whipped  on  the  horses  and  drove  them  over  the  billet- 
dam.  But  his  companions  in  Strellin  and  Dambeck 
(two  villages  about  three  quarters  of  a  mile  apart) 
heard  thereof,  and  held  themselves  ready  to  take  off 
the  horses  of  the  wayfarers,  after  they  had  come  up  to 
them,  and  plunder  them.  When  by  and  bye  they  had 
buried  the  fellow,  this  ghost-acting  was  easier 
still,  etc.  All  this  was  the  truth  and  nothing  but 
the  truth,  and  he  himself  had  never  taken  ought 
from  any  man,  nor  slain  any  man;  wherefore  h^ 
prayed  that  they  would  forgive  him,  the  while  he  was 
quite  guiltless,  and  whatever  had  come  to  pass  of 
robberies  and  murder  had  been  done  by  his  com-» 
panions  alone.  Ay,  thou  cunning  (Schelm)  knave,  the 
devil  has  not  patched  in  the  to  for  thee  for  nought ! 
For  as  I  afterwards  learned,  he,  together  with  all  his 
companions,  were  put  to  the  rack  on  the  wheel  again, 
as  they  righteously  deserved. 

But  to  return  to  my  journey,  the  younker  now  tarried 
with  me  over  night  in  the  inn,  and  early-on  the 
morrow  we  both  rose  up,  and  as  we  made  good  ac- 
quaintance with  one  another,  I  got  into  his  coach  as 
he  had  bidden  me,  to  hold  converse  together  on  the 
way,  and  my  Claas  got  up  behind.  But  I  very  soon 
remarked  that  he  was  a  fine,  respectable,  well-informed 
young  man  ;  seeing  that  he  not  only  despised  the  wild 
student's  life  and  rejoiced  that  he  had  now  escaped  the 
wicked  drinking-bout,  but  spake  Latin.  a\&<iftafcw'\^. 
Wherefore  I  had  r  good  dea\  of  \)ai^VvKvft  oyi  ^'i  ^'^ 
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with  hinL  Howbeh  at  Wolgast  the  rope  of  dKe  Hsny- 
boat  brake  in  twain,  so  that  the  ttreambare  ua  down  to 
Zeuzin  *  and  we  at  length  reached  the  shore  not  witli^ 
out  great  trouble.  In  the  mean  time  it  had  beeono 
very  late,  and  we  did  not  arrive  in  Coserow  befim  nine 
o'clock,  when  I  besought  the  younker  to  take  up  hli 
abode  with  me  that  ni^t,  whereto  he  consented.  My 
little  daughter  sate  before  the  fire,  and  stitehad  te  hi 
little  god-child,  a  small  Testore  oat  of  her  old  gnw 
ments.  Wherefore  she  became  greatly  ai&ighted  and 
blushed,  as  she  beheld  the  younker  entering  in  with  nie^ 
and  heard  that  he  would  tarry  there  orer  die  night,  see* 
ing  that  we  hitherto  had  no  more  beds  than  what  we  need* 
ed  and  bought  of  old  Zabel  Mering,  the  forester's  wU 
dow  at  Uekeritze.  WheceSon  she  took  me  aside  direetlyy 
asking,  what  is  to  be  done  ?  My  bed  had  been  so  pal 
out  of  order  to-day  by  her  little  god-child,  that  she 
laid  thereon,  and  in  her's  she  could  not  possibly  let  the 
younker  lay,  even  did  she  herself  willingly  creep  into 
the  maid's  bed.  And  when  I  asked  her,  wherefore  nott 
she  blushed  again  like  a  red  cloth,  and  began  to  weep, 
neither  did  she  show  her  face  again  the  whole  evening, 
so  that  the  maid  had  to  look  after  everything,  and  at 
length  to  cover  afresh  her,  namely,  my  little  daughter's 
bed  with  white  sheets  for  the  younker,  as  she  herself 
would  not  do  it.  I  here  mention  this,  in  order  that  one 
may  see  what  is  the  manner  of  virgins.  For  on  the 
morrow  she  entered  into  the  room  with  her  red  silken 
waist,  with  the  hood  and  the  apron,  summa,  arrayed 
with  all  that  I  had  bought  her  in  Wolgast,  so  that  the 
younker  was  amazed  and  conversed  much  with  her  at 
breakfast,  whereupon  he  then  took  his  farewell  and 
besought  me  to  pay  him  a  visit  some  day  at  his  castle. 
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tfkaijoifout  andgriewms  thimgtfiartkerheppeneds  itbH, 
how  WUUehAfpelmaim  rUlet  toward  Damerow  to  the 
wolf'JuaU^  and  ttAot  lu  uuhuutted  to  mn  Uttlo  dtnufhtot' 

The  Lord  blessed  my  parisl^-flock  manrenously  this 
winter,  seeing  that  they  not  only  caught  and  sold  a 
good  quantity  of  fishy  but  the  men  of  Coserow  also 
slew  four  sea-dogs  ;*  item,  the  great  tempest  of  the  12th 
DecemhrU,  driving  a  tolerable  good  desl  of  amber  to  the 
strand,  many  people  now  also  found  amber,  albeit  not 
of  special  magnitude,  and  began  again  to  buy  for 
themselves  cattle,  such  as  cows  and  sheep,  at  Liepe 
and  other  places,  as  I  myself  also  got  two  cows  more. 
Item,  my  bread-corn,  one  half  whereof  I  scattered  upon 
my  field  and  the  other  half  upon  old  Paasch's,  increased 
yet  quite  delightfully  and  charmingly,  as  the  Lord  had 
hitherto  given  us  an  open  winter;  but  9B  soon  as  it  had 
sprung  up  circa  a  finger's  length,  it  lay  one  morning  trod- 
den down  again  and  destroyed  by  some  evil  spirit,  be- 
cause  now  as  before,  no  mark  of  an  ox  or  horse  in  the  field 
was  to  be  seen.  But  may  the  righteous  God  bring  him 
to  judgment,  as  verily  now  also  it  came  to  pass.  Amen  t 

But  in  the  mean  time  something  strange  happened. 
For  as  Lord  Wittich,  according  to  what  I  heard,  espied 
one  morning  out  of  his  window  the  little  daughter  of 
his  fisher,  a  child  circa  sixteen  years,  that  he  diligently 
way-laid  as  she  was  going  into  the  bush  to  gather  dry 

•Seslt. 
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wood,  he  instanly  arose. — ^wby  ? — will  I  not  say,  but 
let  every  one  judge  for  himself.  Howbeit  when  for  a 
while  he  had  walked  up  the  cloister-dam  and  cometh 
to  the  first  bridge,  where  standeth  the  aeryice-tree,  he 
beheld  two  wolves  running  up  to  him,  and  as  he  carried 
not  weapons  of  defence  about  him,  saving  a  stick,  be 
forthwith  climbed  up  a  tree,  whereupon  the  weaves 
trotted  around  the  same,  blinking  at  him  with  their 
eyes,  putting  forth  their  tongues,  and  at  length  lifting 
on  high  their  fore-paws  against  tiie  tree  and  faitifig  it, 
when  he  perceived  that  the  one  wolf  which  was  a  nuJe^ 
and  had  been  the  terror  of  the  country,  had  only  one  eye. 
Whereupon  in  his  anguish  he  began  to  cry,  that  die 
great,  long-suffering,  and  merciftil  God  would  deUrer 
him  once  more  ;  albeit  he  became  not  wise  thereby. 
For  the  damsel,  that  had  crept  under  a  juniper  budi 
in  the  field,  seeing  the  younker  coming,  ran  back  to 
the  castle,  whereupon  much  folk  speedily  mustered 
together,  drove  away  the  wolves,  and  delivered  the 
younker.  The  same  therefore  proclaimed  a  great 
wolf-hunt  to  take  place  on  the  morrow,  and  whosoever 
would  bring  unto  him  the  one-eyed  scourer,  dead  or 
alive,  the  same  should  have  a  cask  of  beer  for  his 
recompense.  Howbeit  they  did  not  catch  him,  though 
they  found  this  day  circa  four  wolves  in  their  nets,  and 
slew  them.  Wherefore  he  caused  the  wolf-chase  to  be 
proclaimed  again  even  in  my  parish.  Albeit  when  the 
churl  cometh,  to  ring  the  bell  in  the  tower,  he  ceased 
not  at  all,  as  is  the  wont  on  the  occasion  of  a  wolf- 
chase,  but  shake  the  bell  sine  mora*  ever  bravely  on, 
so  that  every  one  believed  that  a  fire  had  arisen  and 
*?I»rang  forth  from  their  houses  crying  aloud.  Thus  my 

»  Without  pausing. 
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little  daughter  also  ran  up  (for  I  myself  had  ridden  tQ 
a  sick  man,  to  Zempin,  seeing  that  walking  had  already 
become  somewhat  troublesome  to  me,  and  for  as  much 
as  J  now,  troth,  could  do  better),  but  had  not  long 
stood  and  enquired  after  the  cause,  when  the 
AmUhauptmann  himself  came  gallopping  up  on  his  white 
horse,  with  three  waggon  loads  of  huijiting-fumiture 
behind  him,  and  commanded  the  pe<^[>le  to  arise  in-r 
stantly,  and  go  to  the  wood  to  rouse  the  wolt  Saying 
this  he  was  already  about  to  ride  off  with  his  himts* 
men  and  others  picked  up  from  the  multitude,  in  Mrder 
to  post  his  men  behind  Damerow,  forasmuch  as  the 
island  there  is  particularly  smaU,*  and  the  wolf  shunf 
the  water ;  when  he  got  sight  of  my  little  daughter^ 
turning  bis  horse  rpund  again,  he  seized  her  under 
the  chin,  and  pleasantly  asked  her  who  she  was,  and 
whence  she  came  ?  On  finding  out  this,  he  said,  that 
she  was  almost  as  lovely  as  an  angel,  and  that  he  had 
no  idea  at  all  that  the  priest  here  had  such  a  beautiful 
damseL  Theretqpon  he  rode  off,  looking  round  to  her 
twice  or  thrice,  and  soon  found  the  one-eyed  wolf;  the 
which  had  lain  in  one  of  the  nets,  among  the  bulrushee^ 
by  the  sea  shore,  as  they  immediately  spied  out  For 
the  male  wolf  ever  voids  upon  a  stone,  but  the  female 
on  the  middle  of  the  road ;  besides  it  is  plashy,^  whereas 
his  is  ever  very  solid.  This  greatly  delighted  the 
younker,  and  he  made  the  huntsmen  fetch  him  forth 
out  of  his  retreat,  and  secure  him  with  iron  hooks ;  where- 
upon, for  about  an  hour,  he  deliberately  and  cruelly 
tortured  him  to  death,  amid  great  laughter— a  prognostic 
con  of  the  wise  in  which  he  afterward  treated  my  poor 

*  The  breadth,  vhich  is  gradually  diminishing,  scar^l;  es> 
tends  at  present  bejrond  a  giin  shot. 
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child  I  for  wolf  or  lamb  were  both  alike  to  thia  wloked 
servant  Ah,  thou  righteous  God !— Howbeit^  I  will 
not  speak  before  the  time  of  that  matter. 

On  the  morrow  cometh  old  Seden's  gloaring'-eyed 
wife,  fust  as  a  lame  dog  threatens  with  his  hind  parly 
and  asked  my  little  daughter  if  she  was  not  deairoqs  of 
entering  the  JmtsluMpimmm't  service,  praising  him  u 
godly  and  Tirtuous,  and  saying :  all  wherewith  die  wctld 
backbite  him  were  stinking  lies,  whereof  she  benelf 
could  bear  witness,  seeing  that  i^  had  been  mete  lliaii 
ten  years  in  his  service.  liem^  praised  the  food  aha  lud 
there,  and  the  pretty  Bier'geld^  the  which  great  kwdf 
that  often  tarry  awhile  there,  gave  for  Aeir  being 
waited  npon,  as  she  herself  had  more  than  once  gotten 
from  His  princely  highness,  the  Duke  Ernst  Loids,  • 
rose-noble.t  Moreover  it  was  wont  to  be  frequented 
by  many  goodly  young  men,  so  that  it  might  prove  • 
lucky  thing  for  her,  forasmuch  as  she  was  a  fkir  young 
woman,  and  only  had  to  choose  whom  she  would  mar* 
ry ;  but  that  at  Coserow  she  might  be  sitting  till  sho 
was  crooked  and  stupid,  before  she  ffot  married,  etc 
Thereat  my  little  daughter  waxed  wroth  mightily  and 
answered ;  **  Aye,  thou  old  hag,  who  hath  told  thee 
that  I  wish  to  go  to  service,  in  order  to  get  married. 
Be  off,  and  never  come  into  our  house  again,  for  I  have 
nothing  to  do  with  thee ! "  whereupon  she  directly  went 
away  again,  muttering  all  the  while  to  herselfl 

But  scarcely  had  a  few  days  passed  over,  and  I  was 

*  Literally  beer-money,  the  common  expression  among  Ger- 
mans for  menial  fees  or  perquisites* 

t  An  old  English  coin,  in  value  anciently  sixteen  shillings. 
The  succeeding  kings  coined  rose-nobUi  and  double  roi^^tobim. 
"Camden, 
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standing  with  the  glazier  that  had  heen  putting  in  new 
windows  for  roe,  when  I  heard  my  little  daughter 
screaming  in  the  chamher  near  to  the  kitchen.  Where- 
fore I  immediately  ran  in,  and  was  solely  afraid  on  he  • 
holding  the  Amtshauptmann  himself  in  the  comer,  hold- 
ing my  child  clasped  round  the  neck.  Howheit,  he 
directly  let  her  go  again,  and  said  :  **  Aye,  Reverend 
Abraham,  what  a  shy  little  siUy  thing  your  daughter 
is  V*  When,  after  my  wise,  I  wished  to  give  her  a  wel- 
come kiss,  she  resisted  and  shrieked,  as  if  a  foolish 
youth  had  stolen  upon  her,  whereas  I  might  have 
been  her  father.  As  hereupon  I  was  silent,  he  began 
to  say,  that  he  wanted  to  have  inspired  her  with  confi- 
dence, for  as  much  as  I  knew,  that  he  desired  to  have 
her  in  his  service ;  and  many  other  things  which  he 
mentioned,  but  which  I  have  forgotten.  Thereupon  I 
invited  him  into  the  room,  for  that  he  was  my  magis- 
trate appointed  by  God,  and  asked  humbly :  what  his 
worship  desired  of  me  1  Whereupon  he  mildly  an- 
swered :  that  he  might,  indeed,  justly  be  sore  displeased 
at  me,  seeing  that  I  had  rebuked  him  from  the  pulpit 
before  all  the  congregation,  but  that  he  would  not,  and 
providing  I  would  do  his  will,  he  would  withdraw  the 
accusatory  libel  contra  me  (against  me),  which  he  had 
already  sent  to  Stettin  to  his  princely  highness,  and 
which  might  easily  cost  me  my  situation.  And  when 
I  asked:  What  his  worship's  will  was,  and  excused 
myself  as  much  as  I  could  respecting  Uie  sermon,  he 
answered :  that  he  was  greatly  in  need  of  a  faitiiful 
stewardess  to  set  over  the  other  women-folk ;  and  as  he 
had  learned  that  my  little  daughter  was  a  fidthfiil  and 
honest  person,  I  must  let  her  go  into  his  service^ 
"  Behold!"  quoth  he,  and  tapped  \i«i  otv  ^'fc  ^^€».> 
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thus  will  I  raise  thee  to  honour,  albeit  tihoa  art  w 
young;  and  notwithstanding  thou  screamest  as  if  I 
would  bring  thee  to  dishonour.  Fie,  shame  upon 
theel"  (My  daughter  knows  all  this,  yet  verbfiUmuaf 
in  troth  I  might  have  forgotten  it  a  hundred  tunes  owef, 
for  all  the  woe  I  had  afterward  endured.)  But  ahe 
manifested  her  displeasure  at  this  by  springuagnp  finon 
the  bench,  and  briefly  answered :  '*  I  thank  you  for  the 
honour,  but  I  will  oiUy  superintend  my  &ther*a  house- 
hold, the  same  will  be  greater  honour  to  me !"  Where- 
upon the  younker  wended  himself  to  me,  asking  mhaX 
I  said  thereto  ?  But  I  must  confess  that  I  waa  in  no 
little  dismay,  for  as  much  as  I  thought  of  the  time  to 
come,  and  of  the  respect  in  which  the  younker  was 
held  by  his  princely  highness.  Wherefore  I  humUy 
answered:  that  I  could  not  compel  my  daughter, 
neither  did  I  wish  to  part  with  her,  seeing  that  my 
blessed  housewife  had  already  departed  this  life  during 
the  sore  plague,  and  I  had  no  other  child  than  she 
alone.  Wherefore  I  prayed  that  his  worship  would  not 
be  ungracious  if  I  could  not  send  her  into  his  service. 
This  sore  displeased  him  ;  and  after  he  had  disputed 
*yet  awhile  in  vain,  he  took  his  leave,  albeit  not  with- 
out threatening  me  that  he  should  remember  me  for 
this.  Jtenif  my  servant,  that  had  been  in  stable, 
heard,  that  on  his  going  round  the  corner,  he  said :  **  I 
shall  be  sure  to  catch  them." 

This  made  me  again  quite  faint- hearted,  when  the 
Sunday  after,  his  forester,  named  Johannes  Kurt,  a 
tall,  comely  churl,  and  well-dressed,  came  to  me  with  a 
roebuck  tied  before  him  on  his  horse,  and  said  that  his 
Worship  had  honoured  me  therewith,  in  the  hope  that 

*  Word  for  word 
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I  would  reconsider  the  matter  in  question,  seeing  that 
he  had  ever  since  in  vain  been  looking  out  everywhere 
for  a  stewardess.  His  worship  would  likewise, 
providing  I  would  so  decide,  intercede  for  me 
with  His  princely  Highness  that  the  donation  of  the 
Duke  PhiUppi  JvUi  should  be  delivered  up  tome  out  of 
the  princely  arariOt*  etc.  Howbeit  the  yooog  man 
received  the  same  answer  as  did  his  master  himself, 
and  I  besought  him  that  he  would  be  so  good  as  to 
take  the  roebuck  back  again.  But  this  he  refused  to 
do ;  and  as  I  had  perchance  told  him  aforetime,  that 
venison  was  my  most  favourite  eating,  he  promised  to 
supply  me  therewith  in  time  to  come  abundantly,  for- 
asmuch as  there  was  very  much  game  in  the  finrest, 
that  he  oftentimes  went  to  shoot  deer  here  in  the 
Stred^^lberg,  and  he  had  a  special  liking  to  (I  was 
agoing  to  say-— my  daughter)  me,  seeing  that  I  would 
not  do  his  master's  will,  who,  (in  confidence  be  it 
spoken)  lets  no  maiden  have  any  peace,  and  would 
therefore  not  let  my  virgin  alone.  Although  I  now 
refused  his  venison,  he  nevertheless  brought  some,  and 
came  within  three  weeks  four  or  five  ti^es,  and  be- 
came more  and  more  Mendly  toward  my  little  daughter. 
He  talked  at  length  also  much  about  his  excellent 
place,  and  that  he  was  looking  out  for  a  good  house- 
mistress  for  himself,  when  we  soon  marked  whence  the 
wind  blew.  Ergoj^  my  little  daughter  answered  him, 
if  verily  he  was  seeking  for  a  housewife,  she  was  sur- 
prised that  he  should  lose  the  time  for  nought  in 
riding  to  Coserow,  for  here  she  knew  of  no  housewife 
for  him;  which  very  sorely  displeased  him,  and  he 
never  came  again. 

*  Treasury. 

F  t  Therefore. 


Now  every  body  would  have  thouKlil  that  the  Avilt- 

IhdeMlii!  soon  thcrciftercanir  riding  u|i  again,  aodiuiv 
-&eply  wooed  my  little  daughter  for  his  toreiiter.  He 
promised  also  he  would  build  hera  house  in  theforesti 
ittm.  Bend  her  pots,  ditbes,  bedi^  etc.,  seeing  that  be 
hud  brought  tbe  young  fellow  up  from  the  time  of  hi» 
holy  baptism,  and  Ibnl  be  bad  been  well  rewarded  lor 
bis  no  leas  than  seven  years'  honeit  aerriceft.  To  diitmf 
little  daughter  anaweied,  that  his  Wonliip  had  already 
heard  that  she  only  wished  to  manage  her  fatlier'a 
household ;  that  moreoyer  she  was  much  loo  young 
to  fill  the  aitiuuon  of  housekeeper. 

But  he  Eecmed  not  ilispleaeed  thereat;  but  after  ha 
had  in  vun  diicoureed  a  good  while,  he  went  amy 
friendly  as  a  cat,  the  which  also  feigns  to  l«ve  tbe 
mouse,  and  creeps  into  comers,  not  being  in  earnest, 
Hud  soon  Gpriiiga  forth  again.  So  he  doubtleaa  saw 
that  be  managed  bis  business  very  stupidly:  therefore 
went  away  to  go  better  about  it ;  and  Satan  went  with 
him  as  he  did  ■foretime  with  Judas  Iscoriot. 
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JVhat  else  took  place  during  thit  winter  ;  itenii  how  in  Iks 
*pringf  Witchcraft  began  in  the  village. 

Nothing:  remarkable  had  taken  place  this  winter, 
excepting  that  the  merciful  God  gave  an  abundant 
blessing  on  the  Achter-water  as  well  as  on  the  sea,  and 
good  provision  came  again  into  the  parish,  so  that  of  us 
it  might  also  have  been  said,  as  it  is  written :  **  For  a 
small  moment  have  I  forsaken  thee,  but  with  great  mer* 
cies  will  I  gather  thee."*  Wherefore  also  we  became  not 
weary  of  praising  the  Lord  for  his  goodness;  while  the 
congregation  of  thie  people  did  much  good  to  the 
church;  buying  also  a  new  pulpit  and  altar-cloth,  as 
the  enemy  had  stolen  the  other ;  item,  would  give  me 
the  money  back  for  the  new  ones,  the  which  however  I 
did  not  accept. 

Nevertheless  about  ten  peasants  in  the  parish  had 
yet  not  been  able  to  get  seed-corn  for  the  spring,  seeing 
that  they  had  spent  their  gain  in  cattle  and  the  blessed 
bread-corn.  Wherefore  I  made  an  agreement  with 
them  that  I  would  advance  them  money  for  the  same, 
and  if  they  could  not  raise  sufficient  wherewith  to  pay 
me  this  year,  then  might  it  stand  over  to  the  next ;  the 
which  offer  they  also  accepted  thankfully,  and  thus  we 
sent  circa  seven  waggons  towards  Friedland  in  Meek* 
lenburg,  to  fetch  seed-corn  for  us  all.  For  my  dear 
brother-in-law  Martin  Behring,  in  Hamburg,  had 

*Isidahlw.  7. 
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read;  trnnnnilted  to  me  per  tlic  eklppcT  Wulf,  wlio  had 
Bailed  back  here  hI  Christmiii,  70U11.  for  the  ambert 
and  ma;  the  Loril  bleed  him  tor  it. 

Fuithemiore,  this  «m(cr  old  Tliienike  of  Loddin 
died,  «ho  had  been  a  midwife  to  the  poriih,  and 
■pecially  to  my  little  daughter.  But  in  the  latter 
lime  ahe  had  little  work,  forasmuch  u  I  haie  only 
baptized  two  children  this  year,  bs  namely,  Yung,  hii 
son  of  Uelteritz,  and  Lene  Heher'a  little  daughter, 
Ihe  same  that  the  ImperialiEtB  had  spsared.  /len,  it 
19  nearly  live  yean  since  1  wedded  the  laat  couple. 
Whence  every  one  may  caeily  guess  that  I  might  have 
starved  to  death,  if  the  righteous  God  had  not  other- 
wise remembered  tne  for  good,  and  blessed  me.  To 
Him  alone  therefore  be  all  th  e  gloty  1  Amen  1 

la  the  mean  lime  it  came  to  pass  not  long  nCtcr  that 
the  Amhliauplmatm  lud  been  there  the  hist  time  that 
witchcraft  began  in  Ihe  village. 

I  was  just  Bitting  and  reading  with  my  little  daughlra 
FirgiHam,  in  the  second  book  of  the  horrible  dewila< 
tion  of  the  city  of  Troy,  the  which  had  been  yet  more 
fearful  diao  oura,  when  the  cry  came  that  our  neigh- 
bour Zabel'i  red  cow,  that  he  had  bought  ■  few  daji 
ago,  lay  stretched  all  faun  and  nai  about  to  die,  and 
tliat  this  nas  a  strange  thing,  seefng  thai  she  had  been 
eating  heartily  even  only  half  an  hour  ago.  Thej 
prayed  my  little  daughter  would  come  and  pluck 
three  hain  out  of  bnr  tail  and  bury  the  Hme 
under  the  tbreabokl  of  the  stable ;  for  they  had 
beard  Ihat,  if  this  be  done  by  a  pure  virgin  that  the 
cow  would  get  better,  Wbereiipon  mj  little  daughter 
conformed  to  their  will,  for  at  much  ai  ahe  ia  the  only 
virgin  in    the  vilUge  (for  all  the  rest  were  yet  chil- 
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dren)  and  it  was  healed  also  from  the  self-same  horn-, 
so  that  every  one  marvelled.  But  it  dured  not  long 
when  something  also  happened  to  Witthahn's  swine, 
whilst  eating  and  in  full  health.  Wherefore  she  came 
running  that  my  little  daughter  would  for  God's  sake 
have  compassion  and  iise  means  also  for  the  cure  of 
her  swine,  as  wicked  men  had  done  something  to  it. 
Wherefore  she  also  had  compassion,  and  it  availed 
immediately,  as  at  the  first  time.  Notwithstanding 
the  woman  being  gravida,  travailed  from  the  freight ; 
and  hardly  had  my  little  daughter  come  out  of  the 
stable  when  she  went  moaning  by,  holding  and  ]irop- 
ping  herself  against  every  wall,  into  her  booth,  calling 
together  at  the  same  time,  all  the  women  round  about, 
as  the  true  midwife,  as  aforesaid,  had  died,  and  it  lasted 
not  long  when  something  shot  forth  ftt>m  under  her  on 
to  the  ground.  Howbeit  when  the  women  stooped 
down  to  see  thereafter,  there  arose  from  the  ground  a 
devirs-spectre,  having  wings  like  a  flitter-mouse, 
which  hummed  and  rattled  about  the  room,  and  then 
darted  with  a  great  noise  through  the  window,  so  that 
the  glass  jingled  into  the  street.  Albeit,  as  they  were 
looking  after  it,  it  vanished.  Now  one  may  sufficiently 
judge  within  one's  self  what  a  wide-spread  rumour 
arose  therefrom.  And  almost  the  whole  village  judged, 
that  no  one  had  wrought  this  deviPs-work  saving  old 
Seden's  gloaring-eyed  wife. 

But  the  parish  soon  became  perplexed  in  this  their 
belief.  For  the  same  woman's  cow  was  soon  taken  in 
like  manner  as  all  their  other  cows.  Wherefore  she 
also  came  running  up  wailing,  that  my  little  dauglitet 
would  have  compassion  on  her  as  she  had  had  com- 
pas<(ion  on  others,  and  for  God's  sake  help  hei  y^»:& 
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therebyr  I  tberelSors  feiolytd  not  to  tempt  A»  IrfNrd^ 
but  to  waittill  my  stock  of  nicmey  should  b«  gettingleii^ 
behnre  that  we  dug  agaku 

But  this  she  did  not,  albeit  she  had  pnMiied  to  d* 
it,  and  from  this  disobedioDoe  aroae  all  omr  ralbmjn 

(Ah,  thou  bkased  Qod,  whata  aerioua  thing  is  dqr  ki^ 
fourth  oommandmant  I)  l?or,asRav.JolianneaI«aaqplm 

<tf  Crummin,  the  sans  diat  had  Tiailed  me  in  tlw  qp^l^ 

told  me,  that  the  Cantor  in  Wolgast  wished  tojrilUi 

epp,  St.  AugtuUM^^  and  I  said  in  her  prsasnua  thai 

for  my  lifSs  dearly  would  I  have  Hleed  to  have  bos^ght 

them,  but  had  not  die  money  to  spsve^  she  avoae  ii 

the  night,  without  nqr  Imowledge^  to  dig  fcr  nmhmi 

to  convert  die  same  into  money  as  wdl  na  Aa  eonl^ 

andatmy  hirdi-day,whidi  lUMien  thefSthmriMii 

Augu»Ht\  privily  to preaent nm  willi  ^Amw/p^aLdrngtaHkt, 

But  the  up-dug  eaith  she  had  always  oovered  over  witt 

fir- twigs,  wherein  the  heath  abounded,  that  no  man 

might  mark  anything. 

Uowbeit  in  die  mean  time  it  eame  to  pass  diat  the 

young  NolnUt  Rudiger  of  Njenkerken  came  riding  up 

one  day  to  get  some  information  touching  the  great 

witchery,  that  was  reported  to  be  going  on  in  the 

village  here.    When  I  had  recounted  to  him  thereof 

he  shook  his  head  in  unbelief,  and  thought  that  all 

witchcraft  was  very  lies  and  firaud,  whereat  I  was  sorely 

afraid,  seeing  that  I  had  regarded  the  young  lord  as 

a  wiser  man,  but  now  I  saw  tliat  he  was  an  Atheist. 

Perceiving  this  he  iisked  smiling,  whether  I  had  ever 

read  Jobaimem   WUrum,X  who  would  have  nothing  to 

*  The  worltf  of  St.  Aui^stin.    f  Of  the  month  of  Augutt. 
S  A  Netherlandiah  pbjBician,  who  long  befiMre  Spee  and  The- 
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do  with  witchcraft,  and  argued  that  all  witches  were 
melancholy  persons,  who  only  fancy  to  themselves  that 
they  had  formed  a  pactum  with  the  devil,  and  seemed 
to  him  more  worthy  of  pity — than  of  punishment? 
Hereupon  I  answered,  that  in  troth  I  had  not  read  the 
same;  (for  say,  who  can  read  all  that  fools  write?) 
but  our  own  eyes  verily  showed  here,  and  in  all  places 
that  it  was  a  monstrous  error,  to  deny  the  existence  of 
witchcraft,  inasmuch  as  one  might  as  well  also  deny 
that  there  was  any  murder,  adultry,  or  theft  in  the 
world. 

But  this  ttrgumenium  he  called  a  dilemma,  and  after 
that  he  had  disputed  much  about  the  devil,  the  which 
I  have  forgotten,  for  as  much  as  it  strongly  savoured 
of  heresy,  he  said  that  he  would  recount  to  me  one 
case  of  witchcraft  that  happened  in  Wittenberg,  and 
whereof  he  himself  had  been  an  eye-witness. 

When,  namely,  an  Imperial  Captain  there  had  one 
morning  mounted  his  good  steed  at  the  Elster-gate, 
to  inspect  his  little  flag,  it  immediately  began  to  rage 
so  furiously,  rear,  shake  its  head,  snort,  roar,  and  run, 
not  as  horses  are  wont  to  do,  in  tliat  they  neigh,  but 
this  sounded  as  if  the  voice  came  from  a  human  throat, 
so  that  everybody  marvelled  and  regarded  the  horse  as 

masius  attacked  the  nultance  of  the  belief  in  ^iritchery  of  his 
time  in  a  work  entitled  Confutatio  OpinUmum  de  Magorum  Doer 
monomia,  Frankfurth,  1590.  He  himself,  however,  wa«  down- 
cried  by  BodinuB  and  others,  as  the  worst  of  all  Wizards.  And 
certainly  it  is  strange  that  the  same  free-thinking  man  had  in  a 
previous  work,  2>«  Praettigiit  Daemonum,  treated  at  large  of  the 
doctiines  of  exorcisms  of  the  spirits,  and  therein  set  forth  the 
whole  of  hell,  with  the  names  and  surnames  ef  its  572  princes  of 
devils. 
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bpwiiched.  Indeei]  it  threw  thecajilain  otf  fonfawilh, 
and  AS  he  liiy  on  Ihc  ground  it  trod  on  hie  efcuU  with  ita 
faoof.  kicked  violenily,  and  nould  have  done  more  mis- 
ohief  IduI  not  a  trooper  fired  off  his  pistol  at  ihe  bewitch- 
ed Eteed,  so  IhatiE  instantly  dropped  down  dead.  He 
went  up  aisowilh  the  resi;  for  inasmuch  astbecolooe 
bad  forthwith  given  ordpn  to  the  field-Burgeon  to  enl 
open  the  steed,  for  to  see  how  it  was  wichin.  Bnt  all 
was  right,  and  hoth  field-surgeon  and  Held-phyaiciin 
teBiiRed  that  it  was  a  thoroughly  sound  liorse  ;  where- 
fore ail  the  people  elamnured  yet  more  grievously 
qtainsi  witchcraft.  In  the  mean  tima,  however,  he 
lumielf  (understaud ;  the  young  Nebilh)  had  seen  that 
w,Bac  anuike  iaiued  horn  the  nostrils  of  the  staed,  and 
te  he  stooped  down,  he  had  immediately  pulled  forth  a 
Innt,  almost  of  a  Ilnger'a  length,  tha  which  wax  yet 
burning,  and  vrhich  a  knave  had  privily  poked  into  his 
nostrils  with  a  needle.  Then  all  the  witchery  vsniahtd 
in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye,  and  they  sought  for  ibe 
evil-doer,  who  was  also  soon  found,  namely,  the  groara 
of  Ihe  captain  himself.  For  his  roaster  baiii^  given 
liim  a  sound  tlirashing,  he  look  an  oath,  which  th« 
provost  had  heard  himself,  who  chanced  to  be  standing 
by  the  stall,  that  he  would  make  him  pay  tot  it: 
Uem,  another  groom  testified  that  he  had  seen  how  the 
fellow  had  cut  off  a  piece  of  the  lunt,  shortly  before  be 
brought  out  the  horse  foe  his  master. — Thus  in  liks 
manner,  thought  the  young  nobleman,  was  it  with  all 
witchcraft,  if  searched  into  the  ground  thereof;  as  in 
troth  I  had  myself  also  seen  in  Gutikow,  where  the 
dctil's-spectre  had  been  a  shoemaker,  and  so  would  it 
doubtless  likewise  be  in  the  village  here.    Because  of 
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this  speech,  however,  my  heart  turned  away  from  the 
younker  from  that  very  hour,  as  from  an  atheist ;  albeit, 
in  after-time,  I  saw  to  my  sorrow  that  he  had  been 
quite  right,  for  had  it  not  been  for  the  younker,  verily, 
what  would  have  become  of  my  child  ? 

Howbeit  I  will  not  anticipate. — Summa :  I  walked 
about  the  room  exceedingly  troubled  at  these  words, 
and  now  the  younker  began  to  dispute  with  my  little 
daughter  touching  witchcraft,  first  in  German,  tiben  in 
Latin,  whatsoever  came  to  his  tongue  first,  and  then 
called  upon  her  to  give  her  opinion  likewise.  But  she 
answered  that  she  was  a  stupid  thing,  and  could  have 
no  opinion ;  but  that  nevertheless  she  believed  that 
the  ghost  here  in  the  village  must  have  something  to 
do  with  witchcraft  Hereat  the  maid  called  me  aside 
(I  no  longer  remember  what  she  wanted),  but  when  I 
oame  into  the  room  again,  my  little  daughter  was  as 
red  as  scarlet,  and  the  younker  stood  right  before  her. 
Wherefore  I  asked  her,  as  soon  as  he  had  ridden  off^, 
whether  anything  had  happened ;  the  which,  however, 
she  at  first  denied,  but  (not  until)  afterwards  confessed : 
that  in  my  absence  he  had  said  that  he  only  knew  one 
person  that  could  bewitch ;  and  when  she  asked  him  who 
the  same  person  was,  he  had  seized  her  hand  and  said : 
'*  It  is  thou,  thyself,  dear  virgin ;  for  I  feel  thou  hast 
wrought  something  in  my  heart/'  But  more  than  this 
he  did  not  say,  only  he,  at  the  same  time,  stared  her 
in  the  face  with  such  glowing  eyes,  that  therefore  she 
had  thus  blushed. 

But  such  is  the  wise  of  maidens;  they  ever  have 
their  secrets,  whensoever  one's  back  is  turned,  An4 
true  is  the  proverb  i 


Ai  alua  it  will  he  fouud  by  and  by. 

■  i.c.  To  hire  to  vilch  over  glili  ud  cUckcni 


In  the  SngLlah  1»if>u>gi  u  tipieti  ic.  *nd  nhicl; 
my  Dihcc  illurlni  object,  ttom  Cb;  Inuiuloo  of  ah 


93 


CHAPTER  XIV. 

Haw  old  Seden  suddenly  f  vanished i  item,  the  great  Gustamu 
Adolphus  afterward  cometh  to  Pomerania,  and  taketh 
possession  of  tfte  fortress  of  Peenemunde, 

As  touching  witchcraft,  every  thing  was  now  quiet  for 
a  good  while,  saving  the  caterpillars,  that  lamentably 
ruined  my  orchard,  and  the  which  assuredly  was  a 
strange  thing.  For  the  trees  all  blossomed  so  lovely 
and  sweet,  that  my  dear  daughter  one  day  said,  as  we 
walked  about  under  them,  and  praised  the  almighty 
power  of  the  merciful  God :  "  if  the  Lord  be  pleased  to 
vouchsafe  his  blessing  unto  us  furthermore,  then  will  it 
be  heiliger  Christ  (Christmas)  with  us  all  the  winter  I" 
But  the  Lord  had  ordained  it  otherwise.  For,  on 
looking  around,  there  were  found  so  many  caterpillars 
(great  and  small,  also  of  all  manner  of  colour  and 
shade)  upon  the  trees,  that  one  might  have  meted 
them  almost  with  bushels ;  and  it  lasted  not  long,  ere 
my  poor  little  trees  looked  altogether  like  unto  besom- 
twigs,  and  the  precious  fruit  hanging  thereon  fell  off, 
and  was  hardly  befitting  my  pig  to  eat.  I  will  not 
hereby  think  evil  of  any  one,  albeit  I  thenceforth  had 
my  own  thoughts  thereon,  and  have  them  yet.  As  for 
the  rest,  my  barley-corn,  whereof  I  had  scattered,  circa 
3  SheffeU  in  the  fenced  ground,  stood  very  well.  But 
I  had  not  sowed  anything  in  the  field,  seeing  that  I 
feared  the  wickedness  of  that  abominable  S^VdXu   ^>x\. 


llic  parish-fulklmd  nn  great  blpseing  of  com  ihis  ffar, 
forasmuch  aa  ihey,  i 
itesa,  had  not  BOim  aii;  wiiiii:i-sceil,  and  the  suniinfr- 
■eed  would  not  thrive  wfII.  Olherwiie,  of  fithei 
caught,  they  hid,  by  theblessiDg  irfCud,in  all  villsKCS 
■  great  abundance,  specially  of  herrings,  the  which, 
-liORever,  are  cheap.  Likewise  they  slew  many  a  tei- 
dog.  and  1  myself  slew  one  about  Whitsuntide,  aa  I 
was  walking  by  the  aea-ahsre  with  my  little  daughter. 
The  same  la;  upon  H  stone,  cluse  to  the  witnt.  and 
nioared  like  unio  a  nmn.  Wherernie  1  took  off  my 
■hoes  Iram  aff  my  feci,  and  sneaked  up  to  him  unanarea, 
whereupon  I  smote  liim  with  my  italf,  in  such  a  man- 
ner, over  the  nose  (for  he  can  bear  little  thereon),  that 
be  directly  tumbled  into  the  water.  Stunned  by  the 
hlow,  I  could  easily  dtspsich  him.  It  was  a  fat  beaal, 
albeit  not  very  large,  and  we  exlraeled  well  nigh  forty 
potB  of  train-oil  out  of  him,  which  we  determined  to 

tn  the  meantime,  however,  it  came  to  paaa,  tblt 
aamething  luddenly  happened  to  old  Sedan,  Inaomucb 
that  he  desired  to  have  the  holy  aacrament  admioia- 
tered  unto  hitn.  He  could  give  no  reaaon,  wben  I 
came  tinto  him,  but  I  rather  think  that  he  would  not  da 
•D,  for  feirof  hia  oldLiae.  who,  with  her  gloaring  eyes, 
ever  watched  him,  and  never  went  out  of  the  roDm. 
Besides,  Zuter.hialittle  maid,  achild  circa  twelve  yean, 
ia  aaid  to  have  heard  at  the  garden- fence  in  the  street 
where  ahe  was  plucking  grass  for  the  cattle,  that  the 
man  and  hia  wife  had  a  few  days  before  been  quar- 
relling together  again,  and  that  the  old  man  told  her 
(hat  he  had  now  positively  ascertained  that  she  had  an 
evil  spirit,  and  he  would  forthwith  go  to  the  pricat  and 
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tell  it  unto  him.  Although  these  are  only  childish 
stories,  they  may,  neyerthdess,  be  trae,  seeing  that 
children  and  fools,  as  they  say,generaUy  speak  the  truth. 

Howheit  I  leave  this  for  what  it  is  worth.  Summa  : 
matters  got  ever  worse  with  my  old  churchwarden ;  and 
when  I,  as  is  my  wont  with  the  sick,  visited  him  every 
mom  and  eve  for  to  pray  with  him,  and  oftentimes, 
indeed,  marked  that  he  had  at  yet  something  on  hia 
mind,  he  nevertheless  could  not  bring  forth  anything, 
seeing  that  old  Lise  ever  stood  at  her  post. 

Thus  things  remained  for  a  time,  when  he  one  day 
about  noon  sent  to  me,  saying,  "that  he  wished  I 
-could  scrape  him  a  little  silver  out  of  the  communion 
cup,  for  as  much  as  he  had  beofi  counselled  that  then 
he  should  get  better  if  he  took  the  same  with  hen-dung. 
I  would  not  go  about  it  for  along  time,  seeing  that  I 
directly  suspected  that  there  was  some  devil's  work  at 
.the  bottom  of  it,  but  he  teased  me  so  long,  thai  I  lot 
him  have  his  wilL 

And,  lo  I  it  made  him  whole  from  that  very  hour,  so 
that  at  eve,  when  I  came  to  pray  with  him,  he  was 
already  sitting  upon  the  bench  with  a  pot  betwixt  his 
knees,  whereout  he  sipped  his  soup.  Howbeit  he  would 
not  pray  (a  marvellous  thing,  for  that  at  other  times  he 
would  lief  have  prayed,  and  oftentimeB  could  hardly 
await  till  I  came,  so  that  he  sent  fw  me  well  unto  twice 
or  thrice,  if  it  so  happened  that  I  was  not  instantly  at 
hand,  or  had  some  business  elsewhere),  but  said,  he 
had  already  prayed ;  and  that  for  my  trouble  he  would 
give  me  the  cock  for  my  Sunday's  soup,  whereof  he  had 
taken  the  dung,  as  he  had  nothing  better.  And  the 
liens  were  already  at  roost ;  he  went  up  to  the  roost, 
the  which  he  kept  in  the  room  behmd  VW  «XaN^,  ^a\\^ 
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reached  down  the  cook,  and  put  It  under  the  Mrm  of  my 
maid,  who  had  come  to  call  me  away. 

I  would  not  have  eaten  the  cock  for  anything  in  die 
world,  8o  I  set  him  adrift.  As  I  waa  going  away,  I 
asked  him  again  whether  I  should  return  thanks  onto 
God  on  the  Sunday  for  his  late  mercy  Yoncfasalbdmita 
him ;  whereupon,  howeTer,  he  answered,  tiiat  I  migfat 
do  as  I  pleased  about  that.  Wherefore  I  left  kia  hmm, 
shaking  my  head,  and  resolred  tosend  for  him  direecly 
I  got  to  know  that  his  old  Lisa  was  notat  home^  (teshe 
oftentimes  went  to  the  JwU^kamptmrnm  to  foteh  flax  to 
spin.  But  behold  what  happened  already  a  hm  daye 
flffterl  There  was  a  rumour  that  old  Seden  wm  aiii- 
sing,  and  no  man  knew  what  had  become  of  him.  Hia 
wife  thought  he  had  gone  to  the  Strtckelberg  i  wheie- 
fore,  this  accursed  hag  came  running  to  me  wilii  great 
howling,  and  enquired  of  my  little  daughter  whether 
she  had  not  seen  her  old  man  running  about  there, 
forasmuch  as  she  went  unto  the  berg  (mount)  everyday. 
My  little  daughter  said,  no ;  howsoever,  to  God  be  my 
complaint,  she  was  to  hear  enough  of  him.  For  as 
she  one  morning,  ere  the  sun  had  yet  arisen,  came 
back  from  her  forbidden  digging- work,  and  descended 
into  the  forest,  she  suddenly  heard  on  one  sideagreen- 
8peck(the  which  assuredly  had  been  old  Lise  herself) 
crying  so  lamentably,  that  she  went  into  the  bushes 
to  see  what  was  the  matter.  Thus  sate  this  wood- 
pecker upon  the  ground,  before  a  tuft  of  hair,  as  red, 
and  altogether  like  old  Seden's,  but  on  getting  sight 
of  her  he  made  a  great  noise  with  his  bill,  and  forth- 
with crept  into  a  knot-bole.  While  my  little  daughter 
yet  stood  looking  at  this  devil's  spectre,  came  old 
Paasch,  who  had  also  heard  the  noise,  and  had  been 


THE  AMBER  WITCH.  97 

hewing  wood  for  himself  and  with  his  lad  Shingles  in 
the  mount,  also  running  up,  and  became  affrighted  in 
like  manner,  on  beholding  the  hair  on  the  ground. 
At  first  they  thought  that  a  wolf  had  devoured  him ; 
then  they  looked  about  all  over,  but  found  not  so  much 
as  one  little  bone.   But  on  looking  on  high  it  appeared 
unto  them  as  if  on  the  top  of  the  tree  above,  there 
was  also  something  red  glimmering;  wherefore  they 
made  the  lad  climb  up  the  tree,  where  presently  he 
cried  out  that  here  also  there  was  a  good  deal  of  red 
hair  lying  upon  some  leaves,  the  which  had  been  cleav- 
ing together  with  the  leaves,  as  with  pitch.    But  it 
was  no  pitch;  it  looked  red  and  white,  speckled  like 
the  entrails  of  fishes.     ItevHf  the  leaves  round  about, 
where  there  was  no  hair,  were  of  divers  colours,  and 
speckled,   and  full  of  horrible  stench.     Whence  the 
lad  at  the  bidding  of  his  ipaster,  threw  down  the  clot- 
ted twig,  and  at  the  same  time  called  down  to  them 
both,  that  he  was  sure  that  this  was  old  Seden's  hair 
and  brain,  and  that  the  devil  had  taken  him  alive,  be- 
cause he  would  not  pray  and  thank  the  Lord  for  re- 
storing him  from  his  sickness.    This  I  also  believed 
myself,  and  represented  it  likewise  to  my  congregation 
on  the  Sunday.    But  by  dbd  by  it  will  be  seen  that  the 
Lord  had  had  other  causes  to  give  him  up  into  the 
hands  of  the  wicked  Satan,  seeing  that  he  had  suffered 
himself  to  be  persuaded  by  his  wicked  wife  to  depart 
from  his  Creator  only  to  get  better  again.    For  the  pre- 
sent, however,  this  devil's-whore  feigned  yet,  as  if  the 
greatest  calamity  had  befallen  her,  forasmuch  as  she 
plucked  out  her  red  hair  by  whole  handfuls,  as  soon 
as  she  heard  of  the  green-sp.;'ck  through  my  daughter 
cud  old  Paasch,  and  lamented  that  Jilic  w\x^  \\^Ns\vi^v  ^ 
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poor  widow,  an4  who  would  proylde  for  her'IntliBe 
to  come,  eta 

In  the  mean  time  we  celebrated,  even  at  tliia  deso- 
late coast,  (as  well  as  we  could)  the  25th  day  wiemit 
JunH,  wiUi  the  whole  protestant  church,  when  now 
one  hundred  years  ago,  the  states  of  the  hdy  Boman 
Empire  laid  their  Augsburg  CSonfession  befortt  Ike 
high  and  mighty  Emperor,  Cardo  Y. ;  and  I  delivoed 
a  sermon  on  Matth.  z.  82,  of  the  right  confesaloo  of 
our  Lord  and  Saviour,  Jesus  Christ;  whereafter  t^ 
whole  congregation  partook  of  the  sacrament.  How^ 
ever  toward  even  of  the  self-same  day,  as  I  wu  walk- 
ing  with  my  little  daughter  toward  the  sea,  we  saw 
about  Ruden,  many  hundred  masts  of  great  aid  small 
ships,  and  also  heard  a  notable  firing,  and  forthwith 
concluded  that  it  might  be  the  high  and  mighty  King, 
Gustavus  Adolphus,  who  had  now  come  according  to  his 
promise,  to  the  help  of  poor  enthralled  Christendom. 
But  whiles  thus  judging,  a  boat  Arom  Oie*came  sailing 
up,  wherein  sate  Kate  Berow's  son,  the  same  that  is  a 
boor,  and  wished  to  visit  his  old  mother.  The  same 
recounted  that  it  verily  was  the  king,  who  had  thb 
morning  run  up  to  Ruden  with  his  fleet  from  Rugen, 
whereat  a  few  Oier  folk,  who  were  fishing,  saw  that 
lie  forthwith  had  landed  with  his  officers,  and  then 
fallen  on  his  knees  with  uncovered  head.f 

Ah  I  thou  righteous  God,  then  had  I,  thy  unworthy 
servant,  on  that  blessed  even,  a  yet  greater  joy  of  ju- 
bilee, than  on  the  blessed  morn,  and  one  may  readily 
guess  that  J  lingered  not  forthwith  to  fall  upon  my 

*  Ruden  and  Oie,  two  little  islands  between  Usedom  and 
Hugen. 

t  See  also  The  Atrum  Europeeum.    J.  226  fl. 
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knees  with  my  little  daughter,  and  follow  the  example 
of  the   king.     And  God  knoweth,  never  in  my  life 
have  I  prayed  so  fervently  as  this  even,  whereon  the 
Lord  manifested  unto  us  such  a  marvellous  sign,  in 
that  the  deliverer  of  his  poor  Christian  people,  should 
arrive  on  the  very  day  wherein  they  were  crying  unto 
him  upon  their  knees,  with   tears  and  supplications 
in  all  places,  for  his  mercy  and  help  against  the  mur- 
der and  subtlety  of  the  pope  and  the  devil.    Neither 
could  I  sleep  that  night  for  joy,  but  very  early  on  the 
morrow  I  went  to  Damerow,  where  something  had  be- 
fallen Vithen'slad.  I  was  ready  to  believe  it  to  be  the  worit: 
of  witchcraft  also ;  but  at  this  time  it  was  not  so,  see- 
ing that  the  lad  had  eaten  something  bad  in  the  wood. 
What  kind  of  berries  they  had  been,  he  could  no  longer 
say ;  howbeit  the  Malumf  that  turned  his  skin  quite  red 
as  scarlet,  speedily  passed  over.    Wherefore  as  I  was 
presently  after  going  on  my  way  homeward,  I  met  a 
messenger  from  Peenemunde,  sent  by  His  Majesty,  the 
high  and  mighty  king,  Oustavus  Adolphus  to  the  AmtS' 
hauptmann,  that  on  the  29th  June,  at  ten  o'clock  in  the 
morning,  he  would  appoint  three  guides  to  be  ready  wait- 
ing at  Coserow,  to  lead  his  Majesty  through  the  woods 
to  Swine,  where  the  Imperialists  had  entrenched,  /fern, 
he  related  that  His  Majesty  had  yesterday  already  taken 
the  fortress  of  Peenemunde  (which  possibly  may  account 
for  the  firing  we  heard  the  evening  b^ore)  and  that 
the  Imperialists  had  all  speedily  dispersed,  and  rightly 
played  the  part  of  bush-troopers.     For  after  they  set 
their  camp  on  fire,  they  sprang  into  the  bush  in  order 
to  escape  part  toward  Wolgast  and  part  toward  Swine. 
In  my  joy  I  forthwith  determined  to  prepare  a  carmux^. 
gratulatoriuml*  for  his  majesty,  \i  mOft.  \)ci^\i^^  c>1  V^- 

*  A  congratulatoiy  pociia. 
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miglity  God  I  Bhould  see  him,  which  my  UttltodavghMr 
might  present  into  his  hands. 

Wherefore,  after  I  had  come  home,  I  immediately 
made  the  proposal  tu  her ;  whereat  for  joy  she  clong 
round  my  neck,  and  then  hegan  to  danoe  about  the 
room.  But  after  she  had  considered  a  little  she  thought 
that  her  dress  was  not  good  enough  therein  to  wall 
upon  his  mi\je8ty;  wherefore,  I  shooldbuy  heranotbar 
blue  silk  dress  with  a  yellow  apron,  aa  this  waa  tha 
Swedish  colour,  and  would,  doubtlee^  be  wett-pleanng 
to  his  migesty.  But  I  could  not  make  np  my  aaind  fiir 
a  long  while,  for  as  much  as  I  hated  such  pride  of  lifi^ 
biit  she  coaxed  me  so  long  with  her  sweet  words  aad 
kisses  that  I,  old  fool,  said  yet,  and  commanded  mf 
husbandman  to  ride  that  Tory  day  with  her  to  Wolgvt 
to  buy  the  Stu£  Wherefore  I  consider  that  the  right- 
eous God,  who  resUteth  the  proud,  but  giveth  grace  to  th$ 
humble,  justly  chastised  me  because  of  this  pride.  For 
I  myself  had  a  sinful  joy,  when  she  came  back  with  two 
women,  who  were  to  help  her  to  sew,  and  shewed  me 
the  stuff.  On  the  morrow  the  needle  work  began  with 
the  break  of  day,  while  I  prepared  my  carmen;  but  had 
not  gotten  far  when  the  young  nobleman,  Rudiger  rf 
Nieiikerhen,  cam&  riding  up  to  enquire,  as  he  said 
whether  his  majesty  would  in  troth  pass  through  Cose- 
row.  And  as  I  told  him  what  I  knew  thereof,  item, 
communicated  to  him  our  purpose,  he  commended  the 
same  exceedingly,  and  instructed  my  little  daughter 
(who  looked  on  him  more  friendly  to-day,  than  pleased 
me)  how  the  Swedes  speak  latin,  as :  raiscko  for  rath 
tict  for  nt,  shis  for  «ci«,  etc.,  l\ia\.  ^^iXKv^x.  wqiv.  Vw  short 
coming  for  an  answer  u>V\\BWv»ie&v^.  ^Vw^wvcVOas^ 
had  frecjuent  intcrcouisc  mi\i^Hic^^^*vKiH^vx\«JwR% 
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and  wherefore,  if  she  thought  good,  he  would  try  a 
little  colloqtdum,  and  he  himself  would  represent  the 
king. 

Hereupon  he  seated  himself  upon  the  bench  before 
her,  and  forthwith  they  began  their  babbling,  which 
very  sorely  vexed  me,  specially  when  I  saw,  that  she 
bestirred  herself  not  with  her  needle,  but  tell  me  I  pray, 
what  could  I  do  in  this  matter  ? — Wherefore  I  went  on 
with  my  own  business  and  let  them  prate  till  noon,  when 
the  younker  at  last  arose  again.     Howbeit  he  promised 
that  on  Tuesday  if  the  king  came  he  would  also  come 
back  again,  and  thought  that  the  whole  island  would 
then  be  flocking  together  to  Coserow.    When  he  was 
gone,  and»  as  may  easily  be  guessed,  my  vena  poetica* 
was  stopped,  I  bade  my  waggon  to  be  got  ready,  and 
rode  tlirough  the  whole  parish,  exhorting  the  folk  in  all 
the  villages,  that  on  Tuesday  at  9  o'clock  they  should 
assemble  themselves  together  at  the  hen-gate  of  Cose- 
row, and  that  there  they  should  all  £eU1  down  upon 
their  knees  when  they  saw  the  king  coming,  and  that  I 
would  fall  upon  my  knee ;  item^  to  join  in  singing  the 
Ambrosian  hymn,  as  soon  as  the  bells  begin  to  ring  and 
I  start  the  tune.  This  they  all  promised  to  do,  and  after 
I  had  esdiorted  them  once  more  thereunto  on  the  Sun- 
day at  church,  and  most  heartily  prayed  unto  the  Lord 
for  his  majesty,  we  could  hardly  await  the  blessed 
Tuesday  for  ezceedinggreat  joy. 

*  Poetic  vein. 
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Of  the  arrival  qf  the  high  and  mighiff  king  .Gv&TAmn . 
Adolfhus,  and  whai  ether  ihkige  happetmd  eU  Iftnf 
time. 

In  the  mean  time  I  had  finished  my  Carmm  Is 
metro  elegiaeo,*  which  my  little  daughter  copied  (foras- 
much as  her  handwriting  is  more  excellent  tiuun  mine) 
and  committed.well  to  memory  in  order  to  recite  it  folds 
Migesty.    Item,  the   doihes  were  gotten  reedy,  tiie 
which  befitted  her  very  well,  and  the  Monday  befiite 
she  went  to  the  StreokelbcArg,  notwithstanding  diere 
being  so  great  a  heat  that  the  crow  upon  the  wall 
gasped  for  breath.    She  would  gather  flowers  for  a 
wreath  which  she  thought  to  put  on,  and  which  Were 
to  be  blue  and  yellow.    And  in  troth  towards  even 
she  came  back  with  an  apron  full  of  flowers  of  divers 
sorts ;  albeit  her  hair  was  quite  wet  and  hung  quite 
shaggy  and  clammy  about  her  shoulders.     (O  God, 
Godl    thus  to  me,  poor  man,  did  all  things  work 
together  to  my  ruin !)    "Wherefore  I  inquired  of  her 
where  she  had  been,  that  her  hair  was  thus  dishevelled, 
whereto  she  answered  that  from  the  Kolpin,f  where 
she  had  been  plucking  flowers ;  she  had  gone  to  the 
strand  and  bathed  in  the  sea  there,  because  of  the 
great  heat,  but  nobody  had  seen  her.    Now  in  troth, 
as  she  continued  pleasantly,  could  she  appear  on  the 
morrow  as  a  pure  virgin  in  the  presence  of  his  Majesty. 

*  In  elegiac  metre.     \  k  voiaU.  lake  near  the  sea. 
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I  did  not  like  this  exactly,  so  I  looked  grave  and  said 
nothing. 

On  the  morrow  the  folk,  men,  women,  and  children, 
Summa :  whomsoever  could  go  were  all  already  assem- 
bled, at  the  sixth  hour,  about  the  hen-gate ;  and  at 
length  my  little  daughter  likewise  was  already  quite 
festively  arrayed  ;  namely,  in    a  blue    silk    vesture, 
yellow  apron,  little  yellow  neckerchief,  and  a  yellow 
hood,  whereon  she  placed  the  little  wreath  of  blue  and 
yellow  flowers.    It  lasted  not  long,  when  my  younker 
also  arrived,  in  like  manner  as  neat  and  smartly  rigged 
out  as  beseemeth  a  nobleman,  sajring  that  he  should 
like  to  know  when  I  purposed  going  with  my  little 
daughter  to  the  gate,  seeing  that  his  father,  Hans  von 
Nienkerken,  itenif  Wittich  Appelman,  as  also  the  Lepels 
of  Gnitze,  were  likewise  coming ;  furthermore  a  great 
multitude  of  people  were  running  about  everywhere 
on  the  highway,  as  if  a  fair  was  to  be  held  here  to-day. 
But  I  was  well  aware  that  his  only  aim  was  the  damsel, 
forasmuch  as  he  was  soon  busy  with  her  again,  and 
thus  soon  began  his  Latin  colloquium.    He  made  her 
repeat  her  carmen  to   his  Majesty,  whereat,  playing 
the  part  of  the  king,  he  answered :  DuUnssima  et  venus- 
tissima  puella^  quae  mihi  in  coloribus  coeli,  ut  augelus  domini 
appareSf  utinam  semper  mecum  esses,  nunqua  mihi  male 
cederet  /♦    At  these  words  she  blushed,  nor  went  it  with 
me  much  otherwise,  albeit  with  vexation,  as  may  easily  be 
guessed.     Wherefore  I  besought  his  Worship  that  he 
would  be  pleased  to  arise  and  go  to  the  gate,  seeing  that 
my  Jittle  daughter  had  yet  to  help  me  to  put  on  my  robe, 

*  Thou  sweetest  and  most  channing  maid,  who  appearest  to 
me  as  an  angel  of  the  Lord,  in  the  colours  of  heaven,  wert  thou 
but  ever  about  me,  then  would  no  evil  ever  happen  axdXq  tea. 
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whereat,  however,  he  answered,  that  he  trould  wut  lo 
long  in  the  room,  and  that  we  might  walk  togefiher. 
Summa :  I  excused  myself  i^^n  before  this  younker, 
but  what  availed  it  ?  As  he  would  not  go  away,  I  wm 
•bliged  to  wink  at  it,  and  soon  thereafier  we  waul  J 
together  to  the  gate,  wbere  first  of  all  I  picked  llirM 
hearty  churls  out  of  the  crowd,  that  they  should  go 
to  the  tower  and  begin  to  ring  the  bells  as  soon  as  thejr 
should  see  me  upon  the  rock  and  waving  my  handkuT" 
chief.  This  they  promised  to  do,  and  forthwith  wentaww^ 
whereupon  I  seated  myself  with  my  little  daughter 
upon  the  rock,  and  assuredly  thought  the  jvaaJkm 
would  maintain  his  dignity,  but  he  did  it  not,  but  aate 
himself  with  us  upon  the  rock.  Thus  sat  we  daee^ 
quite  alone  there,  and  all  the  people  stared  at  oi;  how* 
beit  no  one  came  near  to  behold  my  little  daugihter's 
attire,  not  even  the  young  damsels,  who  were  wont  to 
do  so  at  other  times,  which  did  not  strike  me  till  after* 
ward,  when  I  ascertained  how  matters  already  stood 
with  us  at  that  time.  About  nine  of  the  clock  came 
Hans  von  Nienkerken  and  Wittich  Appelman,  gallop- 
ping  up,  and  forthwith  old  Nienkerken  called  his  son 
away,  in  a  violent  tone,  and  as  he  did  not  hear  directly, 
he  sprang  up  to  us  near  to  the  rock,  and  cried  so  loud, 
that  all  the  world  might  hear :  '*  Canst  thou  not  hear, 
lad,  when  thy  father  calls  thee  I "  whereupon  he  fol- 
lowed him  loathly,  and  from  the  distance  we  saw  that 
he  threatened  his  son,  and  spat  out  at  him.  Howbeit 
we  wot  not  yet  what  this  meant,  but  soon,  alas,  we  were 
to  find  it  out  from  painful  experience.  Presently, 
t/iereafter,  came  also  the  twolie^^^ol^xvwn^*  ^tcwi  the 
way  o£  Damerow,  and  tV\e  ivoVAewvew  ^^%\.%^  «w2^  ^'Qccw. 
upon  the  green  sward,  close  \>^  x^^,  ^\>exWx^V^>^^\^« 
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ing  at  us.  And  I  heard  the  Lepels,  that  had  come 
that  way,  say,  that  there  was  no  appearance  as  yet  of 
his  Majesty ;  but  the  Schtren-fieet*  about  Ruden  be- 
gan already  to  moYe,  and  came  sailing  along,  many 
hundred  ships  in  number.  As  many  had  heard  this, 
all  the  people  forthwith  rushed  to  the  sea  (which  is 
only  a  very  little  way  firom  the  rock)  and  even  the 
noblemen  rode  up,  saving  Wittich,  who  had  dismounted 
from  his  horse,  and  seeing  that  I  sent  old  Paasch,  his 
boy,  into  a  high  oak,  to  look  out  for  the  King,  he  again 
made  up  to  my  little  daughter,  who  sate  quite  alone 
upon  the  rock,  asking  her:  "  Wherefore  did  she  not 
take  his  huntsman,  and  whether  she  would  not  consider 
the  matter  over  again,  and  take  him  yet,  or  otherwise 
enter  into  his  (the  Amtshauptmaun's)  service ;  for  if 
she  refused  to  do  so,  he  thought  that  she  might  have  to 
repent  of  it."  Whereat  she,  as  she  said,  answered  him  ; 
that  she  was  only  sorry  for  one  thing,  and  that  was,  that 
His  Worship  should  give  himself  so  much  trouble 
about  it,  and  saying  this,  she  hastily  rose  up,  and  came 
to  me  by  the  tree,  where  I  was  looking  after  the  boy, 
as  he  was  climbing  up.  But  our  old  Use  said,  that  he 
uttered  a  great  curse  when  my  little  daughter  turned 
her  back  on  him,  and  forthwith  went  into  the  alder- 
wood,  that  runneth  up  close  to  the  highway,  and  where 
the  old  hag,  Lise  Kolken,  was  also  standing. 

Meanwhile,   however,    I  also  went  with  my  little 
daughter  to  the  sea-side,  and  found  it  to  be  true  that 
the  whole  fleet  was  coming  over  from  Ruden  and  Oie, 
and  steering  toward  Wolgast ;  many  shvipa  aX-so  ^^^^^^ 
so  close  by  us,   that  we  could  see  tY\e  so\<3C\ct^  w^^ovt 
t/iem,  and  f /ic/r  weapons  glitter.       If  em,  vje\ve:«cc^^^ 
Aorsea  neigh,  and  the  war- folk  laugV\.     Ou  oxvt  o^  \}cv^^». 

•  A  fleet  composed  of  small  S\»ed\sYv^Yv\v*. 
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we  heard  the  drumi  h^at,  and  upon  another  afaiiBeii  and 
cows  bleat.  But  whiles  thus  looking  on,  we  pteioUdf 
perceived  some  smoke  issuing  from  one  of  the  ahips, 
followed  by  a  great  crack,  so  that  we  soon  after  mmt  the 
ball  running  along  the  smrface  of  the  water,  whereby  it 
foamed  and  spouted  round  about,  and  cominig  diieet 
upon  us.  Wherefore  the  people  dispenwd  in  kU  dkmh 
tions,  whereat  we  clearly  heard  the  troope  upon  Ae 
ships  laugh  heartily.  But  the  ball  fiorthwidi  roee  os 
high,  and  struck  an  oak  close  by  Paasch'e  lad,  to  tint 
about  two  fiidert  of  ehrubs  fell  to  the  ground,  with  u 
tremendous  crash  by  tiie  blow,  and  overstrewed  fiie 
way,  where  his  miyesty  had  to  ccHne.  Then  the  kd 
woiUd  no  longer  abide  on  the  tree,  howmocfaeoever  I 
exhorted  him  thereto,  but  cried  whiles  dimbing  dawnt 
that  a  great  multitude  of  troops  were  now  coming  oat 
of  the  wood  jof  Damerow,  and  that  this  verily  might  be 
the  king.  Wherefore  the  AmUhauptmann  speedily  com- 
manded the  way  to  be  cleared,  and  this  lasted  some 
time,  forasmuch  as  the  thick  branches  and  twigs  had 
got  fastened  among  the  trees  all  round ;  the  noblemen 
purposed,  when  all  was  ready,  to  ride  off  to  meet  his 
Majesty,  but  halted  upon  the  little  sward,  seeing  that 
close  befbre  us,  in  the  wood,  a  great  sound  of  vehicles^ 
horses,  and  voices  were  heard. 

Nor  did  it  last  long  before  the  cannons  appeared 
with  the  three  guides  seated  thereon.  As  I  knew  one 
of  them,  who  was  Stoffer  Krauthahn  of  Peenemunde, 
I  went  up  and  besought  him  to  tell  me,  when  the  king 
was  coming.  But  he  answered,  that  he  was  going 
further  with  the  cannons,  even  to  Coserow,  and  that 
I  need  only  have  my  eye  upon  the  tall  dark  man,  having 
on  his  head  a  hat  with  a  feather,  and  a  golden  chain 
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about  his  neck,  for  the  same  was  the  king,  who  was 
riding  immediately  behind  the  main-flag,  whereon  was 
tlie  golden  lion.  Wherefore  I  watched  the  train 
narrowly  as  it  broke  forth  out  of  the  wood.  Thus  came 
after  the  artillery,  first  the  Finlandish  and  Laplandish 
archers,  who  in  the  middle  of  the  summer,  to  my 
astonishment,  trotted  along  yet  clad  in  pelts.  There- 
after came  much  folk,  the  which  I  did  not  get  to  know 
what  they  were.  Then  presently  I  saw  over  the  hazel- 
bush,  which  stood  in  my  way  so  that  I  could  not  ob- 
serve everything  at  once  as  it  came  past  the  bush,  the 
great  head-flag  with  the  lion,  and  behind  the  same 
also  the  head  of  an  exceeding  dark  man  with  a  chain  of 
gold  about  his  neck,  so  that  I  concluded  that  this  must 
be  the  king.  Wherefore  I  waved  my  kerchiei[  toward 
the  tower,  whereat  the  bells  immediately  struck  up, 
and  whiles  the  dark  man  rode  nearer  to  us,  I  pulled 
off  my  little  cap,  fell  upon  my  knee  and  began  to  sing 
the  Ambrosian  hymn,  wherein  all  the  folk  joined  me, 
also  took  ofl*  their  hats  from  their  heads,  and  sunk  down 
on  all  sides  singing  upon  the  earth,  men,  women,  and 
children,  saving  the  noble  folk,  that  quietly  halted  on 
the  little  grassy  hill,  and  not  until  they  saw  that  his 
Majesty  stopped  his  horse  (a  coal  black  stead  and  just 
halted  with  his  forefeet  on  the  piece  of  ground  where 
I  was,  the  which  I  considered  as  a  token  for  good) 
took  they  also  their  hats  off  and  demeaned  themselves 
with  great  humility.  Atlter  we  had  finished,  the 
Amtsliauptmann  dismounted  speedily  irom  his  horse  and 
would  go  with  his  three  guides,  that  walked  behind  him, 
to  the  king ;  i7em,  I  had  taken  my  little  daughter  by 
the  hand  and  would  also  go  to  the  king.  Then  his 
Majesty  beckoned  to  the  AmtihaufliMXKt^  \a  ^q  ^i\^^> 
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whereupon  I  saluted  his  majesty  in  latia  and  ^atixMkd 
his  generous  heart,  in  that  he  would  visit  tiM  GenwM 
soil  for  the  defence  and  help  of  poor  oppressed  CboM* 
tcndonii  and  that  I  considered  as  a  sign  frooa  Qa^ 
that  this  should  just  happen  at  the  yeiy  jvihilae  of  aw 
poor  church.  Furthermore  that  his  augeaty  umild 
be  graciously  pleased  to  accept  of  something  filiidi  mj 
little  daughter  thought  of  presenting  to  him  i  whero- 
upon  his  Majesty  looked  at  her  with  a  pleaaant  sasile. 
Tliis  friendly  demeanour  inspired  her  again  with  ooa* 
fidence,  as  before  this  she  had  evidently  trembled*  and 
she  answered,  whiles  handing  to  him  a  blateaad  yeUoar 
wreath,  whereon  lay  the  carmen: — oee^  ktme  aUaa 
coronam  et  haee  ;*  whereupon  she  began  to  offinr  op  te 
carmen.  Meanwhile  his  Majesty  became  more  and  BMxa 
pleased,  looked  at  her  and  at  the  carmen,  and  nodded 
kindly  with  his  head  when  coming  to  the  conclusiooy 
the  which  was  as  follows  :— 

"  tempus  erit,  quo  tu  reversus  hostibus  ultor 
intrabis  patTiiB  libera  regna  mese ; 
tunc  meliora  student  nostras  tibi  carmins  musae 
tunc  tua,  maxime  rex,  Martia  facta  canam 
tu  modo  versiculis  ne  spernas  vilibus  ausum 
auguror  et  res  est  ista  f utura  brevi  I 
six  foelix,  fortisque  diu,  vive  optime  princepSy 
omnia,  et  ut  possis  vincere,  dura.    Vale  I  f 
When  she  left  off  speaking  His  Majesty  said :    pre^ 
*  Accept  this  tririal  wreath,  and  this. 

t  A  time  vrill  come,  when  thou  from  vanquished  foes, 
Shalt  bring  our  country  Freedom  and  liepose. 
Then  shall  my  Muse  in  loftier  numbers  sing, 
Tliy  deeds  of  martial  prowess,  miglity  king. 
Despise  not  thou  this  poor  and  feeble  lay. 
And  soon,  I  trust,  shall  dawn  that  brighter  day. 
JFarewell,  best  Prince— Life,  Valour,  Fortune,  still 
Be  tliine,  triumpVvaal  tfei  oijv^«av^*A\. 
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prius  aceedas  paMa  vIrgo,  ui  U  oteuier  t  *  whereupon 
she  stepped  up  to  him  blushing  at  the  side  of  his  liorse. 
Then  methought,  he  would  only  kiss  her  on  the  fore- 
head as  the  potentates  are  wont  to  do,  but  no!  he 
kissed  her  straight  on  her  lips,  so  that  it  smacked,  and 
his  long  hat -feathers  hung  down  upon  her  neck,  so  as 
to  make  me  feel  quite  uneasy  ^bout  her.  Howbeit  he 
soon  raised  himself  up  again,  took  off  his  golden-chain, 
whereto  his  portrait  was  attadtied,  and  hung  it  about 
the  neck  of  my  little  daughter,  with  these  words  t 

hocee  tuae  pukhritudinil  et  •!  fimrente  dto  vtdnx  taao 
Ttetor,  piomissuin  caimen  et  pneterea  duo  osoula  ezipectot 

Hereupon  the  AmUiheaiptmann  came  up  again  with  his 
three  churls  and  bowed  himself  to  the  ground  before 
His  Majesty.  But  as  he  did  not  know  latin,  Uem^  nor 
Italian  or  French,  I  forthwith  played  the  interpreter. 
For  His  Majesty  asked  how  far  it  was  to  Swine,  and 
whether  there  were  many  foreign  troops  there  f  And 
the  AmUhauptmann  thought  that  there  were  still  two 
hundred  life  guards  encamped  there ;  whereupon  His 
Majesty  gave  the  spur  to  his  steed,  and  with  a  friendly 
nod,  exclaiihed  :  valete  !% 

Now  troth  came  forth  the  other  troops,  €irca  three 
thousand  strong,  out  of  the  bush,  which  also  looked 
well  and  played  no  tricks,  as  is  their  wont  generally, 
whiles  they  passed  our  crowd  and  the  women  and 
walked  along  very  comely  to  behold.  Tlien  followed 
we  the  train  even  beyond  Coserow  as  £u:  as  the  wood, 
where  we  commended  them  to  the  keeping  of  the  Al- 
mighty, and  every  man  went  his  way  home  again. 
*  Come  nearer,  patriotic  maiden,  that  T  may  kiss  thee. 

t  This  for  thy  beauty,  and  should  I  with  God's  help  return  vic- 
torious, I  shall  expect  the  promised  poem  aad  V^vi Vis^'ei^'^'i*'^'^^'^ 

1  Fare  yc  well .' 
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CHAPTER  XVL* 

How  Utile  Maria  Paasch  becometh  sorely  fm'wumiij  If 
the  Devil,  and  all  my  Flock  foreakeUk 


Before  I  go  any  further  I  will  first  mentimi  that  Hit 
most  gracious  Highness,  King  Gtistavus  Adolphm,  (as 
the  news  soon  reached  us,)  had  cut  down  drem  iSbnt 
hundred  life-guardsmen,  and  after  that  set  sail  fiir 
Stettin.    God  be  gracious  unto  lum  evermore.  Amen  I 

But  now  mj  troubles  increased  from  day  to  da|» 
seeing  that  the  devil  became  as  busy  as  he  had  e#er 
been  before.  I  verily  believed  that  God  had  indined 
his  ear  to  our  fervent  supplications,  albeit  it  pleased 
him  to  visit  us  yet  with  greater  afflictions.  For  a  few 
days  ader  the  arrival  of  his  most  gracious  Highness 
King  G.  A.,  it  was  rumoured  that  my  daughter's  Htde 
god-child  was  possessed  and  grievously  tormented  of 
the  devil,  so  that  no  man  could  keep  her  in  bed  at 
home.  Wherefore  my  little  daughter  forthwith  arose  and 
went  to  her  little  god-child,  but  soon  returned  weeping, 
that  old  Paasch  would  not  suffer  her  to  see  her,  but 
spake  sharply  to  her  and  said,  she  should  never  come 
into  his  house  again,  forasmuch  as  his  child  had  got* 
ten  it  from  the  wheat-bread  I  had  given  her  in  the 
morning.  And  it  is  true  that  my  little  daughter  had 
given  her  some,  as  the  maid  the  day  before  had  been 
in  Wolgast,  and  brought  back  a  cloth  full  of  little 
wh  eaten  loaves. 

2'ijese  tidings  vexed  me  very  sorely,  and  after  I  had 
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put  on  my  prieet-gown  I  arose  and  went  to  old  Paasch 
to  cast  out  that  abominable  Satan,  and  to  turn  away 
this  reproach  from  my  child.  Whence  I  found  the  old 
man  upon  the  floor  weeping,  and  after  that  I  had  said 
**  the  peace  of  (rod/*  I  asked  him  first,  whether  he 
verily  believed  that  his  little  Marie  had  gotten  it  from 
the  wheaten  bread,  the  which  my  little  daughter  had 
given  unto  her,  he  said :  yes !  and  when  thereat  I 
answered :  that  then  I  myself  must  have  gotten  it ;  itenh 
Pagel's  little  maid,  seeing  that  we  also  had  eaten  of  the 
wheaten  bread,  he  was  silent,  and  then  asked  with  a 
sigh :  if  I  would  not  go  into  the  room,  and  see  how  it 
was.  As  I  then  entered  in  "  with  the  peace  of  God" 
there  were  about  six  persons  standing  round  little 
Marie's  bed ;  she  had  her  eyes  closed,  and  was  as  stifi 
as  a  board ;  wherefore  Stofifer  Wels  (being  a  young  and 
strong  fellow)  took  hold  of  the  child  by  one  leg, 
stretched  it  out  like  a  stake,  that  I  might  see  how  the 
devil  tormented  it  As  I  now  began  to  pray,  and  Satan 
perceived  that  a  servant  of  Christ  had  come,  he  began 
to  make  such  a  dreadful  noise  in  the  child,  that  it  was 
grievous  to  look  upon.  For  she  struck  about  with  her 
hands  and  feet  in  such  a  manner  that  scarcely  four  men 
could  hold  her ;  itenif  her  belly  heaved  up  and  down  as 
violently  as  if  a  living  creature  moved  therein,  so  that 
old  hag  Lise  Kolken  at  length  seated  herself  thereon. 
As  it  became  a  little  better,  I  called  upon  the  child  to 
say  the  belief*  in  order  to  see  whether  it  was  really  the 
devil  wherewith  she  was  possessedf ,  but  it  became  even 

*  The  Apostolic  Creed. 

t  it  vras  supposed  in  that  terrible  time,  that,  if  the  sick  could 
repeat  the  three  Articles,  and  in  addition  thereto,  a  fe^  <£^\&  ^\ 
scripture  having  immediate  reference  to  lYi&^oiY.  oil  x^^«a>::^^^sai^> 
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worse  than  before,  seeU^  she  began  to  gnuH  wMilber 
teeth,  to  turn  up  her  e3re8,  and  to  Jmcxdc  rixmt  to 
awfully  with  her  hands  and  feet  as  to  throw  her  iidieri 
who  held  one  of  her  legs,  alinoat  into  the  middle  aflho 
room,  and  then  so  bruised  her  leg  against  the  bedatMdf 
that  the  blood  gashed  forth;  Ueui,  liiae  IMhea  roe» 
up  and  down  on  her  little  belly,  tike  unto  ft  mail  flUtiqg 
in  a  swing.  And  when  after  this  I  ceased  not  to  ad- 
jure Satan  to  come  out  of  her,  slie  firnt  began  to  Iwdl 
and  then  to  bark  tike  unto  a  dog,  Hew^t  to  laiigh»  and  at 
last  spake  with  a  gruff  bass  voice  like  onto  thafc  of  at 
old  man :  "  I  shall  not  go  away  1"  Bat,  trodi,  he  ahodd 
have  gone  away,  if  father  and  mothw  had  oot  Ad||and 
me  by  God's  Sacrament  to  let  theur  poor  MMi  he  ia 
peace,  seeing  that  surely  it  availed  nothings  hutmthst 
grew  worse  and  worse  with  her.  Wherefore  of  necea- 
sity  I  ceased  from  my  puipose,  and  only  exhorted  the 
parents  that  they,  like  unto  the  woman  of  Canaan, 
should  seek  for  help  in  true  repentauce  and  instant 
prayer,  and  with  her  also  cry  evermore  in  faith:  0 
Lordt  tliou  son  of  Davids  have  mercy  on  me.;  mytUtughUr 
is  grievously  vexed  with  a  devil,*  then  would  the  Saviour's 
heart  soon  be  moved  with  compassion,  so  that  he  would 
have  mercy  on  her  little  daughter,  and  command  Satsn 
to  depart  from  out  of  her.  Itemy  I  promised  to  pray  for 
her  on  Sunday  with  all  the  congregation,  and  entreated 
them,  if  any  wise  possible,  to  carry  her  into  the 
church,  considering  that  a  fervent  prayer  of  tbechoroh 
passeth  through  the  clouds  and  entereth  into  the  ears 
of  the  Lord  God  of  Sabaoth.    This  she  promised  to 

he  could  not  be  possessed,  forasraiich  as  "no  man  can  say,  that 
Jesus  is  the  Lord,  but  by  the  Uoly  Ghost."    1  Cw.  xiL  3. 
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do,  and  now  I  went  home  sorrowful,  but  soon  heard 
that  slie  was  getting  a  little  better,  whence  it  was 
again  verified,  that  Satan  hateth  nothing  more,  (ex- 
cepting the  Lord  Jesus,)  than  the  servants  of  the  gospel. 
But  stay,  he  shall  yet  bruise  thy  head,*  whatsoever 
thou  mayest  do ! 

Howbeit,  even  before  the  blessed  Sunday  came,  I 
perceived  that  every  one  went  out  of  my  way  in  the 
village,  as  well  as  in  all  the  parish,  where  I  visited  the 
sick.  When,  specially  as  I  went  to  the  young  Tittel- 
witz  in  Uekeritz,  it  happened  to  me,  as  follows :  Clas 
Pieper,  the  boor,  was  standing  in  his  court  cleaving 
wood,  but  on  getting  sight  of  me  he  forthwith  threw 
away  his  axe,  so  that  it  stuck  into  the  earth,  and  ran  in- 
to his  swine-stall,  whilst  he  crossed  himself.  Where- 
fore J  beckoned  unto  him  that  he  should  stop,  and 
asked  him :  Wherefore  he  ran  away  from  me,  his 
confessor?  whether  he  thought  that  my  little  daughter 
had  bewitched  her  little  god-child  t 

Ille  :f  Yes*  that  he  verily  believed,  forasmuch  as  all 
the  parish  believed  it. 

Ego:  Wherefore  then  had  she  been  so  kind  to. her 
aforetime,  and  in  the  most  grievous  famine  treated  her 
like  unto  a  little  sister! 

Ille :    She  had  doubtless  wrought  more  than  this. 

Ego :    What  then  had  she  wrought  ? 

Ille :     That  signifies  nought. 

Ego :  He  must  tell  it  unto  me,  or  I  would  deliver 
him  up  to  the  judge. 

Ille :  I  ought  to  do  that  by  all  means,  and  then  went 
his  way  in  defiance. 

*  Gen.  iii.  15.    t  He,  the  former. 

u 
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And  now  it  may  easily  be  g:ue8sed  that  I  negleeteA 
nothing  in  finding  out  what  it  was  that  the  folk  thought 
my  little  daughter  had  wrought,  but  no  man  would  tell 
me  anything,  so  that  I  might  have  vexed  and  grieved 
myself  to  death  because  of  this  false  and  evil  repoft. 
Neither  came  any  child  all  this  week  to  my  little 
daughter  to  school,  and  when  I  sent  out  my  maid  to 
know  the  cause  thereof,  she  came  back  with  the  zeporti 
that  the  litde  children  were  either  sick,  or  the  pare&li 
would  keep  them  at  home  to  work.  Wheiefote  I 
guessed  and  guessed,  but  all  ef  no  avail,  tiU  die 
blessed  Sunday  came,  when  I  thought  I  would  ad- 
minister the  Holy  Sacrament  to  all  the  people^  seeing 
that  many  of  them  had  already  griven  notice  belofe 
to  come  to  the  Lord's  table.  Howbeit  it  seemed  stiange 
to  me  that  I  saw  none  standing  in  the  church-yai^ 
as  heretofore  they  were  wont  to  do ;  but  I  thought  they 
had  gone  into  their  bouses.  When,  however,  I  came 
into  the  church  with  my  little  daughter,  there  were 
only  six  persons  assembled,  with  Lise  Kolken  in  the 
midst,  and  no  sooner  this  cursed  hag  saw  my  little 
daughter  coming  after  me,  then  forthwith  she  crossed 
herself  and  ran  out  of  the  church  again,  whereupon  the 
remaining  five,  together  with  my  only  warden,  Glaus 
Bulken,  (for  I  had  not  as  yet  taken  one  in  the  room  of 
old  Seden,)  followed  her.  I  waxed  wroth  so  that  my 
blood  began  to  boil  within  me,  and  I  shook  in  such  a 
manner  that  1  fell  with  my  shoulder  against  the  con- 
fessional. Wherefore  my  little  daughter,  to  whom  I 
had  not  yet  told  anything,  to  spare  her  feelings, 
inquired:  " Father, vi\\8it wlelh  the  folk? — perchance 
they  are  also  posscssedV  \^\v«e^\.\  cvks.^\.^  \sfi<^;«ftl{ 
a^ain  and  went  into  t\iec\i\fftVi«t^^^\^V;&VKtSjMa^ 
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But  they  were  all  gone,  saving  my  warden,   Claus 
Bulken,  who  was  standing  nigh  to  a  linden- tree,  and 
whistling  a  hymn  to  himself.     Then  went  I  up  to  him 
and  asked  what  had  come  to  the  people  ?     Whereat 
he  answered,  that  he  wot  not  And  when  again  I  asked, 
wherefore  then  he  himself  had  run  away  ? — he  said : 
what  should  he  have  done  in  the  church  alone^  seeing 
that  the  Kling-beutel*  could  not  have    gone    round. 
Whence   I  conjured  him  to  tell  me  in  troth,  what 
horrible  suspicion  against  me  had  gotten  among  the 
people  ?     But  he  answered ;  I  should  soon  find  it  out 
myself,  and  sprang  over  the  wall,  and  went  into  old 
Lise's  house,  the  which  stood  close  by  the  church-yard. 
My  dear  daughter  had  prepared  veal  broth  for  dinner, 
which  at  other  times  I  preferred  to  everything,  never- 
theless I  could  not  swallow  a  spoonful,  but  sat  leaning 
my  head  on  my  hand,  and  pondering  whether  I  should 
reveal  to  her  the  matter  or  not    In  the  mean  time 
came  in  the  old  maid,  quite  ready  for  a  journey,  and 
with  a  cloth  full  of  things  in  her  hand,  beseeching  me, 
weeping,  "  that  I  should  send  her  away."     My  poor 
child  waxed  pale  like  unto  a  corpse,  and  asked  her, 
astounded,  "  what  had  come  to  her  V*    But  she  merely 
answered :  "  Nothing  I"  and  wiped  her  eyes  with  her 
apron.    When  I  had  regained  my  speech,  that  had  nigh 
left  me,  forasmuch  as  I  saw  that  this  old  faithful  woman 
had  also  turned  against  me,  I  began  to  examine  her, 
wherefore  she  would  go  away,  seeing  that  she  had 
abidden  with  me  so  long,  neither  would  leave  us  even 
in  the  sore  famine,  but  faithfully  enduieA.\N«t^  ^ssssv^- 

♦  More  properly  KUngel-beutel,  a  purse  ^V\i  a.^»\^,  '^^^^^^S^ 
the  Cburcbwardena  go  about  the  cYi^uch  ^>3L:dii%^^^  vsrTvR^ 
collect  alms  &om  the  congregation. 
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over  had  confounded  and  humUed  me  widi  her 
and  exhorted  us  steadfastly  to  endure  to  the  end^ — dl 
which  acts  that  she  had  done  should  never  be  forgoiten 
while  I  had  my  being.  Hereupon  she  began  to  erf* 
to  weep,  and  to  sob  the  more  bitterly,  and  at  kngii 
broke  forth :  **  That^she  bad  yet  a  mother  about  dg^ly 
years  old,  abiding  in  Uepe,  and  she  wookL  go  ddtiur  to 
comfort  the  same  to  her  Ufe's  end."  Whercnpon  iny 
little  daughter  sprang  up  and  amweredi  weeping: 
*'  Ah,  old  Ilse,  wilt  thou  diereforego  away  f  Burdy  no^ 
for  troth  thy  aged  modier  is  wi&  thy  broAer ;  tdl  me 
then,  I  pray  thee,  whereSate  it  is  that  thou  wilt  leave 
us,  and  what  I  have  done  unto  thee,  that  I  may  make 
peace  between  us  again  t'  But  she  bid  her  Sace  in  licr 
apron  and  sobbed,  widiont  uttermg  a  word ;  whence 
my  little  daughter  would  draw  away  her  apron  and 
stroke  her  cheeks  to  make  her  speak.  Howbeit  wlten 
she  saw  this,  she  struck  at  my  poor  child's  hand, 
crying :  "  Fie !"  and  spat  out  before  her,  and  forthwith 
went  out  of  the  door.  The  like  she  had  never  done 
before  since  my  dear  daughter  was  a  little  child ;  and 
we  both  were  so  sore  vexed  that  we  could  not  speak, 
nay,  never  a  word. 

Howbeit  it  lasted  not  long  before  my  poor  child 
lifted  up  her  voice  with  a  loud  cry,  and  threw  herself 
on  the  seat  and  wept,  evermore  calling  out, ''  what  is 
the  matter  f  What  has  happened  ?"  Wherefore  I 
thought  I  must  tell  her  what  I  had  beard,  namely, 
that  she  was  regarded  by  the  people  as  a  witch,  whereat 
she  began  to  smile  instead  of  to  weep  the  more  bit- 
terly, and  ran  out  of  the  door  for  to  overtake  the  maid 
that  had  already  left  the  house,  as  we  had  seen.  How- 
ever ai'tcr  an  hour's  time  ^«  canift  \MAkwith  a  great 
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cry,  that  all  the  people  in  the  village  had  run  away 
from  her,  when  she  wished  to  enquire  of  them  whither 
the  maid  was  gone  to.  Item,  all  the  little  children  that 
she  taught  in  her  school,  screamed,  and  ran  away  and 
hid  themselves  for  fear  of  her,  neither  did  any  man 
answer  her  so  much  as  a  wcfrd,  but  spat  at  her,  in  like 
manner  as  did  the  maid.  NeverdieleBi  on  tbe  nay  home 
she  heard  that  a  boat  was  already  on  thewatev,  then  she 
ran  speedily  down  to  the  water  side,  and  cried  with  all 
her  might  after  old  Use,  who  was  already  being  seated 
in  the  boat  But  she  never  heeded  any  thing,  neither 
did  she  even  once  turn  round  to  look,  but  beckoned 
with  her  hand  for  her  ta  go  away. 

And  now  continued  she  to  weep  axid  to  sob  all  the 
day  and  all  the  night  long,  so  that  I  was  more  wretched 
than  aforetime  in  the  sore  famine.  Howbeit  greater 
sorrows  were  yet  appointed  unto  me,  as  wiU  be  seen 
in  the  following  chapter. 


CHAPTEH  XVII, 


1 


Tlic  dny  after,  Monday  tJie  12th  July,  in  the  mom- 
iii{;  about  eight  uf  the  clock,  nhilea  Bitting  and  tHlkiDg 
over  onr  troubles  (and  who  could  bavc  wrought  for  ua 
these  sorrowB  of  heart?  we  soon  agreed  that  ilhad  been 
none  olhet  than  that  accursed  hag  Lise  Rolken,)  a 
carriage  with  four  horses  caroe  driving  up  before  my 
house,  whereon  Bat  lix  churls,  who  instantty  sprang 
down.  Twain  of  them  went  to  take  their  staud  at  tha 
fiire-iloor,  other  twain  at  the  back  or  Ai'hter-door,  and 
iwnin  again  (one  of  these  being  Jacob  Knake,  the  bea- 
tlle)  came  inlo  the  room  and  gave  me  an  open  writing 
from  the  AnUAauplmxm,  that  my  little  daughter  being 
commonly  reported  to  be  a  notoriouE  witch,  shoiild,  by 
act  of  the  penal  laws,  be  taken  and  examined.  Now 
every  one  will  easily  conceive  for  himself,  bow  I  must 
have  felt  in  my  heart  when  I  read  this.  1  fell  to  the 
ground  like  a  hewn-down  tree,  and  did  not  come  to 
myself  again  till  my  little  d.iughter  threw  herself  upon 
nie  with  a  great  cry,  and  her  tears  flowed  down  warm 
upon  my  face.  But  when  she  saw  that  I  came  to  my. 
self  again,  she  began  to  praise  God  fur  it  with  a  loud 
voice,  also  sought  to  comfort  me,  seeing  (hat  verily  she 
H-.is  guiJtIes*  and  had  a  conwAt-nct  \<j\4.  t\  o'S»™» 
toward  all  men,  wUereV«\v  aVe  cQi\iii.W^™>«^'««>«« 
judge;  rVm,  quoted  eholowtt  fl«.'.**ce<.W'«v«.v<- 
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Matth.  V.  11.  "  Blessed  are  ye,  when  men  shall  revile 
you  and  persecute  you,  and  shall  say  all  manner  of  evil 
agaanst  you  falsely  for  my  sake." 

Then  she  besought  me  that  I  would  but  arise  and 
put  on  my  coat  and  come  with  her,  for  without  me  she 
would  not  consent  to  be  brought  before  the  AmUJiaupt- 
mann.  In  the  mean  time,  however,  all  the  village  folk, 
men,  women,  and  children,  had  rushed  up  to  the  door 
but  behaved  themselves  quietly,  and  only  looked  in  at 
the  windows  as  if  they  would  look  through  the  house. 
When  we  had  both  made  ourselves  ready,  and  the  beadle 
who  at  first  would  not  take  me  with  him,  but  recon- 
sidered the  matter  on  seeing  the  Trink-geld,*  the  which 
my  little  daughter  had  put  into  his  hand,  we  went  to 
the  carriage,  but  I  wa3  so  powerless  that  I  could  not 
get  up. 

Then  old  Paasch,  seeing  this,  oame  and  helped  me 
into  the  carriage,  saying:  "God  comfort  ye! — what 
sorrows  have  ye  to  live  to  see  on  yen  own  child !"  and 
kissed  my  hand  whiles  bidding  me  farewell. 

Other  folk  came  up  to  the  carriage,  wishing  to  follow 
it,  but  I  besought  them  that  they  would  not  make  my 
heart  heavier  still,  and  only  have  a  christian  eye  to  my 
house  and  the  things  pertaining  thereunto,  until  my 
return.  Item,  that  they  would  continue  steadfast  in 
prayer  for  me  and  my  little  daughter,  that  that  abomi< 
nable  satan,  who  for  so  long  a  time  had  been  going 
about  in  our  village  as  a  roaring  lion,  and  is  now 
threatening  to  devour  me,  even  myself,  might  not  ac- 
complish his  will,  but  leave  me  and  my  child,  as  he  d.vL 
the  spotless  Saviour  in  the   w'Adetxic^^.    '^xsX  ^»  ^C«^& 

*  Literally  driiiklng-money,  fee  lo  aeXNMiVa  axv^  ^^^^^^  -s^^wst- 
dhmtes;  «ometinieaiQlsoa6rt(>e. 
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no  man  answered  a  word,  but  aa  we  rode  ^  I  wtif 
well  heard  that  many  behind  us  apat  oot^  cad  obb  said 
(my  little  daughter  thought  it  had  been  itm  ipoiee  ef 
the  woman  Berow),  **  We  wonld  llever  eet  Are  to  jm 
coat  than  pray  iot  ye  t"—- We  were  yet  sighing  at  tlMW 
words  when  we  came  up  to  the  ehurch-ywd^  wfacM  te 
acciarsed  hag  Lisa  Kdken,  sate  at  her  boiue-dooB  wUk 
her  hymn-book  before  her  and  oroaked  oat  tkmA  ikii 
Hymn :  "God  the  iatfaer  with  ua  be,"  aa  w  drofM If  i 
which  so  grieved  my  poor  little  daughter  Aat  aha 
fainted  and  Ml  upon  me  aa  if  she  were  dead,  wl 
I  besought  the  driver  to    halt,  and   eaUad   10 
Lise,  that  she  should  bring  ua  a  j^tcher  of  water; 
she  seemed  as  one  that  could  not  hear,  wmd 
tinued  to  sing  so  loud  as  to  fill  the  air  inth  the 
thereof!    Then  the  beadle  sprang  off  and  raa*  •■  I 
desired  him,  back  into  my  house  to  fetch  a  pitcher  of 
water ;  soon  he  returned  with  the  pitcher,  and  all  the 
people  after  him,  who  now  began  loudly  to  declare  thai 
it  was  an  evil  conscience  that  had  smitten  my  cluld^ 
and  that  she  had  already  bewrayed  herself.     Where- 
fore I  thanked  God  when  she  came  to  life  again,  and 
we  got  out  of  the  village.    But  neither  was  a  better 
lot  awaiting  us  in  Uekeritz,  for  there  also  all  the  fidk 
gathered  themselves  together,  and  stood  on  the  award 
before  Labahn's  court,  as  we  arrived. 

These,  however,  behaved  themselves  tolerably  quiet, 

as  we  passed  by,  saving  a  few  who  cried ;   "  How  ia  it 

possible !     How  is  it  possible !"  but  I  heard  nothing 

more.    But  in  the  wood  by  the  watermill,  the  miller 

broke  forth  with  aWh\a  Knappeu*  «cA^xv^\^  V»v<^hin^; 

''look  at  the  witch,  \ooVl  at  xX\e  V4\x<2«^^r  ^«^c»!:»MX 
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of  the  men  hit  my  poor  child  with  a  flour-bag,  the 
which  he  had  in  his  hand,  so  that  she  became  quite 
white,  and  the  flour  rose  like  a  cloud  around  the  car- 
riage. At  my  rebuke,  the  wicked  rascal  laughed  and 
said :  that,  if  she  should  never  get  any  other  smoke 
than  this  into  her  nose,  it  could  do  her  no  harm.  Item 
it  became  very  much  worse  in  Pudgla,  than  at  the 
mill.  The  people  stood  so  thickly  crowded  upon  the 
hill  before  the  castle,  that  we  could  hardly  get  throughi 
and  the  Amtskauptmann  moreover  as  an  Jtnto,  caused 
the  arme  Sunder-glocke*  to  be  rung  in  the  castle  tower, 
whereupon  the  people  came  flocking  up  more  and  more 
from  out  of  the  beer-houses,  and  their  own.  Some  cried,. 
*'  is  that  the  witch  !*'  Some,  "  look  at  the  priest-witch,*' 
and  many  things  more,  the  which  I  do  not  like  to  re? 
pord  here  for  very  shame ;  they  likewise  gathered  up 
mud  out  of  the  gutter,  the  which  runneth  from  the 
cnstle-kitchen,  and  threw  it  upon  us,  itemf  a  large  stone* 
albeit  the  same  fell  upon  a  horse,  so  that  it  became  res» 
tiff  thereby,  and  would  perchance  have  overthrown  the 
waggon,  had  not  a  churl  sprung  up  to  it  and  held  it  ii^ 
All  this  happened  before  tlie  casUe-gate,  whereat  the 
Amtshatiptmann  with  an  heron  feather  in  his  gray  hat 
stood  smiling  and  looking  at  us.  Howbeit  when  the 
horse  was  quiet  again,  he  came  up  to  the  waggon  and 
spake  mockingly  to  my  little  daught^ :  "  behold  young 
woman !  thou  wouldst  not  come  to  me,  and  now  troth 
thou  comes t  after  all !"  whereat  she  answered,  yea  I 
come  ;  and  may*st  thou  one  day  come  to  thy  judge,.as 
1  to  thee  I"  whereat  I  said :  <*  Amen  I"  and  a&k&^\s^cQsx 

*  The  bell  appointed  to  be  rung  pTeNlovA  \ft  l\k»  ^rrmN^ss^^V 
^y  malefactor. 
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haw  his  worship  would  juslify  liimEdf  before  Cod 
man  fur  whal  he  was  doing  to  me,  spoor  man,  and 
child.  Hut  he  nskcd,  wherefore  bad  I  eome  tiitliHt: 
«ith  her !  and  when  1  rccounlcd  Id  him  the  nnaglillj 
ness  of  Ihe  people  ;  itnn  of  the  wickedness  of  the  mm 
lei's  men,  !ie  thaughL  ihic  was  not  hia  fault,  tlueatentil 
also  the  people  round  sbaut  wilh  hii  BsC,  who  m 
making  a  great  tumult.  Then  commanded  my  lit 
daughter  to  diEmnunt  and  to  follow  him,  whiles  Jeodil^ 
the  way  into  the  castle :  iivckouing  to  the  beadle  wl^ 
would  have  gone  along  with  ua,  to  tarry  at  the  Soati 
tlie  Btalra,  and  began  to  aaccnd  the      '    "    _  ^ 

Icailiue  to  the  upper  chambers  with  my  chlldalone.  Hinl^ 
beit  she  privily  whiapered  to  me:  "  Palhec,  leave 
not  1"  wherefore  I  soon  followed  aoftly  after  fhem,  anct 
heard  from  the  sound  of  their  voices  in  what  chainber''l 
they  were,  and  laid  my  ear  agaiuBt  ihe  dD{)r  to  hearken. 
Then  heard  (  the  villain  say  unto  her,  that  if  she  would 
love  him,  none  of  all  those  ihinga  should  harm  her, 
Beeing  that  he  had  the  power  in  hia  hands  to  save  her 
from  the  people :  but  if  she  would  iiot— then  should 
she  he  brought  to  judgmpn^  on  ibe  nioriuw,  and  she 
might  conclude  for  herself  what  vtould  be  her  doom, 
forasmuch  as  she,  according  lo  the  testimony  of  many, 
had  wrought  fornication  even  with  Satan  liimself,  and 
suffered  herself  to  be  kissed  hy  biin.  Hereat  she 
was  silent  and  only  sobbed,  which  the  aicb^knave 
thought  H  good  sign  and  proceeded:  "hast  thou  loved 
Satan,  then  canst  thou  aLso  love  me,  never  fear  1"  and 
vent  neater  to  her  to  embrace  her,  as  1  markeil.  Fur 
Blie  gave  a  loud  cr^  an4  ■«w\4  \»^e  ™*ic4  out  of  the 
(joor,  but  he  held  \tci  Sasv  a\ii 


according  to  the  sugg' 
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it  was  in  my  thoughts  to  go  in,  when  T  heard,  that  with 
those  words :  **  depart  from  me  Satan  1*'  she  smote  him 
on  the  cheek,  so  that  he  let  her  go.  Whereupon,  ere 
he  was  aware,  she  sprang  out  at  the  door,  so  that  she 
threw  me  to  the  ground,  and  with  a  loud  cry  fell  even 
over  me.  Hereat  the  Amtshauptnumn  who  had  followed- 
her  became  horribly  afSrighted,  but  soon  began  to  cry-: 
•*  Wait  priest,  I'll  teach  thee  to  hearken  again  1"  and 
ran  down  and  beckoned  to  the  beadle  that  was  standing 
at  the  foot  of  the  stairs.  The  same  he  charged  to  clap 
me  into  prison  for  the  night,  then  to  come  again  and. 
put  my  little  daughter  into  another  dungeon.  But  he 
bethought  himself  again,  as  we  were  going  down  the 
winding  staircase  and  said :  he  would  forgive  me  this 
once,  the  beadle  should  send  me  about  my  business, 
and  put  my  little  daughter  into  the  strong  ward, 
then  give  the  keys  to  him,  seeing  that  she  was  a  stiff- 
necked,  hardened  person,  as  he  had  found  out  at  the 
very  first  examination  of  her. 

Hereupon  my  poor  child  was  torn  from  me  and  I 
fainted  on  the  stairs,  neither  wist  I  how  I  came  down, 
but  when  I  came  to  myself  again,  I  was  in  the  beadle's 
room,  and  his  wife  sprinkled  water  upon  my  /ace. 
There  I  tarried  sitting  all  night  upon  a  chair  and  sor- 
rowed more  than  I  prayed,  seeing  that  my  faith  had 
become  very  weak,  and  the  Lord  came  not  to  strengthen 
it. 


iM 


CHAPTER  XVIII, 
Cf^  Firii  Triai,  and  the  eomfjwmeif  ikmw^^ 

On  the  morrow,  as  I  was  walking  to  and  fto  in  liw 
fore-court,  leaving  many  times,  aJbeit  in  wn^  a^ 
treated  the  beadle  to  lead  me  to  my  dear  daii|^ilHr» 
(but  he  would  not  even  tell  me  where  her  ward  ««§)» 
and  at  last  run  about  there  for  very  disyiietnde,  Ome 
arrived  towards  6  o'clock  a  carriage  from  Usdom,* 
wherein  sat  his  worship,  Herr  Samuel  Pieper  CSnual 
dirigensf ;  item,  the  Camerarius,  Gebhard  Wenzel,  and 
a  SaribaXt  whose  name  I  heard,  but  have  forgotten 
again.  My  little  daughter  also  has  forgotten  it,  not- 
withstanding she  has  in  genial  a  very  excellent  me* 
mory,  and  dictated  to  me  the  most  of  what  henceforth 
follows  ;  for  my  old  head  was  ready  to  split,  so  that  I 
myself  remembered  but  little  thereof.  Then  I  forth- 
with went  up  to  the  carriage  and  prayed,  that  the 
honourable  council  would  grant  me  the  permission  to 
be  present  at  the  trial,  seeing  that  my  little  daughter 
was  not  yet  of  age,  the  which,  albeit  the  Amtshauptmaim, 
(who  in  the  meantime  had  stepped  up  to  the  carriage, 
having  overlooked  all  from  the  window),  would  not 

•  Or  Usedom,  a  small  town,  from  which  the  whole  Island  take« 
its  name. 

\  i.  e.  Chief  burgomaster,  or  Mayor. 
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allow.  ITowbcit  his  worship,  Hcrr  Samuel  Pieper — 
tlie  same  being  a  little,  short  manniken,  with  a  fat 
little  belly,  and  a  beard  mingled  with  grey,  hanging 
down  to  his  girdle — ^reached  me  straightway  his  hand, 
and  comforted  me  like  a  Christian  in  my  tribulation, 
saying,  I  ought  in  God's  name  to  come  into  the  judg- 
ment-hall, and  he  wished  with  all  his  heart  that  all 
might  be  proved  to  be  but  foul  lies  that  had  been  raised 
against  my  little  dau^ter.  But  I  had  yet  patiently  to 
endure  tarrying  two  hours,  ere  the  judges  came  down 
the  winding  staircase  again.  At  length  toward  9 
o'clock,  I  heard  the  beadle  moving  the  chairs  and 
benches  in  the  court,  and  thinking  that  the  time  had 
now  come,  I  went  in  and  seated  myself  upon  a  bench. 
Howbeit  there  was  never  a  man  there  as  yet,  saving 
the  beadle  and  his  little  daughter,  who  was  wiping  the 
table,  and  held  a  little  rose  betwixt  her  lips.  This  I 
begged  her  to  give  me  to  smell  thereon ;  and  verily  I 
believe  that  they  would  have  carried  me  deiid  out  pf 
the  place  that  day  had  I  not  had  it  Such  are  the 
ways  of  God,  who  maketh  even  a  poor  little  flower  the 
instrument  in  his  hand  wherewi^  to  preserve  a  soul 
alive,  whensoever  he  pleaseth  I—' 

At  length  came  the  ministers  of  justice  and  seated 
themselves  around  the  table,  whereafter  Dn.  CanmU*  first 
beckoned  unto  the  beadle,  and  ordered  him  to  fetch 
my  little  daughter.  In  Uie  meantime  he  asked  the 
Jmtshauptmatm,  whether  he  had  kept  the  Beaf  in 
bonds?  and  when  he  said:  no!  he  rebuked  him 
sharply,  so  that  it  entered  into  my  very  bones  and 

*  I.  e.  Dominus  Consul,  or  Lord  Mayor, 
t  The  defendant 
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save  her  from  the  hands  of  her  enemies,  as  he  liadde^ 
livered  tiie  chaste  Susanna  of  old. 

When  hereupon  she  left  off  speaking  ibr  loud  wb- 
bings,  Dn,  CannU,  after  looking  at  Ihe  AmUkmmptmmufi 
nose,  as  we  all  had  done,  and  finding  thesr^  in  traA, 
the  scar,  sprang  up  from  his  seat  and  cried  eot  MB  U 
confounded :  **  Sp^k»  for  God's  sake  spedi^  iduit  mi  I 
to  hear  from  his  wonhip  f" — wbefeat  tlie  jjmtthmfi 
numu,  without  blushing,  answered :  that  albeit  Im  hai 
no  need  to  speak  before  (his  honourable  council,  seeing 
that  he  himself  was  the  head  of  the  oourt,  and  that  it 
goeth  forth  from  innumerable  intkcHt,  that  Am  is  a 
wicked  witch  and  therefore  no  testimony  againat  hiai 
could  be  borne  by  any  man,  neverthdesa,  not  to  gift 
any  offence  to  the  court,  he  would  answer  for  iiimadt 

All  the  accusations,  namely,  vdiidi  tiiat  paraon  bad 
brought  forward  against  him,  were  vile  and  foul  lies. 
Howbeit  he  would  not  deny  that  he  had  been  desirous 
to  hire  her  for  his  stewardess,  inasmuch  as  he  greatly 
needed  such  an  one,  as  his  old  housekeeper  was  already 
getting  too  infirm.  In  like  manner  had  he,  it  is  true, 
yesterday  privily  examined  her,  for  the  purpose  of 
kindly  inducing  her  to  a  confession,  that  thereby  her 
punishment  might  be  mitigated,  seeing  that  he  had 
pity  on  her  youthfiilness,  but  never  said  an  unbecom- 
ing word  to  her ;  neither  did  he  come  to  her  at  night, 
but  the  scar  had  been  made  by  his  little  lap-dog, 
Below,  with  which  he  was  plajdng  this  morning.  All 
this  his  housekeeper  could  testify,  and  that  subtle 
witch  had  directly  made  use  of  this  to  set  the  court  at 
variance,  and  thereby,  with  the  devil's  help,  avail  her- 
self of  her  advantage ;  seeing  that  she  is  a  crafty  creature 
as  the  court  will  verily  soon  find  on  further  scrutiny. 

But  now  I  also  ^atheitd  courage,  and  represented 
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that  everything  was  verity  and  truth  as  mylittle  daughter 
stated,  and  that  I  myself  had  yesterday  hearkened  at 
the  door,  and  heard  his  Worship  make  offers  te  her  and 
try  all  manner  of  stratagems  with  her;  itemf  that  in 
Coserow  even  he  had  once  tried  to  kiss  her ;  item,  how 
his  Worship  had  evil  entreated  me  also  wise,  on  accoun : 
of  the  money  owing  me  for  manure. 

But  the  Amtshauptmann  forthwith  cried  me  down  and 
said :  "  If,  as  an  innocent  man,  I  had  spoken  evil  of 
him  from  the  pulpit  in  my  church,  as  all  the  congre- 
gation could  testify,  it  would  be  an  easy  matter  for  me 
to  do  so  here  before  the  Court,  irrespective  of  the 
further  consideration,  that  no  father  can  bear  witness 
for  his  child." 

But  Dn.  Consul  became  as  if  quite  confounded,  and 
was  silent,  and  leaned  his  head  on  the  table  in  deep 
thought.  In  the  mean  time,  however,  the  audacious 
beadle  began  by  putting  his  arm  through  his  to  finger 
his  beard,  and  Dn,  Consul  doubtless  thought  it  was  a 
fly,  and  struck  at  it  with  his  hand  without  looking  up. 
Bnt  as  his  hand  hit  the  beadle,  he  lifted  himself  up, 
and  asked  what  he  wanted?  Whereat  the  fellow 
answered :  '*  Oh,  it  was  only  an  insect  that  was  crawl- 
ing upon  you,  the  which  I  wished  to  catch." 

This  audacity  so  sorely  vexed  his  Worship  that  he 
gave  him  a  sound  box  on  the  ear,  and  threatened  to 
punish  him  severely  if  he  ever  ventured  to  come  nearer 
to  him  again  than  the  door. 

Hereupon  he  turned  himself  to  the  Amtshauptmann 
and  cried  wrathiully :  **  What  the  deuce  does  this  mean ; 
is  this  the  sort  of  respect  which  his  Worship  trains  his 
beadle  to  ?     Moreover  ail  these  things  seetCL  ^ts^^^x^t] 
to  me,  which  I  cannot  unravel  T* 
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But  the  ^m/<ia«jE>fifMmfi  answered :  "Qsok  you  notf 
Can  you  not  make  it  out,  when  you  think  of  the  eehi  V 

Hereupon  Dn.  Cotuul  all  at  once  turned  quite  pale^ 
so  that  he  heg^  to  quake,  ai  it  appeared  to  me,  and 
he  called  the  Jmtshauptmaim  aside  into  another  room.  I 
have  never  been  able  to  find  out  what  waa  the  memiiiy 
of  the  eels,  whereof  he  spake. 

Tn  the  meantime,  however,  sate  Dowumu  Camtim  lai 
Gebhard  Weuzel,  biting  a  pen,  and  gazed  the  while 
with  great  wrath,  first  on  me,  then  on  my  little 
daughter,  but  without  uttering  a  single  word,  neither 
answered  he  the  Scriba  anything,  who  often  whispered 
something  into  his  ear,  but  only  grumbled.  At  lengtii 
the  two  gentlemen  came  in  again,  and  Dm,  Camaui 
bep:an,  after  he  and  the  AmUhattptmann  had  seated  them- 
selves again,  to  speak  very  sharply  to  my  child,  that 
she  had  tried  to  impeach  a  worthy  Judge,  forasmuch  as 
his  Worship  had  shewn  to  him  the  little  dog  himself 
that  had  scratched  him,  which  had  also  been  testified 
by  his  old  stewardess.  (Yea,  troth,  neither  would  she 
beArray  him ;  for  the  old  slut  had  played  her  part  with 
liim  these  many  years  and  had  had  moreover  a  lad  by 
him,  now  half  up-grown,  as  will  be  seen  by-and-by !) 

Item,  said  he,  there  are  so  many  indicia  of  her  evil 
doings,  that  it  was  impossible  to  give  credence  to  any 
of  her  statements ;  wherefore  she  should  give  glory  to 
God,  and  in  all  things  honestly  confess,  in  order  to 
mitigate  her  punishment;  for  then  might  she  yet,  on 
account  of  her  youth,  come  off  with  her  life,  etc. 

Hereupon  he  put  on  his  spectacles  and  began  to  ex- 
amine her,  from  a  paper  which  he  held  in  his  hand, 
for  the  space  of  four  hours.  And  these  are  about  the 
principal  points,  which  both  of  us  have  retained 
thtreof: 
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Qutestio. — Whether  she  could  bewitch? 
Responsio. — No ;  she  knew  nothing  of  witchcraft. 
Q. — Whether  she  could  unbewiich  f 
R. — That  was  in  like  manner  unknown  to  her. 
Q. — Whether  she  had  at  any  time  been  on  the 
Blocksberg  ? 

R. — The  same  had  been  too  far  ofif  for  her,  and  she 
knew  but  little  of  other  mounts,  saving  the  Streckel- 
berg,  where  she  had  oftentimes  been. 
Q. — What  she  had  wrought  there  ? 
R. — She  had  looked  over  the  sea  or  plucked  flowers, 
item,  sometime^  fetched  an  apron  fiill  of  withered 
brushwood. 

Q, — Whether  she  had  there  invoked  the  devil  ? 
R. — The  like  had  never  entered  her  thoughts. 
Q. — Whether  then  the  devil  had  there  appeared 
uiito  her  without  invocation  ? 
iJ.— God  forbid  I 
Q. — So  then  she  cannot  bewitch  ? 
A— No  I 

Q. — What  then  liad  come  to  Staffer  Zuter,  his 
speckled  cow,  the  which  had  perished  in  her  sight  ? 

R. — That  she  did  not  know,  and  was  moreover  an 
odd  question. 

Q. — Then  it  would  in  like  manner  be  an  odd  ques- 
tion, I  trow,  wherefore  Kate  Berow's  little  pig  had 
perished  ? 

R. — Assuredly ;  she  wondered  at  those  things  whereof 
she  is  accused. 

Q. — Then  had  she  not  bewitched  this  either  f 
/e.— No,  God  forbid ! 

Q. — But  wherefore,  seeing  that  she  was  guiltless, 
had  she  promised  another  pig  when  \\ex  iA.^<i£t^%  ^a'^ 
brought  forth  her  young  ? 
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IL — This  had  she  done  out  of  a  good  hearL — Here- 
upon she  began  to  weep  sorely,  and  said :  the  w$m 
well  that  she  had  to  thank  old  Lise  Kolken  fnr  ail 
this,  the  same  haying  oftentimes  threatened  her,  when- 
soever she  would  not  fulfil  her  wishes,  for  that  the 
lusted  after  every  thing  that  came  before  tier  eyea. 
The  same  also  had  gone  among  the  folk,  when  die 
cattle  in  the  village  were  bewitched,  and  told  them 
that  if  a  pure  virgin  would  only  pludL  a  few  hair*  out 
of  the  tail  of  any  cow,  the  same  would  be  better.  So 
then  she  had  compassion  and  went  thither,  seeio^  that 
she  knew  herself  to  be  a  pure  virgin ;,  the  which  alio 
availed  sundry  times,  albeit  not  latterly. 

Q. — In  what  case  was  it  availing  f 

72.— In  Zabel's  red  cow;  jfosi, HHtthahii'i  awhie ; 
also  old  Lise's  own  cow. 

Q. — Wherefore  was  it  not  availing  in  aftertimes  f 

R, — That  she  did  not  know,  but  thought,  though  she 
would  not  trouble  any  one,  that  old  Lise  Kolken,  the 
same  that  had  been  commonly  reported  as  a  witch,  had 
wrought  all  this,  and  bewitched  the  cattle  in  her  name, 
and  also  unbewitched  them,  as  she  pleased,  for  nought 
but  to  bring  her  into  trouble. 

Q, — Wherefore  then  had  old  Lise  bewitched  even 
her  own  cow,  item,  let  her  own  little  pig  perish,  if  she 
had  raised  tbe  rumour  in  the  village  and  really  could 
bewitch  ? 

R. — That  she  did  not  know ;  but  there  might  be 
some  one  (then  she  gazed  at  the  Amtshauptmann)  that 
would  recompense  her  double  for  all. 

Q. — Invain  sought  she  to  ward  off  the  guilt  from  her- 
self, for  had  she  not  bewitched  old  Paasch's,  yea, 
her  own  fathei's  crop,  and  had  it  destroyed  by  the 
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devil ;  itemy  brought  the  caterpillars  into  her  father's 
orchard  ? 

R' — The  question  was  almost  as  monstrous  as  the 
very  deed.  There  sat  her  father. — His  worship  might 
ask  him  himself  if  ever  she  had  shewn  herself  wicked 
towards  him. — Here  I  wished  to  rise  and  begin  to 
speak,  but  Dn.  Consul  would  not  let  me  say  a  word, 
but  went  on  with  his  examination,  wherefore  I  sat 
down,  still  and  confounded. 

<i. — Whether  furthermore  she  denied  having  been 
the  cause  whereof  .the  woman  Witthahn  brought  forth  a 
devil's-monster  into  the  world,  that  forthwith  arose 
and  flew  through  the  window,  and  afterward  when 
the  midwife  looked  after  it,  it  had  vanished. 

R. — Yea  verily,  she  had  rather  done  good  to  the  folk 
all  her  life- time,  than  harmed  them,  and  oftentimes  taken 
bread  out  of  her  own  mouth,  even  in  the  time  of  the 
sore  famine  and  parted  it  with  others,  specially  with 
the  little  children.  This  the  whole  parish  would  testify 
if  called  upon.  But  as  wizards  and  witches  always 
did  evil,  and  never  good  to  men,  as  our  Lord  Jesus 
taught,  (M atth.  xii.),  where  the  pharisees  had  also  blas- 
phemed him  for  casting  out  devils  by  Beelzebub  ;  his 
Worship  might  thence  judge,  whether  in  troth  she  can 
be  a  witch. 

Q. — He  would  soon  shew  forth  her  blasphemies  ;  he 
could  very  well  see  that  she  had  a  fine  tongue,  and  she 
must  only  answer  the  questions  that  may  be  put  to 
her.  For  the  question  here  is  not  about  what  good  she 
had  done  to  the  poor,  but  wherewith  this  had  been 
done.  Wherefore  he  desired  that  she  would  declare 
how  she  and  her  father  had  so  suddenly  attained  to 
such  riches,  as  to  strut  about  proudly  in  silk  garBv&\ASi<i 
seeing  that  they  had  been  quite  |k>oi  Xtelot^l 
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Hereat  she  looked  at  me  and  said :  "  Father,  BhaO  I 
tell  V*  Whereupon  I  answered,  '*  Yea,  my  dear  daughter, 
now  must  thou  tell  all  plainly  and  fairly,  even  were  we 
thereby  to  become  miserably  poor  again."  She  declared 
therefore  how  first  of  all,  in  our  great  need,  we  found 
the  amber,  and  what  we  had  gotten  for  it  of  the  twd 
Dutch  merchants. 

Q. — What  were  the  names  of  those  merchants  ? 

JL — Diterich  von  Pehnen  and  Jacob  Kiekebudi, 
who,  however,  as  we  had  heard  firom  a  skipper,  died  of 
the  plague  in  Stettin. 

Q. — Wherefore  had  we  concealed  this  discovery  ? 

R. — For  fear  of  our  enemy,  the  jftatgluuipiinium,  who, 
according  to  all  appearance,  would  have  let  us  perish 
of  hunger,  forasmuch  as  he  forebade  the  parish,  on  the 
penalty  of  severe  punishment,  to  give  us  any  thing, 
and  said  that  he  would  take  care  that  they  should  be 
supplied  with  a  better  priest. 

Hereat  Dn.  Consul  again  looked  the  AmUhauptmann 
hard  in  the  face,  who  answered,  that  he  certainly  had 
said  so,  seeing  that  the  priest  had  railed  against  and 
rebuked  him  from  the  pulpit,  but  that  he  also  knew 
very  well  that  they  were  in  no  danger  of  starvation. 

Q. — Whence  came  so  much  amber  in  the  Streckel- 
berg  ?  she  had  better  confess  at  once  that  the  devil 
had  brought  it  thither  for  her. 

R, — Thereof  she  knew  nothing ;  howbeit,  there  was 
a  large  vein  of  amber  there,  the  which  she  could  point 
out  even  unto  this  day ;  she  had  broken  pieces 
therefrom,  and  covered  the  hole  carefully  over  again 
with  fir-twigs,  so  that  no  man  might  find  it. 

Q. — When  had  she  gone  to  the  mount — by  day  or 
by  night? 
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Hereat  she  blushed  and  was  silent  for  a  moment, 
and  then  answered :  "  Sometimes  by  day,  and  some- 
times at  night !" 

Q. — Wherefore  did  she  falter?  She  had  better  freely 
confess,  that  her  punishment  might  be  lighter.  Had  she 
not  given  up  old  Seden  to  Satan,  who  had  carried  him 
off  through  the  air,  so  that  part  of  his  brains  and  his 
hair  were  still  cleaving  on  the  top  of  an  oak-tree  ? 

R- — She  wist  not  whether  it  was  his  hair  and  brains, 
neither  how  such  had  come  there ;  but  having  one 
morning  heard  a  wood-pecker  shriek  so  mournfully,  she 
went  up  to  the  tree ;  tVem,  old  Paasch  also  hearing  this 
noise,  straightway  followed  her  with  his  axe. 

Q. — Whether  the  wood-pecker  was  not  the  devil, 
who  himself  had  come  to  fetch  old  Seden  7 

R. — That  wist  she  not ;  but  be  must  have  been  long 
dead,  inasmuch  as  the  brains  and  blood,  which  the 
young  man  brought  down  from  the  tree,  were  quite  dry. 

Q. — How,  and  when  did  he  come  by  his  death  ? 

A— That,  God  Almighty  knows ;  but  Zuter's  little 
maid  had  said  that,  one  day  as  she  was  plucking  nettles 
for  her  cow  against  Seden's  hedge,  she  had  heard  that 
the  old  man  threatened  his  gloaring-eyed  wife ;  that 
he  would  tell  the  priest,  that  she,  as  he  now  certainly 
knew,  had  an  evil  spirit ; — whereupon  the  old  man  had 
soon  disappeared.  Howbeit,  these  might  be  children's 
tales ;  she  wished  to  bring  no  one  into  trouble  therewith. 

Hereupon  Dn,  Consul  again  looked  at  the  AmUhaupU 
mann  full  in  the  face,  and  said : "  old  Lise  Kolken  must 
be  overtaken  and  brought  hither  this  very  day."  But 
as  the  Amtshauptmann  gave  no  answer  to  this,  he  pro- 
ceeded : 

Q, — Whether  then  she  meant  to  abide  by  Ket  AstOca«» 
ration,  that  she  knew  nothing  of  lYie  deVAl 


R. — She  voulil  nffirm  it  again  and  again,  and  abide 
by  it  to  her  blessed  end. 

Q. — And  yet  had  she,  as  eye  wilneases  will  testify, 
■uSered  hersell  to  be  baptiuid  by  him  in  the  aea. 

Here  she  changed  colour  for  a  moment,    aad  «u 

Q. — Why  did  she  change  colour  agun  I — wherefore, 
(he  ought  for  God's  sake  to  think  of  her  sslvation,  and 
Gunl'eas  the  Cruih. 

B. — She  had  bathed  in  the  sea,  seeing  that  it  wa«  a 
.  very  hot  day :  "  that  nas  the  whole  truth." 

Q.— "  What  chasle  virgin,  Uoili,  would  ever  bathe 
in  the  open  sea?  Thouliest!  Wilt  thou  still  deny 
that  thou  ha«t  bewitched  old  Paasch's  little  maid  with 
■  cake  r- 

it— "Ah,  me  I  ah,  me  I  yea.verily."— For  she  loved 
the  child  as  her  own  dear  little  sister  ;  she  had  not  only 
inatrucied  her  in  everything  without  recompenie,  but 
also  in  the  soie  famine  she  had  oftencimei  taken  the 
bit  out  of  her  own  moulli  and  put  it  into  her's,  how 
then  could  abe  have  inflicted  this  evil  upon  her  I 

Q.— Wilt  thou  still  persist  in  denying  the  truth  f— 
Hev.Abraham,  what  ahanlened child  is  this  of  youra  1  — 
Look  here,  then,  is  this  no  witch's  salve*,  which  the 
beadle  look  out  of  tby  colfer  last  night? — Is  thia  no 

A.— It  was  only  a  little  salve  for  the  skin,  which 
makelh  it  white  and  soft,  as  the  apothecary  inWolgaat, 
of  whom  she  had  bouglil  it.  bad  told  her. 

Hereupon  he  shook  his  head  and  proceeded: 
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Q.— What !  Wilt  thou,  then,  last  of  all,  deny  that 
this  last  Saturday,  the  10th  July,  about  midnight,  thou 
callest  upon  thy  lover,  the  devil,  in  the  Streckelberg 
with  Awful  words ;  that  thereafter  a  great  and  hairy 
giant  appeared  unto  thee,  and  embraced  and  hugged 
thee  ? 

At  these  words  she  turned  paler  than  a  corpse,  and 
began  to  tremble  so  violently,  that  she  was  obliged  to 
hold  fast  by  a  chair.  When  I,  wretched  man  that  I  am, 
who  would  have  sworn  for  her  to  my  death,  saw  and 
heard  this,  I  was  bereft  of  my  senses ;  ao  that  1  fell 
firom  the  bench,  and  Dn.  Consul  was  obliged  to  call  in 
the  beadle  to  help  me  up  again. 

When  I  came  to  myself  a  little,  and  the  audacious 
fellow  saw  our  general  confusion,  he  cried  out  grinning 
at  the  court :  "  Is't  out  ?  is't  out  ?  has  she  confessed  V* 
whereupon  Dn,  Consul  shewed  him  the  door  again  with 
many  chiding  words,  as  one  may  easily  guess.  This 
rascal  presumed  on  being  his  pander,  or  else,  I  trow, 
he  would  not  have  been  so  forward. 

Summa :  I  should  have  perished  in  my  misery  had  I 
not  had  the  little  rose,  which,  with  the  blessing  of 
God,  strengthened  me  greatly ;  now  all  the  court  arose 
and  adjured  my  drooping  child  by  the  living  God,  and 
the  salvation  of  her  soul,  to  lie  no  longer,  but  to  have 
compassion  on  herself,  and  on  her  father,  and  confess 
the  truth. 

Hereupon  she  heaved  a  great  sigh,  and  became  as 
red  as  she  had  been  pale,  so  that  her  hand  upon  the 
chair  looked  like  scarlet,  and  she  could  not  lift  up  her 
eyes  from  the  ground. 

R, — She  would  now  verily  confess  the  whole  truth,  as 
she  saw  that  wicked  people  had  stolen  aC^^t  \\<&\  ^v\kv^\. 


Biitl  vratched  her.  She  was  gelting  lome  atnbti-  Iroin 
tliE  mount,  and  whiles  1I1UH  warkinir  hnd  aSter  herwrsi', 
and  lo  banish  her  fears  recited  the  Laiin  ntrmni  wiikh 
her  rather  had  composed  Ibr  His  Higbnen  King 
Gustariu  AdolphuB,  wlieatheyouni^  Rudiger  of  Nieti- 
kerken,  who  had  often tiaies  come  to  her  father's  house 
and  made  love  lo  her,  stepped  futlh  from  the  hush,  and 
Hs  she  shrieked  oat  for  IVight,  had  spoken  to  h«  ia 
Laliti,  nndukenherinhisarms.  Thessme  hadagrcst 
wolfs  pelt  on,  dial  the  people  niifrht  not  know  him  if 
hnply  Ihcy  should  meet  him,  and  tell  it  unto  his  fatlier 
that  lie  had  been  on  the  mount  in  the  night-BeaBon. 

Al  such  her  confeBsion  my  anger  was  kindled,  and  in 
my  fury  I  tried  nnl ;  "  O,  thou  godless  and  disobedient 
child,  itseemeth  iben  that  ufler  all  thou  hasca  loveil 
Did  1  tiol  forbid  thee  to  go  la  the  mount  by  nighlt 
What  haal  thou  10  do  on  the  mount  by  nijlit  !     And  I 

10  much  IhaterenZtn.  QmiuJ'i  bowels  of  compaisionweie 
moved,  and  he  came  near  to  me  to  comfort  me.  Mean- 
while, however,  she  too  came  up  to  me,  and  began  lo 
defend  herself  with  many  tears:  that  she  had  gone  to  the 
mount  against  my  orders,  only  to  get  as  much  amber 
as  wherewith  to  buy  secretly  the  Opera  Sancli  Augmihi, 
which  the  Cantor  of  Wolgast  offered  to  sell,  and  to  pre- 
sent them  to  me  on  my  birth -day.  She  was  not  aware 
of  the  younker'H  design  in  nay-laying  her  by  night  on 
the  mount;  albeit,  she  would  Bwear  by  (he  living  God 
that  nothing  unseemly  had  taken  place  there,  and  thai 
■he  was  unto  this  day  a  pure  virgin. 

Thus  ended  the  first  hearing ;  for  after  Dn.  Conial 
had  whispered  something  into  the  ears  of  the  sheritT, 
be  called  in  the  beadle  again,  and  commanded  him  to 
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give  a  watchful  eye  to  the  prisoner ;  item,  not  to  let  her 
go  about  the  prison  free,  but  put  her  in  bonds.  These 
words  pierced  my  very  heart,  and  I  conjured  his 
worship  for  the  sake  of  my  rank,  and  my  ancient  noble 
family,  not  to  clothe  me  with  such  shame  as  to  have  my 
little  daughter  put  in  bonds.  I  would  be  surety  with 
the  honourable  court,  even  at  the  peril  of  my  life,  that 
she  should  not  run  away,  whereupon  Dn,  Consult  after  he 
hnd  gone  out  and  overlooked  the  prison,  granted  me  my 
request,  and  charged  the  beadle  to  leave  her  as  before 


CHAPTER  XIX. 

Jftw  that  halefal   Solan,    vvder    Hit  aiifcranre  qf  Ilk 

righfenta   God,    dcHgmll!/  studied   Hllerly   to    opprrti 

On  the  selfsame  day,  about   lliree  o'clock  in  As    i 
nfiernoon,  b9  1  went  to  the  hecr-house,  kept  by  Cob-    J 
rati  Seep,  to  get  s  liltie  refteihment,  forasmuch  aa  I    I 
had  not  toEted  Mnythuig  for  two  days,  Buving  tn;  teai%  J 
and  tlie  same  having  set  befoie  me  a  little  bresd  aMl    I 
BniiRagf,  Uem,  a  can  of  beer,  the  besdie  came  into  th*  I 
room,  nithout  even  taking  bis  hat  off,  and  saidi  tto  I 
Ai'ililiauplmniin    Eendeth    peetiiig,    and    desLreih    to    ' 
know  whether  I  would  not  dine  with  his  woiahip,  bdiI 
hoped  lo  be  excused  for  not  having  chaught  of  it  be- 
fore, hut  that  I  might  not  yet  have  broken  my  &ut  be- 
cause  of  the  long   hearing.      Hereupon    I    sent  my 
answtr  by  the  headle,  that  I  had  my  dinner  almdy 
ordered  before  me,  as  he  savr,  and  returned  thanks  to 
Ilia  worship.    Thereat  tbe  fellow  seemed  astounded, 
and  answered :  Did  I  not  see  how  well  hU  wonhip's 
thoughts  are  toward  me,  notwithstanding  I  had  reviled 
and  rebuked  bimfToni  the  pulpit  like  a  Turk.  Whatever 
I  did,  1  should  at  all  events  think  of  my  daughter,  and 
yield  to  his  worship's  will,  far  then,  peradventure,  all 
might  yet  have  a  happy  issue.      For  his  worehip  wal 
not  such  an  uncout\\  ts,\  as  Dn.  Coimil,  and  wax  (kvour- 
ably  minded  towac4a  roe  ani  nvj  dtivN' 
honourable  magUwaU. 
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"When,  after  much  trouble,  I  had  ridden  myself  of 
this  audacious  fox,  I  tried  to  partake  of  a  little  refresh- 
ment, but  I  could  not  swallow  anything,  saving  a  little 
beer.  Then  began  I  to  think  again,  whether  1  should 
take  up  my  lodging  with  Conrad  Seep,  that  I  might 
ever  be  near  my  child ;  item,  whether  I  had  not  better 
give  up  my  poor  wandering  flock  to  M.  Ftgelio,  the 
pastor  of  Beuz,  so  long  as  the  Lord  kept  me  in  the 
furnace  of  affliction.  After  an  hour's  time,  I  perceived 
through  the  window  that  an  empty  carriage  came 
driving  up  before  the  castle,  into  which  forthwith  the 
Amtshauptmann  and  Dn,  Consul  stepped,  with  my  little 
daughter ;  t'^em,  the  beadle,  who  got  up  behind.  Then 
left  I  all  standing  and  lying,  and  ran  up  to  the  carriage, 
humbly  asking:  whither  they  thought  of  taking  my 
child  ?  And  when  I  heard  that  they  would  go  to  the 
Streckelberg,  to  look  after  the  amber,  I  besought  them 
that  they  would  take  me  with  them,  and  suffer  me  to 
sit  by  my  child;  for  who  could  know,  how  much 
longer  I  might  have  her  to  sit  with.  This  request  was 
granted  unto  me,  and  on  the  way  the  AvUshauptmann 
proposed  that  I  should  take  up  my  abode  with  him  in 
the  castle,  and  eat  at  his  table,  as  long  as  I  liked,  and 
he  would  also  send  some  food  every  day  to  my  little 
daughter.  For  he  had  a  Christian  heart,  and  knew 
very  well  that  we  ought  to  forgive  our  enemies.  I 
humbly  thanked  him  for  this  friendship,  as  did  also  my 
little  daughter ;  but  we  were  not  so  poor  yet,  as  not  to 
be  able  to  keep  ourselves.  On  passing  by  the  water- 
mill,  the  godless  miller's  man  again  thrust  his  head  out 
of  a  hole,  and  made  a  wry  face  at  m^  \\\.\Xe  ^«>&!^^-^t« 
But,  my  dear  reader,  it  was  ordained  \\iat\i«  i^««\^^^ 
recompensed  for  it  I 
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For  Ibe  jiminhimplmaHn  bei^koiied  unio  the  beadle 
lliat  he  should  bring  the  rascRl  out,  niiil  after  he  had 
reproved  lum  for  his  twofold  vile  tricks  that  he  hod 
played  upon  my  child,  be  bade  the  beadle  take  ti» 
whip  from  the  coachtium  and  to  give  him  fif^ 
fsshes,  ibe  which,  God  knows,  were  not  milk 
water.  He  ronrcd  at  lust  like  an  ox,  but  troin  thei 
of  (he  wheels  no  one  could  hear  in  the  nilll,  and  t 
pretended  not  to  be  able  to  walk,  we  let  him  lie  oi 
BTound,  and  went  on  our  way. 

!□  Uekerltz  Ihcre  was  also  a  great  Goncourae  of , 
pie  as  we  passed  through,  but  they  behaved  IliemselvM 
tolerably  quiet,  saying  one  man,  who  salva  veiia  strutted 
in  the  way  as  he  saw  ui  ooniing.*  The  beadle  agiia 
sprang  down  and  ran  after  him,  but  could  not  orertd* 
him,  and  the  rest  would  not  bewray  hini,  but  deolaredf ' 
thai  ihey  had  only  been  louking  at  oiur  carriage  and 
bad  not  noticed  it.  This  may  indeed  be  true  !  when 
1  trow  it  might  have  been  Satan  himself  iDCBmat^ 
come  to  mock  at  ua  i  &»  mark,  for  God's  sake,  what 
happened  unto  us  in  the  Stieckelberg  1  Ah,  we  could 
not  find  the  place  again,  where  we  had  dug  up  the 
amber,  forasmuch  as  Satan,  the  wicked  enemy,  had 
blinded  ua.  For  where  we  thought  it  ought  to  be, 
there  was  a  great  heap  of  sand,  as  if  drifted  tt^iher 
by  a  tempest,  and  moreover  the  fir-twigs,  which  my 
liltle  daughter  had  strewed  over  it,  were  gone.  She 
was  nigh  fainting  an  seeing  tbia,  and  wrung  her  handt 
and  cried  out  like  her  Redeemer:  "My  God  I  my 
God  1    why  hast  thou  forsaken  me  I" 

•  Eitlietp«[liap»WeJ5n««^ii*™>*«™*>'n^™H>.««««i»!t 
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Meanwhile,  however,  the  beadle  and  the  coachman 
had  to  dig.  But  not  one  piece  of  amber  was  found, 
no,  not  even  as  big  as  a  grain  of  corn  ;  whereupon  Dn, 
Consul  shook  his  head  and  sharply  rebuked  my  poor 
child.  And  when  I  answered :  that  that  hateful  Satan 
had,  as  it  seemed,  filled  up  the  pit  for  to  get  us  alto- 
gether into  his  power,  he  made  the  beadle  fetch  a  long 
pole  out  of  the  bush  ioir  to  dig  yet  deeper  therewith. 
Notwithstanding  there  was  nowhere  a  hard  objeetum 
to  feel ;  albeit  the  AmUhauptmannf  Dn,  Consul^  and 
even  I  myself,  in  my  fear,  tried  all  over  with  the  pole. 

Then  besought  my  little  daughter  the  judges  to  come 
with  her  to  Coserow,  where  as  yet  she  had  a  great  deal 
of  amber  in  her  coffer,  the  which  she  had  found  here. 
For,  were  all  this  the  work  of  the  devil,  then  would 
that  also  be  transformed,  forasmuch  as  she  heard  that 
all  presents  which  the  devil  is  wont  to  give  unto  witches, 
forthwith  transform  themselves  into  dung  or  coals. 

But,  God  'a'  mercy,  God  'a*  mercy  I  as  we,  to  my 
astonishment,  arrived  again  in  Coserow,  and  my  little 
daughter  went  to  her  box,  all  her  apparel  therein  was 
torn  to  pieces,  and  the  amber  gone.  Thereat  she  cried 
out  so  loud  as  that  it  might  have  melted  a  stone,  say- 
ing :  "  that  wicked  beadle  has  done  this  !  for  when  he 
took  the  salve  out  of  the  box,  he  also  took  the  amber 
from  me,  wretched  maid  that  I  am  i"  But  the  beadle 
who  stood  by,  seized  her  by  her  hair  and  cried :  "  thou 
witch,  thou  accursed  witch,  is  it  not  enough  that  thou 
speakest  evil  of  my  master,  wilt  thou  also  bring  a  false 
accusation  against  me  V*  Howbeit,  Dn,  Consul  iivtex- 
posed,  and  forbade  him  to  molest  Vvex.  Item^  «J\  Vex 
iwonfy  that  she  had  saved  togetliex,  ftoia  V\\fc  «k5^«^ 
privily  sold,  which,  she  trowed,  amouuXed  aXxeii^^  v> 
JO/V.,  was  gone. 


unto  her  weddiogf-day,   she  stared  ioto  tbe 
ciiedi  "Yes,  when  I  shnll  be  burnt,  O,  Ji 

Here  Dr.  Cmiul  shuddered  and  aaid :  " 
thou  ever  and  anon  amiteBt  thyaelf  with  t 
nordsl  For  God  and  thy  lalvation'i  sake 
for  if  thou  atl  without  offence,  how  canit  tl 
that  (hou  sbalt  bum  1" 

Hovbeit  ibe  canttnued  to  look  him  ate 
the  &ce  and  began  tA  excUim  in  Latin  i  i 
quid  at  imvxfntia  ?  ubl  libida  doudttatur  tnsoc 


Here  Dn,  Comul  again  shuddered  to  tha 
beard  ahook,  and  spake ;  "  What,  knoweat  t 
in  troth!"  And  when  I  had  answered  him 
tioD  as  well  as  for  sobbing  I  was  able,  he 
head  and  said  :   "  ncTer  in  mj  life  have  I 
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not  better  return,  seeing  that  night  was  fast  drawing 
on  ?  But  he  answered  :  "  No  I  I  must  first  have  the 
compact- paper*  that  Satan  has  given  her ;"  and  con- 
tinued to  rummage  about  all  over  until  it  was  quite 
dark.  But  they  found  nothing,  albeit  Dn,  Consul  and 
the  beadle  had  not  spared  to  search  every  crack  and 
comer  in  the  kitchen  and  in  the  cellar.  Thereupon 
he  stepped  grumbling  into  the  carriage  again,  and  or- 
dered my  little  daughter  to  seat  herself  so  that  she 
could  not  look  at  him. 

And  now  we  had  the  same  speetaium  again  with  that 
accursed  hag,  old  Lise  Kolken,  seeing  that  she  sat 
again  before  her  door  as  we  rode  by,  and  l>egan  to  sing 
with  all  her  might :  "  Thee,  O  Lord,  do  we  adore  1" 
Howbeit,  she  squeaked  like  a  stuck  calf,  ao  that  Dtu 
Consul  marvelled  at  it,  and  after  he  had  heard  who  she 
was,  he  asked  the  Amtshauptmamn  whether  he  would  not 
have  her  instantly  taken  up  by  the  beadle  and  tied  to 
the  carriage,  to  run  after  it,  as  we  had  no  room  for  her. 
For  he  had  often  heard,  that  all  old  women  that  had 
red  gloaring  eyes  and  a  pimpled  throat  were  also 
witches,  irrespective  of  that  which  Rea  declares  of  her  of 
a  suspicious  nature.  But  he  answered,  that  he  could 
not  do  that,  because  old  Lise  was  a  blameless  and 
godly  woman,  as  Dn,  Consul  himself  might  have  heard. 
Nevertheless  he  summoned  her  to  appear  on  the  mor- 
row with  the  rest  of  the  witnesses. 

Yea,  verily,  a  pretty  godly  woman  I — for  hardly  had 
we  got  out  of  the  village  when  such  a  storm  arose 
accompanied  by  thunder  and  lightning,  tempest  «jcw^ 

♦  Arising  from  an  erroneous  op\n\0Tv  \Xuai!t  %»  tomr.  '^^^^'^^ 
himself  to  the  devil,  so  also  the  devW  "|p\c«L%e%\x\Mk»<SsS.  N.o'Oi*^. 
in  wriii^ff. 
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hail-Btonef,  that  the  eora  rmmSi  aboflft  was  letdM  tm 
the  grouBdy  as  by  a  reaper,  and  the  horaea  in  our 
canriage  becane  affiigbted;  aSbdt  ^ia  was  of  abort 
duration.  N<rf«rthelesB  mj  poor  little  daun^ter  waa 
again  oUtged  to  btlMr  the  blame  thereof;*  foraamncb  «a 
Dn,  Cm^  trowed  Aat  not  oU  Lise,  (tboagh  tfaia  waa 
88  dear  as  the  ann),  bat  inj  poor  bhild  bad  caused  ttia 
storm.  For  pray  ieH  me  of  what  ayidl  ooold  this  bate 
been  toher,  eren  bad  she  txnderatood  die  craft  f  Bm 
this  Dn,  Cknuul  did  not  see,  and  that  abominable  Batan 
was,  by  the  righteons  Ood,  permitted  to  inffiict  npcQ 
OS  greater  evils  still.  For  no  soonef  bad  we  come  to 
the  Herrendamm,'^  than  be  came  ruting  over  us  Eke  aa 
4derbar,X  and  threw  down  from  above  a  IVfifl  ^^ 
so  exact  an  aim  that  it  fell  into  my  litUe  daugfatsi'a 
lap.  She  cried  oat  aloud,  bat  1  whispered  to  bar  to  sit 
still,  and  that  I  would  privily  throw  it  away  with  mj 
foot. 

But  the  beadle  saw  it  and  cried :  "  Lord,  O  Lord  I  look 
at  that  accursed  witch ;  look  what  the  devil  has  thrown 
into  her  lap  !"  Whereat  the  AmUkauptmanm  and  Da, 
Consul  looked  round  and  found  a  toad  crawling  in  her 
lap,  the  which  the  beadle  first  blew  at  thrice  before  he 
took  it  up  and  shewed  it  unto  his  lords.  On  seeing 
this  Dn,  Consul  was  seized  with  vomiting,  and  com- 
manding the  coachman,  after  it  was  over,  to  halt,  went 
out  of  the  carriage  and  said :  we  should  straightway 
ride  home,  and,  as  he  felt  sick,  he  would  follow  on  foot, 

*  For  the  origin  of  the  like  suddeu  storms  wss  also  ascribed 
to  witdies. 

t  So  called  to  this  very  day,  being  distant  about  a  quarter  of  a 
mile  (Grerman)  from  Coserow. 

}  A  stork.     S  Low  German  for  £rog  or  toad. 
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and  see  if  thereby  he  would  get  the  better  of  it  But 
before  this  he  whispered  privily  into  the  beadle's  ear 
(which  we,  however,  clearly  understood,)  that  as  soon 
as  he  came  home  he  should  forthwith  bind  my  pr>or  child 
liand  and  foot,  however  sorely  she  might  weep  and  sob. 

But  the  Amtskaupimann  also  had  heard  what  he  said, 
and  as  we  could  not  see  him  any  longer,  he  began  t* 
stroke  my  little  daughter's  cheeks  from  behind:  she 
might  make  herself  easy,  as  he  also  had  somediing  W 
say  in  the  matter,  and  the  beadle  should  not  bind  her 
yet.  But  then  she  should  cease  to  demean  herself  ■• 
coldly  towards  him,  as  she  had  done  hitherto,  and  caso/t 
and  sit  beside  him,  that  he  might  give  her  secret  counsel 
what  was  to  be  done.  Hereupon  she  answered,  widi 
many  tears ;  she  would  keep  her  seat  by  the  side  of  lier 
father,  inasmuch  as  she  did  not  know  how  long  sht 
might  have  to  ait  by  him,  and  she  entreated  his  Wor* 
ship  for  this  one  thing  only  to  let  her  remain  in  peaoeu 
But  this  he  did  not,  but  pressed  her  with  his  kneei 
into  her  back  and  sides,  and  seeing  that  she  patiently 
endured  this,  in  that  she  could  not  do  otherwise,  1m 
waxed  bolder  and  took  this  for  a  good  sign. 

Meanwhile  Dn.  Contul  cried  out  close  behind  in : 
(for  being  horribly  afraid,  he  txotted  close  bdiind  the 
carriage)  **  Beadle  1  beadle !  come  quickly  hither ;  here 
lieth  a  hedge-hog  in  the  midst  of  the  way  I"  whereat 
the  beadle  sprang  from  the  carriage. 

But  this  made  the  AmtahawptmamiTRon  daring ctill, 
and  at  length  my  little  daughter  rose  up  and  aaid  i 
**  Father,  we  also  will  go  on  foot,  I  can  no  longer  keep 
myself  safe  from  him  behind  1"  But  he  pulled  her 
down  again  by  her  garment,  and  cried  wrathftilfy.} 
''  wait,  thou  malicious  witch  1  I'll  help  tlieie  \a  ^  tiio. 
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:ibot  if  thou  wilt,  fcnr  In  troth  shalt  thou  fShoM  werj  mtglit 
-be  put  to  the  rack  1"  whereat  she  answered :  **  do  what- 
'ever  thou  canst  not  leave  undone;  the  God,  that 
judgeth  righteously,  will  one  day  also  do  with  the^ 
.what  he  cannot  leave  undone  1' 

In  the  meantime,  however,  we  arrived  at  the  curtle, 
«nd  hardly  had  we  got  out  of  the  carriage,  when  Dm 
Oonsul,  who  had  run  himself  into  a  great  sweat,  abtt 
Arrived  with  the  beadle,  and  forthwith  delivered  over  m^ 
•child  into  his  hands,  so  that  I  had  hardly  time  to  say 
farewell  to  her.  Wherefore  !  remained  wringing 
my  hands  and  standing  in  the  dark  on  the  floor  to 
hearken  whither  they  went,  for  J  had  not  the  coorage 
to  follow  them,  when  Dn,  CkmstU,  who  had  gone  into  a 
room  with  the  AmtduMptmamtf  looked  out  of  the  door 
again,  and  called  after  the  beadle  to  bring  hither  JIm 
once  more.  And  when  he  had  done  so,  and  I  went  in  with 
her  into  the  room,  Dn,  Consul  held  a  letter  in  his  hand, 
and  after  he  spat  out  three  times,  be  began  :  "  Wilt 
thou  still  deny,  thou  hardened  witch  ?  Only  hearken, 
what  the  old  knight,  Hans  von  Nienkerken  writes  to  the 
court  1"  And  herewith  he  read  aloud  to  us :  "  that 
his  son  is  sore  grieved  touching  the  thing  which 
the  accursed  witch  had  wrought  on  him,  so  that 
from  that  very  hour  he  had  fallen  sick,  and  he,  the 
father,  was  not  a  wit  better.  His  son  Rudiger,  it  is 
true,  had  at  sundry  times,  when  his  way  led  him 
hitherward,  turned  in  at  Pastor  Schweidler's,with  whom 
he  had  become  acquainted  whiles  on  a  journey,  but 
wished  he  might  become  black,  if  ever  he  had  sported 
or  played  any  foolisVi  tncV& 'vvih.  that  accursed  devil, 

bia  daughter,  mucli  \csa\)eetio\i  ^^  xassw*.  ^xxSkisgo^. 

time,  and  there  eiDLbrafted\iex.'* 
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At  such  horrible  tidings  we  both  dropped  down 
(understand,  my  daughter  and  I)  fainting  together, 
seeing  that  we  had  till  then  placed  our  last  hope  on  the 
younker,  and  I  wot  not  what  further  they  did  with  me* 
For  on  coming  to  myself  again,  the  innkeeper,  Conrad 
Seep,  stood  over  me  and  held  a  funnel  between  my^ 
teeth,  into  which  he  poured  some  bier-suppe  ;*  never 
in  my  life  was  I  more  wretched.  Whereupon  Master 
Seep  had  also  to  take  off  my  clothes  for  me,  like  a  little, 
child,  and  carry  me  to  bed. 

*  A  beverage  made  by  bollinpbeer  or  ale  with  spice,  sugar  and ' 
•ops  of  bread. 
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CHAPTER    XX. 
Hem,  rf  <fo  UaHmg  of  tie  ivUnettet;. 


On  the  morrow  my  hairy  that  hitherto  was  mii^cled 
with  grey,  was  as  white  as  snow,  albeit  in  many  things 
the  Lord  blessed  me  marvellousTy.  For  at  break  of 
day  there  came  a  nightingale  into  the  elder-biisliaiulBr 
my  window,  and  sang  so  sweetly,  that  I  verily  believed 
it  to  be  a  good  angeL  For  after  I  had  listened  to  it 
for  a  while,  I  found  the  spirit  of  prayer  and  of  suppli- 
cation as  it  were  return  to  me  all  at  once,  as  if  poured 
out  upon  me  from  on  high,  for  I  could  again  pray,  the 
which  I  could  not  since  last  Sunday.  And  as  the  spirit 
of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  began  to  cry  in  my  heart : 
*'  Abba,  father  ?"*  I  took  good  courage  thereby ;  that 
God  would  again  graciously  receive  me,  his  wretched 
child ;  and  after  offering  up  my  thanksgivings  unto 
Him  for  so  many  mercies,  I  after  a  while  enjoyed  such 
a  refreshing  repose  that  the  blessed  sun  stood  already 
high  in  the  firmament  when  I  awoke. 

While  I  yet  felt  this  confidence  in  my  heart  I  raised 
myself  up  in  bed,  and  sang  with  a  loud  voice :  "  Fear 
not  thou,  O  little  flock  1"  etc.,  whereupon  Master  Seep 
entered  into  the  chamber,  trowing  that  I  had  called 
him.  Howbeit  he  devoutly  waited  until  I  had  finished, 
and  after  he  had  first  declared  his  astonishment  at  my 
ffnow- white  hair,  lie  mlotme^  m^^axSX'^^  ^&s%^d^ 
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seven  o'clock  ;  item,  that  half  of  my  parishioners  were 
already  assembled  here  at  his  house,  to  appear  as  wit- 
nesses this  day,  among  which  number  was  also  my 
husbandman,  Claus  Neels.  When  I  heard  this  I  made 
the  tapster  send  him  forthwith  to  the  castle  to  enquire 
when  the  trial  would  begin ;  whereupon  he  returned 
with  the  message  that  they  could  not  tell  him  ^  foras- 
much as  3n,  Consul  had  tMs  morning  leflt  for  Mellen- 
thin,  whither  he  bad  gone  to  old  Nienkerken,  but  had 
not  returned  yet.  This  message  cheered  my  spirits 
again,  and  I  asked  the  lad :  whether  he  had  aJso  come 
Co  bear  witness  against  my  poor  child  ?  Thereupon  he 
said :  "  No  I  I  know  nothing  of  her  but  what  is  good, 
and  verily  I  should  like  to  let  those  fellews  kaow  it.*' 

At  this  saying  I  marvelled  greatly^  and  I  very 
strongly  urged  him  to  open  his  heart  to  me.  But  he 
began  to  weep  and  at  last  said:  he  knew  nothing. 
Ah,  he  knew  but  too  muck,  and  might  now  have  saved 
my  poor  child,  if  he  would.  From  fear  of  the  rack  he  was 
silent,  as  he  afterwards  confessed.  And  here  will  I  at 
once  insert  what  had  happpened  to  him  this  morning. 

As  soon  as  the  cock  crew  this  morning,  he  came  out 
of  his  house  with  his  bride  alone,  who  went  with  him 
a  little  way  (she  is  Steffen*s  daughter,  of  Zempin ;  but 
understand,  not  the  boor,  but  the  lame  gouty  Steffen) 
and  arrived  at  Pudgla  by  five  o'clock,  but  found  no 
one  at  the  beer-house,  save  old  Lise  Kolken,  who 
straightway  however  waddles  off  to  the  castle.  And 
as  his  bride  returned  home  again,  the  time  seemed  long 
to  him  and  he  gat  over  the  tapster's-wall  into  the  cft&- 
tie  garden,  where  he  throweth  hvocAf^  Aawaa^^  -a.\sv^eL 
upon  his  belly  for  to  sleep.  BuX  tiot\ot^%  «X^«t  ^aotsksJ^ 
the  ^misAauptmatmf  with  old  LVse,  axw^  uSxet  '^^^ 
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looked  about  and  saw  no  one,  thej  went  to  a  bowff 
just  before  him,  and  carried  on  a  convenuuion  at 
follows.: 

Hie*. — Now  they  were  both  quite  alone ;  what  was 
the  thing  she  desunfed  of  him  t 

Ilia  f — She  came  to  receive  the  money  finr  thewifedk- 
craft  she  had  wrought  in  the  village.  ^ 

Jlle. — Of  what  avail  was  all  thu  witchcraft  to  him  f 
My  little  daughter  would  not  be  moved  nor  diamayedt 
but  waxed  more  stubborn  and  daring;  neither  could 
he  believe  that  he  should  ever  get  her  for  the  aecoiii* 
plishment  of  his  purpose.    ' 

Ilia. — He  need  only  have  patience ;  when  once  aihe' 
got  a  taste  of  the  rack,  her  copul — desire  Would  soon' 
come  on,  never  fear. 

Hie. — That  might  be  possible,  bat  not  undl  then 
should  she  have  any  money  ? 

Ilia. — What?  Should  she  do  anything  to  his 
cattle  ? 

Ille.-^Yes  it  her  podex  was  starving,  she  might  do  sOk 
In  troth,  he  tliought  that  she  had  already  done  some-' 
thing  to  his  own  person,  seeing  that  he  felt  such  a 
burning  lust  to  the  priest's  daughter,  as  he  had  never 
felt  before. 

Ilia  (laughing). — The  same  thing  had  he  said  thirty 
years  hence,  when  for  the  first  time  he  made  up 
to  her. 

Hie. — Fye,  thou  old  slut !  don't  tell  me  of  this,  but 
only  see  tliat  thou  gettest  three  witnesses,  as  I  told 
thee  the  last  time,  for  if  thou  dost  not,  I  fear  after 
all  they'll  stretch  thy  old  lame  limbs  for  thee. 

Ilia, — She  had  gotten  the  three  witnesses,   and  for ' 

•  He.  t  She. 
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the  rest  she  relied  on  him.     For  if  she  should  be  racked, 
she  would  disclose  every  thing  that  she  knew. 

Ille. — She  might  hold  her  long  tongue,  and  go  to  the 
devil. 

Ilia, — Yes ;  but  first  she  would  have  her  money. 

Ille» — She  should  get  no  money  until  she  brought 
my  little  daughter  to  yield  to  his  will. 

Ilia, — Then  should  he  at  least  first  pay  her  for  the 
little  pig ;  the  which  she  herself  bewitched  to  death 
purposely  not  to  get  out  of  favour. 

lUe, — Well,  she  might  pick  out  another,  when  his 
swine  were  breeding,  and  all  she  need  to  say  was,  that 
she  had  paid  him  for  it. 

Herewith,  said  my  servant-lad,  the  swine  were 
already  breeding,  and  one  of  them  ran  into  the  garden, 
as  the  gate  was  open,  and  seeing  that  the  swine-herd 
followed  after  it,  they  both  separated,  albeit  the  witch 
muttered  yet  something  to  herself:  "  Now  help,  devil ; 
help  that  I ; "  but  more  he  could  not  understand. 

All  this  that  timorous  lad  kept  secret,  as  aforesaid, 
and  only  said,  with  tears :  he  knew  nothing.  Where* 
fore  I  believed  him,  and  seated  myself  before  the 
window,  to  look  out,  when  Dn.  Consul  should  come 
home  again.  And  seeing  this  I  arose,  and  straight- 
way went  into  the  castle,  where,  in  the  judgment-ball, 
the  beadle  already  met  me,  with  my  little  daughter,  that 
he  had  brought  in.  Ah,  she  looked  happier  than  I  had 
seen  her  for  a  long  time,  and  smiled  at  me  with  her 
lovely  little  mouth  ;  but  as  she  perceived  my  snow- 
white  hair,  she  uttered  a  shriek,  so  that  Dn,  Consul  threw 
open  the  court  doors,  and  called  out :  "  Ha,  ha !  thou 
surmUeit  already,  I  trow,  what  manner  of  tidings  I 
bring  thee ;  only  come  in,  thou  hardened  child  ^C  n3m& 
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devSI"  Whereupon  we  entered,  and  he  be 
address  liimull'  to  me,  ahei  he  had  sat  da»n  « 
^mhhaupiiHaiiB,  wlio  nu  111  en  pMsent. 

After  he  had  had  me  conveyed  yeater-niglit, 
dead  man,  lo  Maaler  Seep  (said  he),  and  restored 
hardened  child  lo  life  agam,  hu  had  again  adju 
with  all  llie  entreatiea  in  his  power  no  longt 
unto  the  living  God,  but  to  confess  the  truth, 
upon,  however,  she  waxedquitewild,  wrang  her 
vept  and  sobbed,  andac  last  answc^ted :  that  the 
NablUs  could  not  possibly  have  eaid  such  thin 
tlikt  his  fatlier  had  wrilten  this,  who  is  dimffet 
warda  her,  as  she  well  marked,  when  ihe  Swedii 
vtaa  in  CoEerow.  This,  her  ataCement,  Dn.  Con 
immediately  doubted,  but,  as  a  righteous  jui 
togeihei  with  the  Scriba,  had  gone  over  lowan 
lenlhin,  early  this  mom,  in  order  to  ennmii 
younker. 

And  now  1  might  judge  oT  myself  what  I 
wickedness  reignelh  in  the  heart  of  my  child, 
old  Knight  had  taken  him  to  the  bedside  ot  b 
vho  as  yet  was  lying  sick  with  sheer  vexation, 
had  confirmed  all  things  whatsoever  the  Iklh 
written,  and  cursed  the  infamous  flcnd  (asheca 
child)  in  that  she  would  rob  him  of  his  nohle  i 
lion.— "What  sayat  thou  now,"  continued  hft 
thou  Btill  deny  thy  evil  deeds  T  Behold  here  thi 
etIliHa,  the  which  the  younker  has  subscribe 
pt^rlal" — Bui  the  wretched  maid  had  in  thi 
tine  bllen  down  again,  and  the  beadle  no  soon 
this  than  he  ran  into  the  kitchen  and  came  bat 
a  burning  brimstone  match,  the  which  be  wou 
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But  I  forbade  him,  and  sprinkled  a  pitcher  of  water 
over  her  face,  so  that  she  again  opened  her  eyes,  and 
raised  herself  up  whiles  holding  on  a  table.  Howbeit 
she  now  stood  a  great  while  without  uttering  a  word 
or  regarding  my  woefulness ;  then  she  began  to  smile 
at  me,  and  to  speak  in  this  manner :  She  saw  very  well 
how  truly  s»th  the  Holy  Ghost — **  Cursed  be  the  man 
thattrusteth  in  man  I"*  and  the  unfaithfulness  of  the 
younker  towards  her  would  assuredly  have  broken  her 
heart,  if  the  merciful  God  had  not  graciously  prevented 
Iver  and  given  unto  her  a  dream  in  the  night,  which 
ahe  would  recount,  not  to  persuade  the  judge,  but  to 
uplift  the  hoary  head  of  her  poor  father. 

**  After  I  haid  been  sitting  and  watching  the  whole 
night,*'  said  she,  "  I  beard  toward  the  break  of  day  s 
nightingale  singing  very  sweetly  in  the  castle-garden, 
whereupon  my  eyelids  closed  and  I  fell  asleep.  Presently 
it  seemed  unto  me  as  if  I  were  a  little  lamb,  and  was 
quietly  pasturing  in  my  bleach-yard  in  Coserow. 
Then  leaped  the  Amtshauptmann  over  the  fence,  but 
transformed  himself  into  a  wolf,  that  took  me  in  his 
mouth  and  ran  with  me  up  the  Streckelberg,  where  he 
had  his  lair.  I,  poor  little  lamb,  quaked  and  bleated 
in  vain,  and  saw  death  before  mine  eyes,  when  he  set 
me  down  before  his  lair,  where  his  mate  lay  with  her 
young.  But  lo,  a  hand  like  unto  the  hand  of  a  man 
instantly  stretched  itself  forth  out  of  the  bush,  and 
seized  the  wolves,  each  one  of  them  with  a  finger,  and 
shattered  them,  so  that  nothing  was  remaining  of  them 
saving  a  grey  powder.  Thereupon  the  hand  took  me 
up  and  carried  me  again  to  my  pasture." 

Dear  reader,  canst  thou  conceive  how  I  now  felt 

»Jer.xvU.5. 
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within  me,  v1ion  I  htavd  all  lliis,  nnd  also  about  the 
■wect  nightingale,  whence  I  trow  thtit  tliau  alaa  wilt  no 
longer  doubt,  that  she  wan  a  servant  a!  the  Most  Higb 
Goil.  I  instantly  enihraced  my  dear  little  daughter 
with  a  thfiDBand  tears  and  recounted  (o  liet  how  things 
hud  gone  with  me,  and  we  both  gained  such  couraga 
snd  conBdcncens  we  had  never  had  before,  insomuch  as 
Xhi.  Coruu'greatly  marvelled,  whiles  the  ^rulihaaplmimii 
Waxed  pale  as  a  sheet,  when  now  ihe  went  up  to  Ibe 
two /tomjai  and  spake  :  "Nowdoya  with  me  nhauo- 
ner  ye  list;  the  little  iamh  feareth  none  of  those 
things  that  ye  can  do.  Tor  it  standelh  upholdeu  by  the 
band  of  the  Good  Shepherd  !" 

Meanwhile  Somihiii  Camerarius  entered  in  with  the 
Atribo,  but  became  affrighted  us  the  hem  of  hia  garment 
chanced  to  touch  my  little  daughter's  apron,  and  itood 
■craping  at  his  gmment,  like  unto  a  woman  scraping  fish. 
At  length,  after  he  had  first  spat  out  thrice,  he  spake 
unto  the  judge  asking;  whether  ihfy  would  not  begin 
to  lake  the  oaths  from  the  witnesses,  seeing  that  all  the 
people  had  long  since  assembled  in  the  Castle  and  at 
the  Inn.  This  proposition  was  gladly  received,  and 
^e  hendle  was  ordered  to  keep  my  child  in  ward  uDOl 
|be  court  shoutd  send  for  her. 

Wherefore  I  went  with  her;  howbeit  we  were  sorely 
tormented  by  that  daring  knave,  forasmuch  as  he  was 
not  ashamed  to  lay  his  arm  on  my  Utile  daughter's 
shoulder  and  in  nea  praei/uiia  ask  a  kiss  li-om  her. 
But  before  1  could  even  utter  a  word,  she  tore  away 
from  him  and  cried;  "Ay,  thou  wicked  servant,  shall 
I  accuse  thee  unto  the  judges  I  hast  thou  forgotten 
■what  thou  halt  already  to  answer  for!"  Whereupon, 
Jlowever,  lie  aiiBflered-,  "  Iji^t,  Uwk,  how  modest:" 
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and  then  continued  to  persuade  her  that  she  should  be 
more  complying  and  not  forget  her  own  advantage 
thereby  ;  for  his  intentions  towards  her  were  as  good 
as  his  master's,  she  may  believe  it  or  not ;  and  more 
of  scandalous  thii^^s,  which  I  oyerfaeard.  For  I  took 
my  little  daughter  on  my  lap  and  laid  my  head  on  her 
neck,  and  thuv-sate  we  still  and  wepL 
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When  we  were  called  up  again  the  wlM^e  eourt  was 
full  of  people,  and  some  shuddered  as  they  beheld  as; 
others  grinned.  My  little  daughter's  declaration  was 
just  as  before  mentioned.  But  when  our  old  Dae  was 
called  up»  that  was  sitting  behind  upon  a  bench,  so  that 
we  could  not  see  her,  all  the  sdrtength,  wherewidi  die 
Lord  had  clothed  her,  was  gone  again  and  siie  irpiwUfil 
the  Saviour's  words :  «  He  that  eateth  bread  with  me 
hath  lifted  up  his  heel  against  me,"f  and  supported 
herself  by  holding  fast  to  my  chair.  Neither  could 
old  Use  stand  upright  for  sorrow  of  heart,  neither  again 
could  she  utter  a  word  for  tearful  sobbiugs,  but  wrang 
and  writhed  before  the  judges  like  a  woman  in  travail. 
But  when  Dn.  Consul  threatened  her  that  the  beadle 
would  soon  make  her  open  her  lips,  she  testified  that 
my  child  had  very  often  arisen  in  the  night  season 
when  all  men  were  asleep  and  loudly  called  upon  the 
wicked  enemy. 

Q. — Whether  she  had  heard  that  Satan  answered  her. 

R. — That  she  had  never  heard. 

Q. — Whether  she  had  discovered  that  Rea  had  an 
evil  spirit,  and  in  what  form?  She  should  think  of  her 
oath  and  speak  the  truth. 

R. — That  she  had  never  discovered. 

*  Of  the  conftoiitViv^  ot  lYvft-^toMaet.      \  John  xiii.  18. 
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Q. — ^Whether  she  had  heard  that  she  has  flown  out  of 
the  chimney  ? 

R. — No,  she  had  always  gone  privily  out  of  the  door. 

Q. — Whether  in  the  morning  she  had  never  missed  « 
broom-stick,  or  an  oven-fcxic  7 

R. — Once  she  missed  her  besom,  but  she  toaad  it 
again  behind  the  baking-oven,  and  it  might  he  that 
she  herself  had  set  it  there  in  thonghtlessnesi. 

Q. — Whether  she  had  never  beard  diat  Bea  bad  had 
some  doings  with  witchcraft,  or  bewitched  this  or  that 
person  t 

R. — No,  never ;  but  her  thoughts  and  wishes  towards 
her  neighbouTft  were  only  for  good  continually ;  also  in 
the  sore  famine  she  had  taken  the  last  bit  out  of  her 
own  mouth  and  given  it  unto  others, 

Q. — Whether  then  she  had  no  knowledge  also  of 
this  salve  that  had  been  found  in  iteo**  coffer? 

R, — O  yes,  the  young  mistress  had  brought  it  home 
with  hpr  from  Wolgast,  wherewith  to  rub  her  skin ; 
she  had  also  given  her  some  thereof,  when  once  die 
had  chapped  hands,  and  it  had  cured  them  famously. 

Q. — Whether  she  had  anything  else  yet  to  say  t 

R. — No,  nothing;  saving  all  good  things. 

Hereupon  my  servant-lad,  Claus  Neels,  was  called  up. 
The  same  also  came  forward  weeping,  but  answered  all 
questions  with — **  No  I"  and  at  last  testified  that  he 
had  never  seen  nor  heard  anything  wrong  of  my  little 
daughter,  neither  was  he  aware  of  her  walking  out  at 
night,  seeing  that  he  slept  in  the  stable  with  the  horses, 
and  assuredly  believed  that  malicious  people  (whereby 
he  looked  at  old  Lise)  had  brought  about  this  heart- 
rending mischievous  work,  and  that  she  was  quite 
innocent. 
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When  now  the  tutu  €ame  to  this  old  tod  of  the 
Devil,  to  perform  the  part  of  a  principal  witness,  my 
.  little  daughter  again  declared  that  she  would  not  ac- 
cept the  testimony  of  that  old  Lise,  and  called  upon 
the  court  for  justice,  for  that  from  a  child  she  had  honie 
a  hatred  against  her,  and  had  been  longer  decried  as  a 
witch  than  she  had  herselC 

But  that  old  hag  cried :  *'  God  forgave  thee  thy  nasi 
all  the  village  knoweth  me  to  be  a  godly  woman,  fear- 
ing and  serving  my  God  as  becometh  mel"  Whsce- 
upon  she  called  upon  old  Zuter  Witthahn  and  my 
warden,  Claus  Bulk,  who  were  also  to  bear  witness  onto 
her.  But  old  Paasch  stood  and  shook  his  head  t  how- 
beit  when  my  dear  daughter  said :  **  Paasch,  whsrefive 
shakestthou  thine  head 2"  he  started  and  answered: 
**OhI  nothing  1" 

But  Dn.  Consul  seeing  this,  asked  him :  whether  he 
had  any  naughtiness  to  bring  forward  against  old  Lise, 
for  then  he  should  give  glory  unto  God  and  confess  it; 
itenif  every  one  was  at  liberty  to  do  so ;  yea,  the  court 
commanded  him  to  speak,  if  he  knew  aught 

But  for  fear  of  that  old  dragon  they  all  remained  as 
still  as  mice,  so  that  one  could  hear  a  fly  buzzing  about 
the  inkstand.  Then  I,  wretched  man  tliat  I  am, 
arose  and  stretched  forth  my  arms  over  my  timorous 
and  dismayed  flock,  and  said :  can  you  crucify  me  thus 
with  my  poor  child  ?  Have  I  deserved  this  at  your 
hands  ?  Speak  then ! — ah  i  will  no  one  speak  ?  How- 
.  beit  I  heard  some  howl,  but  never  a  one  speak,  and 
now  my  poor  little  daughter  saw  nothing  left  for  her 
but  patiently  to  endure. 

Moreover,  so  great  was  the  wickedness  of  that  old 
hag  that  she  not  only  accused  my  child  of  the  most 
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horrible  deeds  of  witchcraft,  but  declared  even  to  know 
the  exact  time  when  she  had  given  herself  up  to  that 
hateful  Satan,  whereby  to  rob  her  at  the  same  time  of 
her  virgin  fame ;  seeing  that  she  maintained,  that  at 
that  time  Satan  doubtless  had  taken  her  virginity  from 
her,  when  she  could  no  longer  heal  the  cattle ;  but  they 
had  died.  Howbeit,  to  this  my  dear  daughter  said 
nothing,  but  only  cast  down  her  eyes  and  blushed  at 
such  lewdness,  and  to  the  other  railing  accusations, 
which  that  wretch  vented  with  many  tears,  namely ; 
that  she  had  delivered  her  husband  alive  into  the  hands 
of  Satan — she  answered  as  afore-mentioned.  But  when 
the  hag  came  to  speak  of  her  fresh  baptism  in  the  sea, 
and  pretended  that  she  had  been  seeking  strawberries 
among  the  bushes,  whereupon  she  forthwith  recognised 
my  little  daughter's  voice,  and  had  come  up  softly  un- 
awares to  her  and  thus  discovered  the  devil's-work— 
she  interrupted  her  smiling,  and  answered  :  "  ay,  thou 
wicked  woman,  how  could'st  thou  hear  my  voice  on 
the  top  of  the  mount  in  the  wood,  when  I  spake  by  the 
sea-shore  ?  Verily  thou  liest :  for  the  murmuring  of 
the  waves  rendered  it  impossible  for  thee  I"  This 
vexed  the  old  dragon,  and  wishing  to  mend  the  matter, 
she  made  it  still  worse,  by  saying :  "  surely  thou  didst 
move  thy  lips  as  I  could  see,  and  thence  have  I  con- 
cluded that  thou  didst  call  upon  the  devil,  thy  para* 
mour." 

My  dear  daughter  instantly  replied  :  "O  thou  god- 
less woman,  thou  sayest  that  thou  wast  in  the  wood 
when  thou  heardest  my  voice ;  how  then  couldest  thou 
see  in  the  wood  whether  I  was  moving  my  lips  near 
the  water  below  or  not?" 

Such  contradiction  also  astounded  Du.  Com^X^^'cA 
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he  began  to  threaten  the  old  hag  that  after  all,  her  end 
would  foe  the  rack  if  she  brought  forward  auch  liei^ 
whereat  she  answered  and  said:  "  see  then  if  I  lie  1" 
When  she  went  naked  into  the  water  she  had  lio  inuik 
yet  about  her  body,  whereas  when  she  came  out  of  the 
water  again,  I  saw  that  she  had  a  mark  between  her 
breast  of  the  size  of  a  Witten,*  whence  I  Judged'  that 
the  devil  must  have  given  her  it ;  albeit  I  did  not  aee 
him  about  her,  mir  any  other  spirit  or  child  of  inaBt 
but  it.  seemed  that  she  was  quite  alonOi 

Hereupon  the  Jmithauptmann  spno^  from  hii  aeal 
and  cried:  that  this  thing  should  be  examined; 
whereat  Da.  QmnU  answered :  yea,  but  not  by  ua,  bat 
by  two  honourable  women ;  for  he  regarded  not  my 
daughter  saying:  that  it  was  a  mole,  and  that  she  had 
it  from  the  day  of  her  birth.  Wherefore  die  beadle^a 
wife  came,  into  whose  ear  Dn,  Consul  whispered  some- 
thing, and  as  no  entreaties  nor  weeping  availed,  my 
little  daughter  was  obliged  to  go  with  her.  Howbeit 
this  was  granted  unto  her :  that  Lise  Kolken  should  not 
follow  her,  as  she  in  troth  wanted,  but  our  maid,  old 
Use.  And  in  my  grief  I  also  went  with  them,  foras- 
much as  I  did  not  know  what  the  women  would  do 
with  her.  She  wept  bitterly  as  they  took  off  her 
clothes,  and  held  her  hand  before  her  eyes  for  shame. 

Ah,  God !  she  was  just  as  white  about  her  body  as  my 
blessed  wife,  now  in  heaven,  while  that  in  her  youth, 
as  far  as  I  can  remember,  she  looked  quite  yellow,  arid 
I  saw  to  my  astonishment  the  spot  between  her  breasts, 
of  the  which  1  had  before  known  nothing.  But  pre- 
sently she  shrieked  out  n'wA^wvVj  ^.wd  sprang  bacK, 
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seeing  that  the  headle's  wife,  when  nohody  perceived, 
had  thrust  a  needle  into  the  spot,  so  that  the  red  hlood 
ran  over  her  breasts.  Thereat  my  wrath  was  mightily 
kindled  within  me  and  I  rebuked  the  woman,  who  de- 
fended herself  by  saying :  that  she  had  done  according 
to  the  injunction  of  the  judge,*  as  verily  it  was  the 
case.  For  when  we  came  into  the  court  again,  and  the  * 
Amtshmiptmann  asked  how  the  matter  stood,  she  testi- 
fied that  there  certainly  was  a  mark  found  there  of  the 
size  of  a  Gulden,'\  and  looking  yellow,  but  that  there 
was  feeling  in  it,  for  that  Rea  had  cried  out  aloud  when 
she  had  pricked  it  unawares.  In  the  meantime  how- 
ever, Dtt,  Cameraritts  suddenly  sprang  up  and  went  to 
my  little  daughter  and  lifted  up  her  eyelids,  whereupon 
he  began  to  tremble  and  exclaimed :  '*  behold  here  the 
mark  whichis  ever  infallible  !"^whereupon  all  the  judges 
sprang  up  and  inspected  the  little  spot  which  showed  it- 
self under  the  right  eyelid  thathad proceeded  from  a  stye, 
but  which  no  one  would  believe.  Dn.  Consul  then  said  : 
"  Behold,  Satan  has  marked  thee  both  on  body  and 
soul ;  and  notwithstanding  thou  continuest  to  lie  unto 
the  Holy  Ghost ;  but  it  will  avail  thee  nothing,  and 
thou  only  makest  thy  condemnation  to  be  the  sorer ! 
O,  thou  shameless  woman,  wilt  thou  not  receive  old 
Lise's  witness,  neither  the  witness  of  these  people  who 
have  all  heard  thee  on  the  mount  calling  on  thy  lover, 
the  devil,  whereupon  he  appeared  unto  thee  as  a  hairy 
giant,  and  hugged  thee  and  kissed  thee  ? 

*  It  was  supposed  that  such  like  spots  on  witches  then  were 
indubitable  marks  of  the  devil  when  they  had  no  feeling  *>  «sv^ 
this  procedure  was  adopted  with  every  '^x^tv  wis^^^iXA^  ^^ 
witchcraft. 

f  A  silver  coin  value  ftom  la.  Sd..  Vo  ^^-  _ 

/  See  among  others  Delrio  disquisii  ma^icae  Ub .  N .  TINX.  ^Vs  . 
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Hereupon  old  Pftasdi,  m^tthahiiy  and  Znttt,  ohm 
forward  and  testified  that  thia  happened  at  midnight^ 
and  that  they  would  live  and  die  with  thia  eonftarioa 
on  their  lips.  Old  Lise  had  roused  them  on  Satwday 
night  by  1 1  o'clock,  put  befofe  them  a  pot  of  beer,  and 
persuaded  them  secretly  to  go  after  the  prieatf  a  dnughtar 
Xor  to  see  what  she  was  doing  on  the  mount.  That  at 
first  they  refused  to  go,  but  in  order  to  get  at  tha  boctoaa 
of  the  work  of  witchcraft  going  (brward  in  the  villafa 
they  had  at  length,  aflter  offering  wp  a  derout  praysTt 
consented  and  followed  her  in  God's  name. 

They  were  not  long  before  they  saw  the  witch  thioagfa 
the  bushes  in  the  moonlight,  where  she  aeemed  aa  if 
she  were  digging,  and  talked  loud  in  a  atrange  lui* 
guage,  whereupon  the  grim  arch-fiend  suddenly  ap- 
peared and  clasped  her  round  the  neck.  Then  they 
ran  away  with  horror  and  dismay,  and  with  the  help 
of  Almighty  God,  in  whom  they  ever  trusted,  were 
also  happily  preserved  and  protected  from  the  power 
of  the  wicked  enemy.  For  albeit,  he  had  looked  about 
after  them,  when  it  rustled  in  the  bush,  nevertheless 
he  was  not  suffered  to  harm  them. 

At  length  it  was  also  interpreted  as  a  Crimen  against 
my  poor  daughter,  that  she  had  fainted  when  she  was 
led  away  from  Coserow  towards  Pudgla,  and  again  no 
one  would  believe  her  that  this  arose  from  grievous 
vexation  at  old  Lise's  singing,  and  not  from  an  evil 
conscience  as  the  judge  given  it  out. 

Now,  when  all  the  witnesses  were  examined,  Dn, 
Consul  asked  her  yet :  whether  she  had  caused  the 
storm ;  itenif  what  was  the  meaning  of  the  frog  that 
had  fallen  into  her  lap;  itenij  the  hedge -hog  that 
was  lying  before  him  in  the  way  ?    Mf'hereupon  she 
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answered :  that  she  had  done  the  one  as  little  as  she 
knew  about  the  other ;  but  at  this  Dn.  Conml  again 
shook  his  head,  and  finally  asked  her :  If  she  would 
have  an  Advocate,  or  commit  every  thing  to  the  best 
judgment  of  the  court  ?  whereupon  she  answered :  that 
she  by  all  means  desired  to  have  an  Advocate.  Where- 
fore I  sent  my  servant-lad,  Clous  NeeU,  on  the  morrow 
to  Wolgast  to  fetch  the  Syndicus  Michelsen,  who  was  a 
pious  man,  and  with  whom  I  put  up  at  sundry  times 
when  I  rode  to  the  town,  forasmuch  as  he  courteously 
invited  me. 

I  must  yet  observe  that  my  old  Use  now  returned  into 
our  service,  for  after  the  witnesses  were  gone  away  she 
remained  yet  alone  in  the  court,  and  came  up  to  me 
earnestly  entreating  me  that  she  might  be  allowed  to 
attend  again  on  her  old  master,  and  her  dear  young 
mistress.  For  now  she  had  saved  her  poor  soul,  and 
revealed  everything  that  she  knew.  Wherefore  she 
could  no  longer  endure  to  see  her  old  family  in  such  a 
sad  state,  not  having  even  a  mouthful  to  eat,  seeing 
that  she  heard  that  old  Seep's  wife,  that  hitherto 
made  ready  the  food  for  me  and  my  Tihild,  had  often 
let  the  grits  burn ;  Hem,  oversalted  the  fish  and  other 
food.  Also,  that  I  was  so  weak  with  old  age  and 
trouble,  that  I  must  have  succour,  and  that  she  would 
faithfully  render  such  unto  me,  and  would  even  sleep 
in  the  stable,  if  needs  be.  As  for  wages,  she  desired 
none,  would  I  only  not  reject  her.  Such  goodness  of 
heart  melted  my  little  daughter  even  unto  tears,  and 
she  said  unto  me :  "  Lo,  father,  the  good  among  the 
people  are  already  coming  to  us  again,  would  the  good 
angels  then  forsake  us  for  ever?"  "  I  thank  thee,  old 
Use,  yea,   verily  thou  shalt  make  Kiadi'^  xsv^  i^^^Vst 
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How  the  Syndicus  Dn,  Michelsen  arrived^  and  ordered  his 
defence  fmr  my  poor  little  daughter. 

On  the  morrow  about  three  o'clock  in  the  afternoon  came 
Dn.  Syndicus  riding  in  his  chariot,  and  alighted  at  my 
inn.  He  had  a  great  sack  of  books  with  him  ;  albeit 
he  was  not  so  friendly  as  I  was  wont  to  see  him  before, 
but  looked  grave  and  reserved.  And  when  he  saluted 
me  in  my  room,  and  asked  how  it  was  possible  for  such 
a  calamity  to  befal  my  child,  I  recounted  to  him  the 
whole  of  the  procedures,  whereat,  however,  he  only 
shook  his  head.  On  my  question,  whether  he  was 
minded  to  go  to  my  daughter  this  day,  he  answered : 
No !  but  that  he  would  first  study  the  acts.  After  that 
he  had  partaken  of  a  little  wild  duck,  the  which  my 
old  Use  had  roasted  for  him,  he  lingered  not  awhile  but 
straightway  went  to  the  castle,  from  whence  he  did  not 
return  until  the  following  afternoon.  But  he  was  not 
more  friendly  then  than  he  was  at  his  arrival,  and  I 
followed  him  sighing,  when  he  invited  me  now  to  go 
with  him  to  my  little  daughter.  As  we  entered  with 
the  beadle,  and  I  for  the  first  time  saw  my  poor  child, 
who  in  all  her  life  had  never  harmed  the  smallest  worm, 
fettered  in  chains  before  me,  I  verily  could  have  again 
given  up  the  Ghost  for  bitter  sorrow  of  heart.  How- 
beit  she  smiled,  und  called  to  Dn.  Syndicus :  "  Art 
thou  that  angel  who  will  deliver  me  from  my  bcivvJca.  ^'s» 
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tloretiine  SI.  Filnm  t"*  wberentlie  rpplied  niih  ■  dgh 
"  God  Almighty  grant  it  I"  And  ns  tlirre  waa  nt  othtr 
chair  in  the  prison  (the  which  was  a  fililiy  and  ftlinkii^ 
liole,  more  full  ol  wond-lice  ihnn  I  had  ever  tna 
in  my  lift),  than  the  one  she  sat  on  against  the  osiL 
Dh.  Sfmlicu$,  and  I,  seated  ourselves  upon  her  bei^ 
which  on  my  entreaty  (hey  sufiered  her  to  hove,  and 
he  charged  the  beaiUe  now  to  go  xbout  his  busioM* 
until  he  ahooM  call  for  him.  Hereupon  he  asked  nj 
little  dau^iur  what  she  would  bring  forward  for  hn 
defenee.  and  ahe  had  not  got  fir,  when,  by  the  shadow 
that  movrd  at  (he  door,  I  concluded  some  one  must  be 
ilanding  before  the  lame.  Wherefore  1  hastily  went  to 
the  door  which  alDod  half  open,  nnd  hit  tjpon  the  auda- 
cioui  beadle,  who  hod  kept  atonding  there  to  listen, 
Tliia  so  vexed  Dm.  Syndiau,  that  he  took  up  hia  atick 
to  give  him  a  farewell  leniemhranoe ;  but  the  arcb- 
ktiave  siieedily  rni]  awny  hs  soon  as  he  perceived  this. 
My  liitledauEhter  embraced  thiaopporlunity  to  infonn 
her  Dh.  Drfeasori  what  she  had  endured  of  this  rude 
fellow,  and  (bat  another  jailor  ought  to  be  given  unto 

her  with  wicked  intentions,  so  that  she  at  last  cried  out 
aloud,  and  struck  him  on  the  head  with  her  chains, 
whereupon  he  at  length  departed  from  her.  This  Da. 
Sj/nilicua  promised  Co  aitcnci  to,  but  as  touching  her 
defence,  which  she  now  proceeded  with  he  thought  that  it 
would  be  better  if  nofunher  mention  was  made  of  the 
Impetui^  wh  ich  the  Amlikauplniami  tried  upon  her  chas- 
tity. "For,"  said  he,  "as  Che  princely  high  court  of 
justice  inWolgast  has  to  pass  judgment  upon  thee,  hence 
aucti  declarations  would  injure  thee  more  thaii  profit 
thee  seeing  that  the  Praeieiot  the  same  is  a  cousin  of 
•  AcUitt.).  \  (.\\»tfi.. 
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the  Amtskauptmanfif  and  frequently  converses  with 
him  whiles  hunting  together.  Add  to  this,  that  thou 
as  one  accused  of  so  great  a  crime,  hast  no  fidem^ 
especially  as  thou  canst  not  raise  any  witnesses  against 
him.  Wherefore  it  never  would  be  thought  right 
against  thee  that  thou  shouldst  confirm  such  declara- 
tions in  the  Urgicht*,  as  from  which  to  deliver  thee 
by  my  defence,  I  have  come  hither.  Such  reasons 
at  last  appeared  to  us  reasonable,  and  we  resolved  to 
leave  all  revenge  to  that  Almighty  God  who  hath  said : 
"Vengeance  is  mine,  I  will  repay,"f  to  Him  who 
seeth  in  secret,  and  to  whom  alone  we  would  pour  out 
our  complaints,  seeing  that  we  could  not  do  so  unto 
men.  But  whatsoever  things  else  my  little  daughter 
declared  of  old  Lise ;  item,  in  the  good  repute  in  which 
she  formerly  stood  with  every  one — all  this  he  would 
note  down  on  paper,  and  add  as  much  of  his  own  and 
as  forcibly  as  he  could,  in  order  to  deliver  her  from 
the  torture,  with  the  help  of  Almighty  God.  She  should 
only  keep  herself  at  peace,  and  commit  herself  unto 
Him.  Within  two  days  he  hoped  to  be  ready  with  his 
defence,  so  as  to  be  able  to  read  it  to  her.  When  he 
now  again  called  the  beadle,  he  did  not  come,  but  sent 
his  wife  to  lock  the  prison  doors,  and  I  took  my  farewell 
of  my  child  with  many  tears,  whiles  Dn.  Syndicus,  in  the 
meantime  rebuked  her  impertinent  old  man,  and  told 
her  what  had  happened,  that  she  might  tell  him  again. 
Howbeit  he  once  more  sent  away  the  woman,  and  then 
went  back  again,  saying :  he  had  quite  forgotten  to  ask 
the  question,  whether  in  troth  she  understood  Latin. 
Wherefore  she  should  just  once  try  to  repeat  her  de- 

*  Confession  on  the  rack.  f  Rom.  xii.  19. 
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fence  in  Latin  it  she  coulit.  And  now  she  begun  to 
carry  on  (!io  same  for  a  qujirtet  of  bo  hour  and  abufe, 
Insomuch  that  not  only  Dn.  Sgniinu,  but  I  myaelf  mm- 
»elled  al  her,  leeing  that  ihe  wai  not  Bhort-comJiiE, 
Day,  not  to  much  even  as  ■  single  \in\e  wiTd,  UTin; 
the  word  "hwige-hog,"  wlikh  for  the  tnoinent,  troth, 
tieither  of  in  knew  when  «he  iiked  ui  for  it  Stinmii : 
Un.  Syrdicui  HBied  more  ftiendly  in  a  greM  meunm 
when  she  ended  her  oration,  and  took  leave  of  bor  with 
the  promise  forthwith  to  set  about  hia  work. 

From  that  time  I  did  not  see  his  fan  ogam  nntil  ten 
o'clock  on  the  mom  of  the  third  day,  seeing  that  he 
was  working  in  a  room  in  the  castle,  the  which  iht 
AmlehaiiplmaHii  had  ^ven  up  to  him,  wherein  he  had 
also  eiteti,  s>  he  bad  sent  me  word  by  old  Use,  whni 
on  the  raoiTow  she  brought  unto  him  his  brealcfail. 

Diit  at  the  above  mentioned  time  he  sent  for  me  by 
the  new  beudlc,  who  bad  already  aniveil  from  UisedDni 
at  his  inieroessbn.  For  the  ^mtahiiuplmans  had  waicd 
eieeodiiigly  wrath,  when  he  lieard  ili.it  dnriiig  fellow 
had  attempted  my  child  in  pHsiRi,  and  esclaimed  in  hb 
anger:  "  Zounds,  I'll  leach  thee  to  carew !"  wbemtpoa 
he  soundly  scourged  his  back  till  it  tunwd  Uaekutd 
blue,  10  that  she  would  now  have  some  peace  from  hit*, 

Ilowbeit  Ihe  new  beadle  was  almoal  worse  Uian  Ae 
old  OIK,  as  alas,  we  shall  soon  hear.  He  wm  caHtd 
Master  Kiippner,  and  was  a  tall  fellow  with  aeniel 
countenance,  and  so  great  a  inoutb,  that  at  ever;  word 
he  spoke  tlie  spittle  ran  out  at  Ihe  sides  and  clam  to 
liislnng  beard  like  aoR^ -lather,  inaamuch  that  my  little 
daugliicT  druaSi'Ai\«!  fcrj  »?>>.  o\^>™.  h\«  w.tx«^ 
in  lie  did  »»  W  \«  \aasLVc*.  o™  ■«  w™^»  » •«» 
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the  case  when  he  opened  the  prison  doors  for  us,  and 
saw  my  poor  child  sitting  in  her  misery.  Uowbeit  he 
went  his  way  forthwith  even  unasked,  whereupon  Dn, 
Syndicus  drew  his  defence  out  of  his  pocket  in  order  to 
read  it  tf>  us.  And  hereof  we  haye  only  retained  the 
principal  clauses,  which  I  will  here  mention,  alheit  we 
have  forgotten  most  of  the  Autwre*. 

1.  He  began  :  that  my  daughter  had  hitherto  been 
in  good  repute,  as  not  only  the  whole  village,  but 
my  servants  testified,  ergo,  she  cannot  be  a  witch,  for 
as  much  as  the  Saviour  hath  said :  "  a  good  tree  can- 
not bring  forth  evil  fruit" — (Matt  vii.) 

2.  As  touching  tlie  witchcraft  in  the  village,  such 
might  well  have  been  wrought  by  old  Lise,  seeing  that 
she  bore  a  hatred  toward  Rea,  and  had  long  been 
evil  reported,  and  that  the  people  of  the  parish  were  not 
willing  to  declare  the  truth  only  for  fear  of  this  old 
witch.  Wherefore  Zuter's  little  maid  must  of  necessity 
be  examined  yet,  forasmuch  as  she  had  heard  that  her 
own  wedded  husband  said  to  old  Lise :  she  had  an  evil 
spirit,  and  that  he  would  tell  it  unto  the  priest  For 
albeit  the  same  was  as  yet  a  child,  it  is  nevertheless 
written,  (Psalm  viii.)  '*  Out  of  the  mouths  of  babes 
and  sucklings  hast  thou  ordained  strength,"  and  the 
Saviour  himself  had  appealed  unto  the  testimony  of 
such  children. — Matt  xxi. 

3.  Hence  old  Lise  might  well  also  have  bewitched 
the  piece  of  land ;  item,  the  fruit-trees,  seeing  that  it 
could  not  be  admitted,  that  Rea,  who  hitherto  had  ma- 
nifested herself  as  a  dutiful  child,  should  have  be* 
witched  her  own  father's  corn,  or  co\y\\k^\  >\\  c«xsx- 
pUlara  for  him  i  for  the  Scripture  sa\v\\,"'^o  \»swvw«.'a.vv 
serve  two mastera,"  Matt.  vi.  2^. 
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4.  Item,  she  might  in  like  metuier  hftTe  bctn  Ae 
green-speck  (wood-pecker)  that  Rem  and  old  Ptas^ 
met  in  the  Streckelberg,  and  for  fear  of  Ao  priesi 
herself  delivered  her  own  wedded  hnsband  to  the  widM 
enemy,  considering  how  Spitxel  tanght  de  ^MpmgutHmm 
Ord;  ilrai,ihe  malieut  ma^ifSeantm*  placed  it  beyd 
doubt  that  the  accursed  children  of  Satan  oftentbasi 
transformed  themselves  into  all  manner  of  lieaiti,  no 
less  than  that  hatefbl  fiend  himself  bad  dono  ewem  in 
paradise,  where  he  beguiled  our  first  parents  under  the 
similitude  of  a  serpent.    (Gen.  iil.) 

6,  Hence  might  old  Lise  also  have  raind  tlio  stora 
when  Dn,  Consul  was  coming  with  Rem  firom  the  Streck* 
elberg;  inasmuch  as  it  was  impossible  fiirdiiato  bait 
been  Rem,  seeing  that  she  was  sitting  in  the  carriage  t 
and  the  witches,  whenever  they  raise  a  storm,  ahn^s 
stand  in  water  and  throw  the  same  backwards  over  their 
heads ;  t7em,  beat  the  stones  soundly  with  a  stick  ss 
Uaunold  maintains.  Whence  she  may  also  best  know 
about  the  frog  and  the  hedge-hog. 

6.  It  hath  been  erroneously  interpreted  as  a  crimen 
of  Rea  which  must  necessarily  redound  to  her  justiB* 
cation,  namely — her  sudden  wealth.  For  the  malleus 
maleficarum  says  expressly  that  a  witch  never  waxeth 
rich,  but  that  Satan  to  dishonour  God  always  buyeth 
them  at  a  dead  bargain,  that  they  might  not  by  such 
riches  bewray  themselves*  but  as  Rea  had   waxed 

*  The  celebrated  code  of  laws  for  trials  of  witchei  by  Inno- 
centius  VIII.  that  appeared  1489,  and  which  prescribed  the 
course  of  procedure  to  be  observed  in  the  trials  of  witches. 

*  The  original  words  of  the  code  Tom.  /.  quaest  18,  on  the 
question :  cur  maleficae  non  ditentur  run  thus :  ut  Juxta  com- 
placentiam  daemonis  in  contumelian  creatoris,  quantum  possi- 
bjle  est,  pro  vilissimo  pretio  emantur,  et  secundo,  ne  in  divitit' 
jiotentur. 
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rich,  she  could  not  have  gotten  her  property  by  the 
accursed  arch-fiend,  but  verily  found  the  amber 
in  the  mount  That  the  vein,  however,  was  not 
to  be  found  might  likewise  have  been  done  by  the 
witchcraft  of  old  Lise,  or  the  sea  also  might  have  washed 
over  the  foot  of  the  mount  as  had  often  been  the  case, 
so  as  to  have  filled  up  the  place,  thus  a  mere  miraculum 
naturale  had  happened.  The  proof  which  he  brought 
forward  from  Scripture  we  have  forgotten,  as  it  was  not 
particularly  striking. 

7.  As  touching  her  fresh  baptism,  the  old  slut  had 
said  herself  that  she  had  not  seen  either  the  devil  or 
any  spirit  or  man  about  Rea,  wherefore  she  may  well 
have  bathed  naturally  for  to  greet  the  Swedish  king  on 
the  morrow,  seeing  that  it  was  hot  weather,  and 
such  a  thing  is  not  contrary  to  the  modesty  of  a  virgin. 

For  that  anv  one  could  see  her  she  would  have  as 
little  suspected  as  Bath-sheba  the  daughter  of  Eliam, 
the  wife  of  Uriah  the  Hittite,  who  had  also  bathed,  as 
is  written,  ii.  Sam.  xi.  2,  3,  without  knowing  that  David 
saw  her.  Neither  can  her  mole  be  a  mark  of  Satan  for- 
asmuch as  there  was  a  feeling  in  it,  ergOy  it  was  a 
natural  mark,  and  false  that  she  had  not  had  it  before 
she  bathed.  Moreover  that  the  old  doxy  was  not  to 
be  trusted  in  this  point,  as  she  the  while  had  contra- 
dieted  herself  time  after  time,  as  the  Jcta  say. 

8.  Item,  the  witchcraft  with  Paasch's  little  maid 
cannot  in  like  manner  be  justly  imputed  to  Rea,  For, 
as  old  Lise  had  also  been  going  in  and  out  of  the  room, 
yea,  had  seated  herself  upon  the  little  maid's  belly, 
when  the  Pastor  visited  her,  this  wicked  woman,  who 
ever  bore  great  hatred  and  ill  will  toward  Rea  might 
well  and  truly  by  permission  of  the  righteous  God  lia.v« 
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wrought  this  work  of  wltchcnft  through  the  power  of 
the  evil  one.  <*  For  Satan  iaa  liar,  and  the  fiither  ofltt" 
as  our  Lord  Chriit  said  John  viii.  44. 

9.  Now  as  toocluDg  the  spectre  of  thehateftd  Miftu 
bate,  who  appeared  on  the  mount  in  the  hnn  of  a  htbj 
giant,  this  certainly  would  be  the  moot  ponderoi 
Oraoamgnt  inasmuch  as  not  only  <dd  Liae,  hot  also 
three  witnesses  of  good  report  had  seen  her.  Bat  who 
could  ten  whether  old  Lise  had  not  also  called  up  tfak 
devil's  spectre  for  the  utter  destruction  of  bar  ennoyb 
For  albeit  the  younker  had  not  been  this  ghoet,  as  Rtm 
declared,  nevertheless  it  was  very  poaaiblo  that  shs 
had  not  spoken  falsely,  but  regarded  Satan,  who  had 
assumed  the  form  of  the  younker,  for  the  same.  Bttrnf 
plum,  are  even  recorded  in  Scripture.  For  aU  tha 
TJteologi  o!  the  united  Protestant  churchea  agreed  in 
this,  that  the  apparition  which  the  witch  of  Endor 
shewed  unto  King  Saul  had  not  been  Samuel  in  trothi 
but  that  hateful  Satan.  Nevertheless  Saul  had  taken 
him  for  Samuel.  Thus  may  that  old  hag  in  like  man- 
ner have  called  up  that  accursed  devil,  without  that 
she  perceived  it  was  not  the  younker,  but  Satan,  who  had 
only  assumed  the  form  of  the  younker  to  lead  her  astray. 
For  as  Rca  is  a  fair  woman,  it  was  not  to  be  wondered  that 
the  devil  should  give  himself  more  trouble  about  her 
than  for  an  old  withered  doxy,  seeing  th.t  he  had  ever 
lusted  after  fair  women  to  lie  with  him.     (Gen.  vi.  2.) 

Finally,  he  offered  :  that  Rea  was  not  even  marked 
as  a  witch,  having  neither  a  crooked  nose  nor  gl oaring 
eyes;  whilst  old  Lise  had  both,  which  Theophrastus 
Paracelsus  declares  as  an  infallable  characteristic  of  a 
witch,  sa)'in^,  "nature  never  marks  any  man  thus 
t'xcept  it  be  a  misci  cate ;  and  these  are  the  main  marks 
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of    witches  when  the  spirit  Asieiidcns  has  overcome 
them." 

When  Dn.  Syndicushad  finished  with  his  defence  my 
little  daughter  was  so  rejoiced  that  she  would  kiss  his 
hand ;  but  he  drew  back  his  hand  and  blew  thrice  over  it, 
so  that  we  could  easily  suppose  that  even  he  himself  wab 
not  in  earnest  with  this  defence.  Whence  also  he  im- 
mediately broke  off  sullenly,  commending  her  to  the 
protection  of  the  Most  High,  and  beseeching  me  not  to 
detain  him  any  longer,  as  he  would  return  home  this 
very  day,  the  which  alas  I  was  obliged  to  do. 
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CHAPTER  XXIIL 
H€w  my  poor  UUle  daughUr  is  to  be  hdd  om  At'fwdL 

After  the  Acta  had  been  sent  in  to  the  High  Court  ef 
Justice  it  Ltsted  well  nigh  unto  fourteen  daya  befan 
that  an  answer  came.  And  hia  Worship  the  AmiO' 
hauptmann  was  particularly  firiendly  toward  me ;  granted 
me  also,  as  the  court  had  brdcen  up,  that  I  could  see 
my  little  daughter  as  often  as  I  desired ;  whence  I  wss 
most  of  the  day  about  her.  And  when  the  headlf 
waxed  tired  of  waiting  so  long  for  me,  1  gave  him 
a  Trink-geld,  and  made  him  lock  me  up  with  my 
child,  Also  the  merciful  God  was  gracious  unto 
us,  in  that  He  inclined  our  hearts  to  frequent  prayei: 
For  we  again  had  a  strong  hope,  and  thought  that  the 
affliction  we  had  seen,  would  soon  have  passed  over 
and  the  grim  wolf  would  get  his  reward  if  an  honor- 
able court  would  look  into  the  Acta,  and  listen  to  the 
excellent  defence  which  Dn.  Syndicus  had  prepared  for 
my  child.  Whence  I  began  to  cheer  up  again,  specially 
when  I  saw  that  my  little  daughter's  cheeks  were 
waxing  lovely  red.  However  on  Thursday,  the  28th, 
Meusis  Augusti  about  noon,  the  ministers  of  justice 
again  returned  to  the  Castle  court,  as  I  after  my  wise 
was  again  sitting  in  prison  with  my  child  and  old  Use 
brought  us  our  food,  who,  however  conld  not  tell  us 
these  tidings  for  tears.  But  the  great  beadle  looked  in 
at  the  door  and  cm^*.  "tt.o,Vvo,  now  they  are  herei 
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now  the  tickling,  J  trow,  will  begin"  whereat  my  poor 
child  shuddered,  albeit,  more  at  the  fellow  than  at  the 
tidings.  And  hardly  had  he  gone  away,  when  he  returned 
to  take  off  her  fetters  and  to  fetch  her.  Wherefore  I 
followed  her  into  the  Hall  where  Dn.  Consul  read  aloud 
the  sentence  of  a  worthy  court,  that  she  should  once 
more  be  questioned  by  conciliatory  means  touching  the 
framed  articles,  and  should  she  remain  stubborn,  she 
was  to  be  subjected  to  the  tortures  of  the  rack,  for  the 
defence  brought  forward  does  not  clear  away,  but  there 
were  indicia  legiHma,  vraegnantia  et  suffidentia  ad  torturam 
ipsam* — as : 

1.  Mala  fama\ 

2.  Maleficium^  publice  commissumX 

3.  Apparitio  Daemonis  in  Tnonte\\ 

Whereat  the  High  worthy  Court  cited  circa  20  AuctoreSf 
whereof  however  we  remember  little.  When  Dn. 
Consul  had  read  this  to  my  little  daughter,  he  again 
began  to  exhort  her  with  many  words,  that  she  would 
of  her  own  free  will  confess,  for  the  truth  would  now 
surely  be  brought  to  light. 

Hereupon  she  steadfastly  answered :  that  albeit  she 
had  verily  hoped  for  a  better  judgment  from  the  defence 
of  Dn,  Syndicus ;  nevertheless,  seeing  that  it  pleaseth 
God  to  try  and  to  prove  her  yet  more  sorely,  she  would 
commit  herself  wholly  into  His  gracious  hand ;  and  that 
she  could  not  confess  otherwise  than  she  had  done 
before,  namely,  that  she  was  innocent,  and  that  wicked 
men  had  broujght  her  into  this  trouble.  Hereupon 
Dn,  Consul  beckoned  unto  the  beadle,  who,   from  a 

*  Lawful,  preponderating,  and  sufficient  grounds  for  the  rack, 
t  Evil  report.    X  Witchcraft  publicly  committed. 
II  The  appearance  of  the  devil  on  the  mouxvX.. 

M 
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side  room,  let  Pastorem  Benzetuem*  enter  in  his  mnplies^ 
the  same  being  appointed  by  the  court  to  exhort  and 
admonish  her  the  better  out  of  God'a  word.  The  nme 
groaned  deeply  and  spake :  "  Maria,  Maria,  how  rnuBt 
J  see  thee  again  1*'  whereupon  she  beg^n  to  weep  way 
bitterly  and  again  to  protest  her  innocenoy.  But  be 
took  no  heed  of  her  waiUngs  and  lamentatioiia,  bat 
after  he  had  made  her  pray  the  "  Patermotttr  ;"f  "  the 
eyes  of  all  wait  upon  thee,"  and  "  God  the  €ather  with 
us  be,"  he  began  to  show  finrth  unto  her  the  abomina- 
tion with  which  the  living  God  looks  down  upon  all 
witches,  seeing  that  they  were  condemned  to  the  Jodg* 
ment  of  hell-fire,  not  only  in  the  Old  Testament^  but 
the  Holy  Ghost  in  the  New  Testament  also  plainly 
declared:  Gal.  v:  "  that  no  workers  of  witchcraft  shall 
inherit  the  kingdom  of  heaven,"  but:  "shall  hsva 
their  part  in  the  lake  which  bumeth  with  fire  and 
brimstone,  which  is  the  second  death." — (Rev.  xxi.) 
Wherefore,  knowing  this,  she  ought  not  to  be  rebellious, 
neither  impute  the  fault  unto  the  court,  if  she  were 
thus  tormented,  for  all  this  was  done  irom  Christian 
charity,  and  to  save  her  poor  soul.  Then  should  she 
for  God  and  her  salvation's  sake  no  longer  put  off"  her 
repentance,  cause  her  body  to  be  tortured,  and  give  up 
lior  poor  soul  unto  Satan,  who  would  after  all  not  give 
Isor  in  hell  what  he  had  promised  here  upon  earth ;  for, 
"  he  was  a  murderer  from  the  beginning  an^  the  father 
of  lies." — (John  viii.) 

"  O,  Maria,"  exclaimed  he,  '*  ray  dear  mild,  thou 
WHO  hast  so  often  sat  upon  my  knee,  and  for  whom  I 
no.v  every  morning  and  every  evening  cry  unto  my 
(loil,   wilt   thou  have  no  pity  on  thyself  and  on  me, 

*  'J'hv'  ininiiterof  Itcr.z,  a  village  siluate  not  far  ftom  Pudgla. 
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then  have  thou   pity  on  thy  righteous  father,  whom  I 
cannot  look  upon  lor  tears,  seeing  that  his  hair  hath 
waxed  white  as  snow  in  so  few  days,  and  save  thy  soul, 
my  child,  and  confess  !     Behold  thy  heavenly  Father 
sorrowcth  at  this  time  over  thee  no  less  than  thine 
earthly  father,  yea,  even  the  holy  angels  cover  their 
eyes  before  thee,  that  thou,  who  wast  once  their  dear 
little  sister,  hast  now  become  a  sister  and  bride  of  that 
liideous   Satan.      Wherefore   turn  thee  and  repent ! 
Thy  Saviour  calleth  unto  thee,  his  wandering  lamb, 
this  day  to  return  to  his  fold.     Should  not  she  be 
loosed,  who  verily  is  a  daughter  of  Abraham,  from  the 
bonds   with  which  Satan  has  bound  her  ? — saith  his 
gracious  word,  Luke  xiii ;   item,  **  return,  thou  back- 
sliding daughter  of  Israel,  and  I  will  not  cause  mine 
anger  to  fall  upon  thee ;  for  I  am  merciful  and  will  not 
keep  anger  for  ever  ;  only  acknowledge  thine  iniquity." 
Jer.  iii. — **  Return  then,  thou  backsliding  soul,  unto 
the  Lord  thy  God  I" — That  God,  who  heard  the  peni- 
tent prayer  of  an  idolatrous  Manasseh ;  for,  "  when 
he  was  in  affliction  he  besought  the  Lord  his  God  and 
humbled  himself  greatly  before  the  God  of  his  fathers 
and  prayed  unto  him,  he  was  entreated  of  him  and 
heard  his  supplication." — 2  Chron.  xxxiii.  12,  IS.  *'  He 
who  had  graciously  received  the  exorcists  at  Ephesus, 
at  the  hand  of  Paul." — Actsxix.  The  same  merciful  God 
calleth  unto  thee  now,  as  aforetime  to  the  angels,  (that 
is,  the  ministers)  of  the  churches  of  Ephesus  :  "  Re- 
member therefore  from  whence  thou  art  fallen,  and  re- 
pent"— Rev.  it    Oh,   Maria,   Maria,  remember  from 
whence  thou  art  fallen,  my  little  daughter,  and  repent  I" 
When  hereupon  he  was  silent,  it  lasted  a  very  long 
time  before,  for  tears  and  sobbings,  she  could  Unw^ 
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forth  even  tbe  least  word,  till  at  length  she  antwend ; 
"  If  lies  are  not  less  an  abomination  unto  God,  than 
witchcraft,  then  neither  dare  I  lie,  but  must  finr  God's 
sake  protest,  as  I  have  ever  protested,  that  I  am 
innocent." 

Hereat  the  anger  of  the  Dtu  Cmmd  kindled  within 
him  and  his  countenance  fell  with  sore  di^leanire^aiid 
he  asked  the  great  beadle,  whether  all  things  were 
ready;  item,  the  women  at  hand  for  to  atrip  JBast 
whereupon  he  answered  in  his  wise,  laughing :  "  Ay, 
ay,  I  am  always  ready  and  at  hand,  and,  troth,  shall 
not  be  far  off  and  missing  to-day.  I'll  tickle  her  con- 
fession out  of  her,  ne'er  fear  1" 

After  he  had  said  this,  Dn.  Consul  turned  himself  to 
my  little  daughter  again  and  spake :  "  Thou  art  a 
stupid  thing,  and  knowest  not  the  torture  that  awaiteth 
thee,  therefore  it  is  that  thou  art  and  remainest  stub- 
born. But  now  follow  me  into  the  torture-chamber 
that  the  executioner  may  shew  thee  the  instrument, 
if  haply  thou  mightest  change  thy  mind,  when  once 
thou  hast  seen  the  purport  of  the  rack. 

Hereupon  he  led  the  way  into  another  apartment 
and  the  beadle  followed  him  with  my  child.  Howbeit 
when  I  would  go  after  them.  Pastor  BenzensU  held  me 
f:ist  and  conjured  me  with  many  tears,  not  to  do  this 
thing  but  to  remain  here.  But  I  hearkened  not  unto 
him,  but  tore  myself  from  him,  and  swore  at  the  same 
time  that  as  long  as  I  had  a  vein  and  a  sinew  in  my 
poor  body,  I  would  not  leave  my  child.  Then  I  went 
into  the  other  room  and  from  thence  down  into  a  cellar 
were  the  torture-chamber  was,  but  in  the  which  there 
was  no  window,  so  that  no  man  might  hear  the  cries 
of  the  tortured  from  without    Wherefore  two  torches 
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were  already  burning  here,  when  I  entered,  and  albeit 
Dn.  Cansul  would  at  first  thrust  me  back,  he  was  at 
length  moved  to  compassion  and  suffered  me  to  remain. 

And  now  this  hellish  hound,  the  beadle,  stepped  forth 
and  showed  my  poor  child  with  fiendish  joy,  first  the 
rack,  saying :  "  See,  thereupon  wilt  thou  first  be  laid 
and  thy  hands  and  feet  be  bound.  Then  thou  gettest 
the  thumb-screws  fastened  on,  wherefrom  the  blood 
will  instantly  squirt  out  from  thy  finger-ends,  as  thou 
mayest  see  it,  yet  red  with  the  blood  of  the  old  woman, 
Gust  Biehlk,  who  was  burnt  a  year  ago  and  would  not 
confess  at  first  Wilt  thou  then  not  confess,  then  I'll 
put  thee  on  the  Spanish  boots,  and  should  they  be  too 
large  for  thee,  then  I'll  knock  a  wedge  in  for  thee,  so 
that  the  calf  from  behind  cometh  to  be  before,  and  the 
blood  the  while  shooteth  out  of  thy  feet  as  if  thou  wert 
pressing  bramble-berries  through  a  bag." 

"  Wilt  thou  then  not  confess — ^hoUa !"  he  now  roared 
and  kicked  with  his  foot  against  a  door  behind  him  so 
that  the  whole  vault  shook  again,  and  my  poor  child 
fell  upon  her  knees  with  horrible  dread.  Not  long 
after  two  women  brought  a  caldron  in  which  glowing 
pitch  and  brimstone  bubbled;  then  the  hellish  dog 
bade  them  set  the  caldron  upon  the  ground,  pulled 
forth  from  under  his  red  mantle,  that  he  had  about  him, 
a  Flederwish  *  whereout  he  pulled  about  six  quills  and 
then  dipped  the  same  into  the  glowing  brimstone. 
After  this  was  done  and  he  had  holden  it  for  a  time 
in  the  caldron,  he  threw  them  upon  the  ground,  where- 
upon they  moved  to  and  fro,  and  spirted  the  brimstone 
out  again.     He  then  again  called  unto  my  poor  child 

*  A  goose-wing,  used  for  dusting  among  the  common  people 
in  the  place  of  a  hand-broom. 
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<*  behold !  theie  fpathert  will  I  then  throw  upon  thy 
white  loins  and  forthwith  the  glowing  btiniMone  will 
eat  up  thy  6eth  to  die  bonea,  that  thoo  mayat  get  a 
foretaste  of  thepleararea  of  the  hell  that  awaitetb  thae." 

Aa  he  had  apoken  dun  mnoh  withacomfnl  laug^Uar, 
I  waa  luddenly  leiied  with  great  indigiSatioiip  ao  that 
1  apiai^  forth  fimn  the  comert  when  I  had  aupipuiled 
my  limba  by  clinging  to  an  dd  oadt  and  criad:  "0 
thou  hell-hound,  epeaheat  thou  thia  of  tfiiiia  o«ni  mH, 
or  have  others  tndden  thee  do  itt^  for  which  bowafcc 
the  fellow  gave  me  a  thrust  on  my  breist,  ao  that  I  feD     j 
back  against   the  wall,  and  Dm,  Coutmi  eried  om  hi    i 
great  rage ;  "  Old  fool,  seeing  thou  wonldeat  hy  aB    ^ 
means  remain  here,  then  let  my  headk  alone,  othsr 
wise  ril  soon  have  thee  turned  out  of  the  rooos.  What 
the  beadle  baa  said,  iahiaduty,and  thna  will  it  bedone 
unto  tby  daughter,  if  she  does  not  confeaa,  and  it 
might  be  supposed  that  the  hellisb-fiend  would  give 
her  something  against  the  torture."* 

Hereupon  the  hell-hound  turned  himself  again  to 
my  poor  little  daughter  and  said,  without  taking  any 
further  notice  of  me,  than  laughing  at  me  in  the  tice : 
**  See,  when  now  thy  wool  has  been  taken  offthee, — ho, 
ho,  ho, — then  I'll  draw  thee  by  these  two  ringa  below 
unto  the  earth,  and  above  unto  the  ceiling  on  high,  and 
stretch  thine  arms  out    and  bind  them  above  unto 

*  It  -was  erroneously  supposed,  that,  when  the  witch  endured 
the  torture  with  uncommon  patience,  or  moreover  fell  asleep  by 
It,  as  it  often  mysteriously  happened,  the  devil  had  given  them 
this  insensibility  through  an  Amulet,  (a  sort  of  physical  compo- 
sition or  charm  to  wear  about  the  person,  as  a  preaervathre 
against  plague,  poison,  enchantment,  or  to  remove  diseases  etc.) 
which  they  kept  concealed  about  some  private  parts  of  their  body. 
See  ZedlefsUnivereai-YexlcontVol.ii.  under  the  article  Torture. 
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the  roof;  then  Til  take  these  two  torches  and  hold 
tlicm  under  thy  shoulders,  so  that  thy  skin  forthwith 
waxeth  like  unto  a  sward  of  bacon,  that  hath  been 
hanging  in  the  smoke.  Then  thy  hellish  lover  will  no 
longer  succour  thee,  and  thou'lt  confess  the  truth  I'll 
promise  thee.  Now  then  thou  hast  seen  and  heard 
all  what  in  the  name  of  God  and  the  judicial  authority 
I'll  do  with  thee. 

Now  Dn,  Consul  again  came  forward  and  exhorted 
her  again  to  confess  the  truth.  But  as  she  remained 
firm  to  her  declaration,  he  delivered  her  up  unto  the 
women  that  brought  the  caldron,  that  they  should 
strip  her  as  naked  as  she  had  come  into  the  world  and 
then  put  on  her  the  black  torture-shirt,  and  then  once 
more  lead  her  up  the  stairs  barefooted  before  the  wor- 
thy court.  But  as  one  of  those  women  was  the  Amts^ 
Jmuptmann's  stewardess  (the  other  was  the  beadle's  wife) 
my  little  daughter  said  that  she  would  not  suffer  her- 
self to  be  touched  saving  by  honourable  women,  and 
not  by  that  stewardess ;  and  Dn,  Consul  should  send  for 
her  maid  who  was  no  doubt  yet  sitting  in  prison  reading 
her  bible,  if  so  be  that  he  knew  of  no  woman  of  good 
report  in  the  neighbourhood.  Hereupon  the  stew- 
ardess began  to  give  way  to  her  tongue,  and  to  rail  and 
to  revile  her  shamefully  ;  but  this  Dn.  Consul  forbade, 
and  my  little  daughter  said :  that  she  hoped  he  would 
indulge  her  in  this  matter  also  and  only  send  the 
daring  beadle's  wife  for  to  bring  the  maid  hither  from 
prison.  After  he  had  given  his  orders  he  took  hold  of 
me  by  the  arm  and  entreated  me  so  much  to  go  up 
with  him,  for  no  harm  should  yet  be  done  to  my  little 
daughter,  till  I  consented  thereunto. 

But  not  long  afterwards  she  Uct^cVl  c^xsv^i  xx^Ni^t^- 
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footed,  and  in  the  black  yeature  of  thoee  (nndemiiedlo 
the  rack,  with  the  two  women,  albeit  ao  pale,  that  I 
myself  hardly  knew  her  again.  The  abominable  bca^ 
die,  however,  who  went  dote  behind  her,  aeiaed  her 
by  the  hand  and  placed  her  befinre  the  honounble 
court. 

Thia  being  done  the  exhortationa  again  beguiy  and 
JDn.  Comui  aaid :  she  ahould  only  look  down  upon  the 
brown  apota  on  the  yeature.  Thc«e  were  yet  the  blood- 
stains  of  the  old  woman  Biehlk ;  wherefore  ahe  ahould 
consider  that  in  a  few  minntea  her  own  blood  would 
gush  forth  through  it 

Hereupon,  howeyer,  ahe  angwered :  "  I  wiU  conddar 
this,  nevertheleaa  I  hope  that  my  laithfiil  Saviour,  who 
subjects  me  to  thia  torture,  will  in  like  manner  alao 
help  me  to  bear  it,  aa  he  did  the  holy  martsrra.  For  if 
they  with  God's  help  have  overcome  the  torments  in 
true  faith,  which  the  blind  heathen  inflicted  on  them, 
then  shall  I  also  overcome  the  torments  which  blind 
heathens  inflict  on  me,  who  feign  to  be  Christian,  but 
are  more  cruel  than  those  of  old.  For  the  ancient 
heathens  verily  have  caused  holy  virgins  to  be  torn  to 
pieces  by  furious  beasts ;  but  ye,  who  have  the  new 
commandment :  *  that  ye  love  one  another  as  your  Saviour 
has  loved  yoUf  that  by  this  all  men  may  know  that  ye  are 
his  disciplesj*'  ye  yourselves  would  act  the  part  of  those 
ferocious  beasts  and  rend  alive  the  body  of  an  innocent 
virgin,  who  is  your  sister  and  has  never  done  you 
any  harm.  Then  do  whatsoever  ye  list,  according 
as  ye  will  have  to  answer  for  it  before  your  Highest 
Judge.     Again,  I  say :  the  little  Iamb  feareth  none  of 

♦  John  xiii.,  34,  35. 
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those  things  that  ye  can  do,  for  it  is  in  the  hands  of 
the  good  and  faithful  shepherd." 

When  my  unparalleled  child  had  thus  spoken,  T)n, 
Consul  arose  and  took  off  his  black  cap,  that  he  always 
wore,  as  his  hair  upon  his  scalp  had  already  fallen  off, 
bowed  also  before  the  judges,  and  spake :  "  Be  it  known 
to  the  Honourable  Court  that  the  confession  on  the 
rack  of  the  hardened  and  blaspheming  witch,  Maria 
Schweidler,  is  now  about  to  commence.  In  the  name 
of  God  the  Father,  the  Son,  and  the  Holy  Ghost 
Amen !" 

Hereupon  all  the  judges  arose,  save  the  AmUhaupU 
mann,  who  had  before  already  arisen,  and  walked  to 
and  fro  in  the  court.  Howbeit,  I  do  not  remember  a 
word  more  of  all  that  now  followed,  and  I  myself  did  ; 
nevertheless  I  will  faithfully  record  it  according  as  my 
little  daughter  and  other  testes  have  informed  me. 
And  their  testimony  speaketh  on  this  wise  : 

When  Dn.  Consul  after  those  words  had  taken  up  the 
hour-glass  that  stood  upon  the  table,  and  walked  off 
foremost,  I  was  determined  to  go  with  him,  whereupon 
first  Pastor  Renzensis  implored  me  with  many  words  and 
tears  to  desist  from  my  purpose,  but  as  it  availed  no- 
thing, my  little  daughter  herself  then  stroked  my 
cheeks  and  said :  "  Father,  have  ye  verily  read  that 
the  holy  virgin  was  present,  witnessing  the  scourging 
of  her  innocent  son  ?  Wherefore  then  go  ye  also  now 
aside.  But  this  will  I  promise  ye,  ye  shall  stand  by 
my  funeral  pile,  as  the  holy  virgin  stood  under  the 
cross,  but  now  go,  go,  for  ye'll  not  be  able  to  bear  it, 
neither  shall  I !— " 

But  seeing  that  this  also  was  unavailing  Dn.  Consul 
commanded  the  beadle  to  take  me  by  force  and  loQ.\kw\^ 
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up  in  a  room;  whereupon,  however,  I  tore  myidf 
away,  fell  at  his  feet,  and  conjured  him  bj  the  wouiidt 
of  Jesus  Christ  that  he  would  not  rend  me  away  ttam 
my  dear  little  daughter.  Such  faTOur  and  kindness  I 
promised  him  I  should  never  forget,  hot  pray  ftr  hm 
day  and  night,  yea  eren  intercede  for  him  with-  God 
and  his  h^y  angels  at  the  last  judgment-day  if  he 
would  suffer  me  to  go  with  her.  Alio  that  I  would  keep 
mysdf  quite  still,  and  not  say  a  single  word,  bat  go 
with  her  I  must,  etc 

This  so  movfcd  the  good  man  to  compaesion,  diat  he 
burst  out  into  tears,  and  so  trembled  with'  commise- 
ration for  me,  that  the  hour-glass  dropped  oot  of  his 
hand  and  rolled  to  the  jjmtdkmptmaim's  fieet,  as  if  our 
blessed  God  had  giyen  him  a  sign  unto  himself,  that 
his  would  soon  run  down.  And  well  did  he  under- 
stand it ;  for  he  waxed  pale  like  chalk  as  he  t&ok  it 
up  and  restored  it  unto  Dn.  Consul  He  at  length  re- 
lented, saying:  that  this  day  would  make  him  ten 
years  older,  but  commanded  the  beadle,  who  also  went 
with  them,  to  take  me  away,  if  I  should  make  an  up« 
roar  amidst  the  torture.  And  now  the  judges  descended, 
albeit  without  the  Amtshauptmantif  who  said,  that  his 
head  ached,  and  he  believed  that  his  old  maium,  the 
gout,  was  coming  on  again,  whence  he  retired  into  an 
adjoining  room. 

Below  in  the  cell  the  beadles  in  the  first  place 
brought  tables  and  chairs;  whereupon  the  judges  seated 
themselves,  and  Dn.  Consul  also  pushed  a  chair  to  me ; 
liowbeit  I  did  not  sit  down,  but  had  thrown  myself 
upon  my  knees  in  a  cotw«.  T\vv&Vi<Aw%done,  those 
awful  exliortalions  av»a\tv  Xi^^wv,  \iw\.  «&  tk^  Xw^* 
daughter,  Vikc  uulo  Vc^x  .\tvTvocvivvv  ^:^x\c.>«,  ^«««^^^^ 
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her  unrighteous  judges  never  a  word,  Dn.  Consul  arose 
and  conimauded  the  tall  beadle  to  put  her  on  the  rack 
forthwith. 

She  trembled  like  unto  an  aspen  leaf  as  he  was  bind- 
ing her  hand  and  foot,  and  when  now  he  was  about 
tying  an  old  dirty  atid  filthy  cloth,  wherein  he  had 
carried  fish,  as  my  maid  had  seen,  and  whereon  the 
bright  scales  were  yet  sticking  by  handsful  about  her 
lovely  little  eyes,  I  had  perceived  it  and  took  ofi  my 
silk  neckerchief,  praying  he  would  take  this,  the 
which  also  he  did.  Hereupon  the  thumb  screws  were 
fastened  on  her,  and  she  was  asked  again  kindly  ;  but 
she  only  shook  her  blinded  head,  and  with  her  dying 
Saviour  cried  with  a  loud  voice :  Elif  Elh  lama  sabach' 
thani,  and  then  in  Greek :  ^ik  /is  ^skfis  Iva  ri  ft6 
lyKUTsXiTeg*  Thereupon  Dn,  Consul  started  back  and 
crossed  himself  (for  not  understanding  Greek  he  be- 
lieved, as  he  afterward  himself  confessed,  that  she  had 
called  upon  the  devil  to  help  her),  and  now  cried  with 
a  loud  voice  unto  the  beadle :  screw  ! 

But  when  I  heard  this,  I  gave  such  a  dreadful  shriek, 
that  all  the  vault  trembled  again  ;  whereupon  my  poor 
child,  dying  with  agony  and  despair,  as  she  recognized 
my  voice,  first  moved  her  fettered  hands  and  feet,  like 
a  lamb  upon  the  slaughter-bench,  that  is  about  to  expire, 
and  then  cried:  *' unloose  me,  and  I  will  confess  all 
that  ye  list."  This  so  greatly  rejoiced  Dn.  Consul^ 
that,  whiles  the  beadle  was  unloosing  her,  he  fell  upon 
his  knees,  and  thanked  God  that  he  had  delivered  him 
from  this  trouble.  Howbeit,  no  sooner  was  m^  c.\\>\^ 
unloosed,  and  had  put  off  her  thoru-cxoviu  V.^^  n4\v^\cc^ 

*  That  is  to  say:  My  God,  my  God,  ntM  Vv^t  ^''tv.w)L  Vi^'«>"aS«'^^ 
mef  Matthew  xxvii.  40. 
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silk  neckercbief),  when  she  MptKOg  down  from  tbe  nek, 
and  rushed  upon  me,  who,  as  a  dead  man,  was  lying 
in  a  deep  swoon,  in  a  comer. 

This  sorely  vexed  the  honourable  Judgw  t  and,  after 
the  two  headlef  had  carried  me  away,  Jim  was  exhorted 
to  make  her  confession,  asshe  hid  ptomiaed.  But  Ae, 
being  too  weak  to  stand  upon  her  legs,  (and»  albeit 
Dn,  CamerariuM  had  grumbled,)  Da.  Camtmi,  notwith- 
standing, gave  her  a  chair,  upon  which  ahe  seated  her- 
self And  these  were  the  principal  questions  which,  ss 
Dn.  Consul  said,  were  put  to  her,  by  command  of  the 
judges,  and  taken  adprctoeoUtim: 

Q, — Whether  she  could  benitch  f 

R, — Yes,  she  could  bewitch. 

a— Who  had  taught  her  ihist 

JL — Accursed  Satan  himselil 

Q. — How  many  devils  had  she  t 

R. — She  had  enough  of  one. 

Q. — What  was  the  name  of  that  devil  ? 

Ilia  (reflecting). — His  name  was  Disidaemonia.* 

Hereupon  Dn,  Consul  shuddered,  and  said,  that  must 
be  a  very  awful  devil,  as  he  had  never  heard  such  a 
name  before  in  all  his  life.  She  must  spell  it,  that  the 
Scriba  might  not  make  an  error  ;  which  verily  she  did, 
and  then  he  continued  as  follows : 

Q. — In  what  form  he  had  appeared  unto  her. 

R. — In  the  form  of  the  Amtshauptmarm,  oftentimes 
also  in  the  similitude  of  a  buck  with  grim  Iiorns. 

Q. — Whether  and  where  Satan  had  re- baptised  her  ? 

R. — In  the  sea. 

Q. — What  name  he  had  given  her. 

*  In  Greek,  and  according  to  the  pronunciation  of  Enumua, 
DfisiDAiMONiA,  i.e.,  bigotry — What  a  wonderftil  woman! 
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Q. — Whether  any  of  her  neighbours  had  been  pre- 
sent on  her  baptism,  and  who  they  were  ? 

Here  my  incomparable  child  raised  her  little  eyes 
toward  heaven,  remained  silent  awhile,  as  if  she  was 
considering  whether  she  should  give  in  the  name  of  old 
Lise,  or  not,  and  at  length  said  :  No  ! 

Q. — She  must  have  had  sponsors  !  Who  were  they, 
and  what  did  they  put  into  her  Pathen-hrief.^ 

R. — There  were  only  spirits  present,  whence  also 
old  Lise  had  not  seen  anything,  when  she  had  come  up 
to  the  baptism. 

Q. — Whether  the  devil  had  been  livingj  with  her  ? 

}f.  --She  had  never  lived  with  any  one,  paving  her 
father. 

Q.  She  doubtless  would  not  understand.  Whether 
she  had  not  committed  fornication  with  that  hateful 
Satan,  and  had  fleshly  intercourse  with  him  ? 

Here  she  so  blushed  with  shame,  that  she  held  her 
eyes  closed  with  both  her  hands,  and  then  began  to 
weep  and  to  sob,  and  as  after  many  questions  she  gave 
no  utterance  to  her  voice,  she  was  exhorted  to  speak 
the  truth,  or  upon  the  failure  thereof,  the  executioner 
should  lift  her  again  upon  the  rack.  Howbeit  she  at 
length  said  "  no !"  which  however  the  honourable 
judges  did  not  believe,  but  gave  her  up  to  the  execu- 
tioner again,  whereupon  she  answered  "  yes  !'* 

*  This  name  cannot  possibly  be  deciphered  in  the  manuscript. 

+  A  kind  of  paper,  printed  with  symbols,  &c.,  in  which  the 
present  for  a  god-child  is  put  at  its  christening. 

X  The  word  rendered  living  here,  beiwohnen^  has  a  twofold 
signification,  implying  also  to  cohabit  with. 
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R.  That  the  no  longer  could  recollect. 

Q.  Whether  she  had  hecomt  gmindahu  by  the  devil, 
or  begotten  an  oaf,  a&d  in  what  form  t 

R,  No  that  bad  never  happened. 

Q.  Whether  the  evil  spirit  had  not  given  her  some 
mark  or  sign  about  her  body,  and  where  t 

R.  The  mole  the  honourable  judgeshadahready  Men 

Now  all  the  witchcraft  in  the  village  w«a  brought  up 
again,  which  she  confessed.  Howbdt  she  wocid  not 
acknowledge  any  thing  touching  Seden*a  death  i  Itoa, 
about  the  little  Paasch,  her  sickness,  as  laatly,  that 
with  the  power  of  the  wicked  enemy  she  had  cut  down 
my  field,  and  made  caterpillars  to  come  forth  in  ny 
orchard.  And,  albeit,  she  was  again  threatened  with 
the  rack,  and  the  executioner  was  obliged  to  ley  her 
upon  the  bench,  and  put  on  the  tliumb-screws,  whiles 
feigning  to  be  in  earnest,  she  nevertheless  remained 
firm,  and  said :  wherefore  would  ye  torture  me,  seeing 
that  I  have  confessed  far  more  heinous  crimes  than 
these  are,  which  it  will  not  save  my  life  if  I  deny. 

This  verily  the  honourable  judges  at  last  perceived, 
and  caused  her  to  be  taken  oS  the  rack,  specially  as 
she  has  confessed  the  articulum  principalumf'f  that  Satan 
hath  verily  and  truly  appeared  unto  her  as  a  giant,  on 
the  mount  Uowbcit,  of  the  weather  and  the  fntg, 
item,  the  hedge-hog,  no  further  mention  was  made, 
forasmuch  as  the  honourable  court  itself  had  seen  the 
fully,  I  trow,  of  believing  that  she  could  have  conjured 

*  This  horrible  question  I  can  only  give  in  Latin :  *•  numse  mm 
D'lcviunls  caVulwm.  /itcril  all  Jrtgxdum.'*    'V\Aa  o^Mcstion  in  Tnct 
(Kc;ii\;  in  all  trials  ot  Vi\\.c\i<it»SX»  w^^S»»  xK^^\.«^\wis^'^^^>Kav 
aii.,\vcrca  with  /Hyidum, 
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up  the  storm  while  she  was  cahnly  sitting  in  the 
carriage.  Finally,  she  yet  prayed,  that  they  would 
grant  unto  her,  that  whensoever  she  should  be  brought 
to  suifer  death,  she  might  do  so  in  the  same  garment 
that  she  had  on  when  she  saluted  the  Swedish  King ; 
item,  to  grant  unto  her  wretched  &ther  that  be  miglit 
go  with  her  to  the  pile,  and  to  stand  by,  at  what  time 
soever  she  should  be  burned,  aa,  in  troth,  she  had  pro- 
mised him  in  the  presence  of  the  honorable  court. 

Thereupon  she  was  again  delivered  up  unto  the  tall 
beadle,  who  received  the  charge  to  put  her  into  another 
and  a  worse  prison.  Howbeit,  ere  he  had  gone  out  of 
the  room  with  her,  the  AmUka^pAmam*$  bastard,  that  he 
had  begotten  of  the  housekeeper,  came  down  Into  the 
cell  with  a  drum,  drumming  as  hard  as  he  could,  and 
crying :  **  Come  to  the  goose-roasting  t  come  to  the 
goose-roasting  1"  so  that  Dn.  Cmumtg  wrath  was  kindled 
thereat,  and  he  ran  after  him.  Howbeit  he  was  not 
able  to  catch  him,  for  that  he  well  knew  all  the  ins 
and  outs  of  Uiis  the  cellar.  And,  doubtless,  die  Lord 
sent  me  into  thb  swoon,  that  I  might  not  have  to  feel 
this  fresh  sorrow  of  heart  Wherefore,  to  Him  alone 
be  the  glory.    Amen 
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How  the  devU  taketh  old  i^ag  tpOeeM  in 

When  I  had  come  to  iiiyMlttlj|«fft  after  my  aftw 
swoon  the  tapster's  wife  stood  over  me  with  mj  c 
maid,  and  poured  some  bhr^mippi  down,  my  .fiun 
lliat  faithful  old  woman  eried  aloud  iat  Jojp  irii 
again  I  opened  mine  eyes,  and  then  recounted  to  i 
on  mj  enquiry  that  my  little  daughter  did  not  let  hi 
self  be  racked  again,  but  had  fireely  confessed  her  ii 
quity,  and  given  herself  out  for  a  witch.  Sucdi  tidin 
were  almost  refreshing  unto  me  in  my  state  of  woeft 
nessy  seeing  that  I  regarded  the  fire  a  leas  punlsluM 
than  the  rack.  But  when  I  would  begin  to  pray, 
found  I  could  not  rightly;  whereat  I  again  fell  in 
great  sadness  and  doublings,  and  believed  that  tl 
Holy  Ghost  had  turned  away  his  face  utterly  from  m 
wretclied  man  that  I  am.  And  albeit  the  old  mai 
wi)en  she  perceived  this,  placed  herself  by  my  bed,  ai 
sought  to  stir  up  my  spirit  unto  prayer,  in  that  si 
began  to  pray  first ;  it  was  nevertheless  of  no  ava 
and  I  was  and  remained  a  hardened  sinner.  Notwitl 
standing,  the  Lord  had  compassion  on  me,  withoi 
any  merit  and  worthiness  of  my  own ;  forasmuch  as 
^  i  soon  fell  into  a  profound  sleep,  and  did  not  wake  aga 

until  the  next  morn,  about  the  time  the  prayer-bel 
were  ringing,  when  I  could  again  pray,  yea  and  evi 
exult  in  my  heart  at  this  grace  of  God.  Then  my  se 
vant-lad,  Claus  Neels,  entered  in  at  the  door  and  r 
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counted  that  he  had  come  yesterday  to  report  unto  me 
as  touching  my  oats,  for  that  he  had  now  gathered  in 
all,  and  the  hcadle  that  went  to  take  old  Lise  Kolken, 
by  orders  of  the  High  Court,  as  he  gave  it  out,  had 
also  come  with  him.  And  thereat  all  the  village  was 
rejoiced ;  but  Rea  also  had  sung  and  jubileed,  and  on 
the  way  said  to  them  and.  the  beadle,  (for  the  beadle 
had  allowed  her  to  get  up  a  little  behind)  thistwill  be 
a  pretty  thing  for  the  Amtshauptmann,  Let  her  only 
once  come  before  the  court,  then  troth  she'll  never  fear 
to  open  her  lips  and  speak  out  plainly,  and  everybody 
shall  marvel  at  what  she'll  bring  forward.  Such  a 
court,  verily,  was  something  ridiculous  to  her,  and  she 
proudly  railed  salva  venia  against  the  whole  frater- 
nity, etc. 

WheA  I  heard  this  I  again  formed  a  strong  hope 
and  arose  for  to  go  to  old  Lise.  Ilowbeit,  I  had  not 
quite  finished  putting  on  my  clothes,  when  she  herself 
even  sent  the  insolent  beadle,  praying  that  I  would 
come  to  her  with  all  speed,  and  administer  the  sacra- 
ment unto  her,  forasmuch  as  she  had  waxed  very  weak 
this  night.  I  thought  much  about  it  to  myself  and 
followed  the  beadle  in  haste,  albeit  not  to  administer 
the  sacrament  as  every  one  may  easily  guess..  But  I, 
old  weak  man,  forgot  to  take  witnesses  with  me  at  the 
game  time.  For  all  the  bitter  sorrows  that  I  had 
hitherto  endured  had  so  beclouded  my  senses,  that 
none  of  these  things  ever  entered  my  thoughts.  The 
villainous  beadle  only  followed  me,  and  further  we 
shall  hear,  how  this  knave  had  sold  himself,  body  and 
soul,  unto  Satan,  to  sacrifice  my  child,  when  he  might 
have  saved  her.  For  when  he  opened  the  prison  (it 
was   the   same  hole   where   my   Uule   ^•^>\^\\K.'t  \\:v^ 
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hitherto  been  sitting)  saw  we  old  Lise  lying  upon  tbe 
earth  on  a  bundle  of  straw,  and  a  besom  for  ber  pillow 
(as  if  thereon  she  would  now  ride  down  into  bell,  •■ 
she  no  longer  could  ride  thereupon  to  tbe  Blodubeig) 
so  that  I  shuddered  when  I  got  sight  of  her. 

And  scarcely  bad  I  entered  when  she  lisarftilly  eried 
out :  <<  I  am  a  witch,  I  am  a  witch,  b«Te  comp—awia 
on  me  and  quickly  give  me  tbe  sacrament,  and  Torily 
I  will  confess  all  unto  you  1"  And  when  I  called  iintD 
her  "confess  then!**  she  said  that  she  benelf  had 
wrought  all  the  witohcratt  in  the  tillage  with  die 
AmUlumptmannf  and  that  my  little  child  wm  as  inno- 
cent of  it  as  the  sun  in  the  firmament  of  heaveii. 
Howbeit  the  AmUhaiptmimn  was  moat  guilty,  teeing 
tlmt  he  was  a  witch-priest,  and  had  a  much  attonget 
spirit  than  she,  which  is  called  Dudaim,*  and  had  thia 
night  given  her  a  thrust  in  the  neck,  so  that  she  never 
could  recover  from  it  again.  The  same  spirit  it  was 
that  had  trodden  down  the  field ;  covered  over  the  am- 
ber, wrought  the  tempest;  cast  the  frog  upon  my 
little  daughter's  lap  ;  item,  carried  ofif  her  old  wedded 
husband  from  thence  through  the  air« 

*  This  remarkable  word  occurs  in  Gen.  xxx.,  15,  (in  the 
Hebrew  and  also  in  Luther's  version,  but  in  the  English  under 
the  term  mandrake)  as  the  name  of  a  plant  exciting  female  pro- 
lification  .  commentators,  however,  have  at  all  times  differed  in 
their  opinions  respecting  the  essence  and  nature  of  it.  The 
X>XX  render  it  by  mandretgorat,  and  it  has  been  understood  by 
tlie  most  authentic  ancient  and  modem  divines  as  the  mandrake* 
root,  so  notorious  in  the  history  of  witchcraft.  Moreover, 
strange  to  say,  the  devils  always  assume  Christian  names ; 
whence  the  spirit  of  old  Li&e  was  soon  afterwards  called  Stoffer, 
i.  •.  Christopher. 
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And  when  I  asked  how  that  could  have  been  possible 
as  the  old  man  had  almost  to  his  very  end  been  a  child 
of  God,  and  greatly  delighted  in  prayer,  albeit,  I  had 
wondered  that  suddenly  in  his  last  sickness  he  had 
gotten  other  thoughts,  she  answered :  that  he  had  one 
day  seen  her  spirit,  which  she  had  in  her  box  in  the 
shape  of  a  black  cat  and  was  called  Stoffer,  and  as  he 
threatened  to  tell  these  things  unto  me  she  became 
afraid,  and  she  had  caused  him  to  be  made  so  sick  by 
her  spirit,  that  he  despaired  of  his  recovery.  Then 
had  she  beguiled  him  with  the  fair  hope  that  she  would 
forthwith  heal  him  again  of  his  sickness  if  he  would 
renounce  God,  who  could  not  help  him,  as  he  well  saw. 
This  he  had  promised  to  do,  and  as  she  had  quickly 
made  him  hearty  again,  they  had  both  gone  down  with 
the  silver,  that  I  had  scraped  off  for  him  from  the  com- 
munion cup,  at  midnight  to  the  strand,  where  he  had 
to  throw  it  into  the  sea  with  those  words :  **  as  little  as 
this  silver  will  come  again  to  its  cup  as  little  may  my 
soul  come  to  God ;"  whereupon  the  AmUhauptmann 
that  had  also  been  there  baptized  him  in  the  name  of 
Satan,  and  called  him  Hans.  Witnesses  he  had  none 
excepting  me,  (that  is  to  say,  old  Lise)  alone.  But 
when  on  the  eve  of  St.  John's,  he  was  for  the  first  time 
with  them  on  the  Blocksberg,  (howbeit  it  was  the 
Herrenberg*  their  Blocksberg)  they  had  been  talking 

*  A  hill  near  Coserow.  In  almost  every  trial  of  witclicralt 
hills  of  this  kind  are  mentioned  near  the  residence  of  the  persons 
concerned  in  it,  where  the  devil  on  the  night  of  Walpurffis,i  and 
St.  John's  day  feasts,  dances  and  carries  on  all  manner  of  Iewd> 
ness  -with  them ;  the  witch- priests  also  practising  the  Satanic 
Sacraments,  being  a  mimicry  of  the  Divine. 

t  Walpurgis  is  a  female  Saint  to  whom  the  Ist  May  is  dedi- 
cated. 
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of  my  little  daughter,  and  Satan  himself  had  man 
unto  the  AmUhauptmmm  that  he  shotdd  hava  her.  He 
would  let  the  old  one  (by  which  the  wntdi  meiBt 
God)  see  what  he  could  do,  and  the  carpenter'a-lMfi 
courage  should  sink  into  his  hote  for  vezatioD,  (fit^ 
thou  arch  wicked  one,  to  speak  thus  of  my  Redeemer  0 
Hereat  the  old  man  murmured,  and  as  she  had  ntvor 
rightly  trusted  him,  the  spirit  DtuUdm  one  day  cttxicd 
him  through  the  air  at  the  hiddinfr  of  the  jjmfthmfj 
mattHf  because  her  spirit,  called  Stoffer,  had  been  toe 
weak,  to  carry  him.  The  same  Dudmim  waa  the  very 
wood-pecker  that  had  attracted  first  my  little  dai^tar 
and  then  old  Paasoh  with  its  cry  for  to  ruin  hec  Hov- 
beit  the  giant  that  appeared  on  the  Streckelbefg  was  no 
devil,  hut  as  her  spirit,  Stoffiar  said,  the  yoonkcr, 
of  McIIenthin  himself. 

And  all  this,  said  she,  was  the  perfect  truth,  where- 
upon she  would  live  and  die.  Wherefore  she  entreated 
me  for  God's  sake,  that  I  would  have  compassion 
upon  her,  and  on  this  her  penitent  confession,  grant 
her  absolution  from  her  sins,  and  administer  the  sa- 
crament unto  her,  for  the  spirit  stood  at  the  oven  there 
and  laughed  like  a  knave  now  that  it  was  all  over  with 
her.  But  I  answered :  "I  would  liever  administer  the 
sacrament  to  an  old  cow  than  to  thee,  ttiou  accursed 
witch,  who  hast  not  only  delivered  up  thine  own  wedded 
husband  into  the  hands  of  Satan,  but  tortured  me  and 
my  poor  child  to  death  with  the  pains  of  hell."  But  before 
that  she  could  answer  me,  it  came  to  pass,  that  a  worm 
about  a  finger's  length,  and  yellow  at  the  tail,  came 
crawling  in  at  the  prison-door.  When  she  saw  this, 
she  raised  a  shriek,  the  like  u hereof  I  never  before 
heard,  neither  wish  to  hear  again.     For,  when  in  the 
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days  of  my  youth  I  saw  in  Silesia  how  a  hostile  sol- 
dier speared  a  child  in  the  presence  of  its  mother,  I 
thought  that  was  a  dreadful  shriek  that  the  mother 
raised  ;  but  this  shriek  was  a  mere  nothing  compared 
with  the  shriek  of  old  Lise.  All  my  hair  stood  on  end, 
as  also  her  red  hair  waxed  as  stiff  as  the  brushwood  of 
the  besom  she  was  lying  on.  //em,  she  roared  in  like 
manner :  "  that  is  the  spirit  Dudaim,  which  the  ac- 
cursed Amtshauptmann  sendeth  me — the  sacrament  I— 
for  God*s  sake  the  sacrament — I  have  a  great  deal 
more  that  I  wish  to  confess  yet — I  have  been  a  witch 
these  thirty  years  ! — the  sacrament,  the  sacrament !" 
Thus  roaring  she  struck  about  her  with  hands  and  feet, 
because  that  the  nasty  worm  raised  itself,  hummed 
and  drummed  about  her  where  she  lay,  so  that  it  was 
horrible  to  look  upon  and  to  hear.  And  this  fiendish 
woman  called  upon  God,  then  upon  her  spirit  Stoffer, 
and  soon  upon  me  to  come  to  her  help,  till  the  worm 
all  at  once  ran  down  her  open  jaws,  whereupon  she 
instantly  gave  up  the  ghost,  and  became  black  and 
blue  like  unto  a  bramble- berry. 

Thereupon  I  heard  nothing  more,  than  that  the 
window  jingled,  albeit  not  very  hard,  but  as  if  a  pea 
had  been  thrown  against  it ;  whence  I  could  readily 
conclude  that  Satan  had  passed  through  it  with  her 
soul.  Oh,  may  the  merciful  God  preserve  every  mother's 
child  from  such  an  end,  for  Jesus  Christ  our  blessed 
Lord  and  Saviour's  sake.     Amen  ! 

After  I  had  come  to  myself  again  a  little,  which 
albeit  was  not  till  sometime  after,  forasmuch  as  my 
blood  had  chilled  into  ice  and  my  feet  were  like  stone, 
I  began  to  call  out  for  the  rascally  beadle,  who,  how- 
ever, was  no  longer  in  the  ptvsou.    T\\e,>ctTaX.  "V  ^^'^~ 
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dered,  for  that  I  had  but  shortly  before  leeo  Mm,  tn 
the  warm  came,  whence  I  inttantly  had  Ibcebodiiigt  of 
no  good.  And  ao  verily  it  waa.  For  when,  on  aay 
calling,  he  at  laat  came  in,  and  I  said:  be  Bhoald  \tt 
the  carcase  be  earned  up<m  a  barrow,  thmt  ahe  bpd 
perished  in  the  name  of  the  devil,  he  Idgiied  to  be 
quite  astounded ;  and  when  I  gmve  him  to  imderitand 
that  I  should  expect  him  to  bear  witaeaa  of  mydni^b- 
ter's  innocence,  which  the  old  hag  had  coofieaaed  i^pott 
her  death-bed,  he  feigned  to  be  yet  the  move  astoanded, 
and  said :  that  he  had  not  heard  anythii^.  Thia  went 
into  my  heart  like  a  sword,  and  I  fell  against  a  pillar 
outside,  where  methinka  I  muat  have  stood  a  long 
while.  But  on  coming  to  myself  again  I  went  to  He. 
Consul,  who  was  about  departing  for  Uaedom,  and  sat 
already  in  the  carriage.  On  my  humble  supplication, 
however,  he  came  again  into  the  private  court  cham- 
ber with  the  Camerario  and  Scriba,  Then  recounted  I 
uato  them  everything  that  had  come  to  pass,  and  how 
that  the  wicked  beadle  denied  having  also  heard  it. 
In  my  warmth,  however,  I  had  spoken  a  good  deal  of 
confused  stuff,  and  among  other  things  said :  that  the 
little  fishes  had  all  come  swimming  to  my  little  daugh* 
ter  into  the  cellar,  for  to  deliver  her.  Nevertheless, 
Dn.Consul,  who  oftentimes  shook  his  head,  sent  for  the 
impudent  beadle  and  asked  him  for  his  testimony. 
But  the  fellow  said  that  he  had  gone  away  the  moment 
he  heard  that  old  Lise  wished  to  confess,  that  he  might 
not  be  snarled  at  again ;  wherefore  he  had  not  heard 
anything.  Hereupon  1,  as  Dn.  Consul  afterwards  tuld 
the  Pastor  of  Benz,  had  clenched  my  fists  and  auswered : 
**  What  i  thou  arch  knave,  didst  thou  not  creep  about 
the  room  like  a  worm  V*    Hence,  regarding  me  as  a 
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madman,  he  would  not  listen  to  me  any  longer,  neither 
take  an  oath  from  the  beadle,  but  left  me  standing  in 
the  room  and  stepped  into  his  carnage  again. 

Neither  wot  1  how  I  had  come  out ;  and  on  the 
morrow,  when  the  sun  arose,  and  I  was  laying  in  my 
bed,  at  Master  Seep's,  the  tapster,  the  whole  casus, 
seemed  to  me  like  a  dream.  Neither  could  I  rise,  but 
was  constrained  to  lie  still  all  the  blessed  Saturday 
and  Sunday,  when  1  talked  and  raved  much  in  my 
sleep ;  and  not  until  Sunday,  toward  the  going  down 
of  the  sun,  when  I  had  began  to  vomit,  and  brought 
up  green  gall,  (no  wonder  !)  did  it  get  any  better  with 
me.  About  that  time  Pastor  Benzetms  came  to  my 
bed-side,  and  told  me  how  wildly  I  had  acted,  but  he 
so  refreshed  me,  through  the  word  of  God,  that  I 
could  pray  rightly  again  from  my  heart,  for  which 
I  hope  the  merciful  God  will  reward  him  in  the  day  of 
judgment.  For  prayer  is  almost  as  hearty  a  comforter 
as  the  Holy  Ghost  himself,  from  whom  it  cometh  ;  and 
I  am  convinced,  that  so  long  as  a  man  can  pray,  he 
cannot  be  in  the  uttermost  distress,  though  even 
"his  flesh  and  his  heart  should  fail." — Psalm  Ixxiii. 
verse  25. 
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CHAPTER  XXVIIL 

How  StOtm  tiftetk  iw  oi  wheat,  bui  My  Uitte 

fimijf  ftsittirih  Mm* 

On  Monday,  I  trose  in  good  timeficom  mycgiicii« 
and  as  I  felt  T0j9e\t  aomewhat  hearty  agun,  I  went 
into  the  castle,  if  haply  I  might  gat  to  aee  my  little 
daughter.  Howhelt  I  could  not  find  any  beadle,  for 
whom  1  had  taken  a  few  Sdireekmubergers,*  at  a  JBkr^ 
geld.  All  the  folk  that  I  met,  would  not  teU  me  where 
she  was,  neither,  Ifeai,  the  insolent  beadle^a  wife,  that 
stood  in  the  kitchen,  making  match-threadi.  And 
when  I  asked  her :  when  her  hushand  would  return  f 
she  thought,  perchance,  not  hefore  the  morrow  mom  ; 
neither,  item,  would  the  other  beadle  come  hack  any 
sooner.  Then  besought  I  her  that  she  would  herself 
lead  me  to  my  little  daughter,  shewing  her  the  while 
the  two  Schreckensbergers ;  but  she  answered,  that  she 
had  not  the  keys,  neither  did  she  know  how  to  get 
them.  In  like  manner  she  pretended  not  to  know 
where  my  little  daughter's  ward  now  was,  that  I  might 
have  spoken  to  her  through  the  door.  Item,  the  cook, 
the^forester,  and  whoever  else  I  met  in  my  trouble, 
said,  they  wist  not  in  what  hole  the  witch  might 
be  sitting. 

Wherefore  I  went  all  round  the  castle,  and  laid  my 
ear  against  every  little  window,   that  seemed   to  me 

*  An  ancient  Saxon  silver  coin  with  the  effigy  of  an  angel,  in 
value  about  four-pence. 
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likely  to  be  her  window,  and  called  :  "  Maria,  my  dear 
daughter,  where  art  thou  ?  "  item,  wheresoever  I  found  a 
lattice,  I  fell  upon  my  knees,  bowed  down  my  head, 
and  called  in  like  manner  into  the  cellars.     Neverthe^ 
less  all  was  in  vain ;  nowhere  received  I  an  answer. 
This  the  Amtshauptmann  at  last  saw,  and  came  up  to 
roe,  with  a  very  friendly  mien,  from  out  of  the  castle, 
and  took  hold  of  me  by  the  hand,  and  asked  me  what 
I  desired  ?     And  when  I  answered  him :  that   I  had 
not  seen  my  only  child  since  the  by-gone  Thursday, 
and  that  he  should  be  merciful  unto  me,  and  suffer  me 
to  be  led  to  her,  he  said :  that  that  was  impossible, 
nevertheless  I  should  come  with  him  to  his  own  room, 
to  speak  further  on  the  matter.     On  the  way,  he  said ; 
"  that  the  old  hag,  I  trow,  has  told  you  some  pretty 
things  about  me,  but  you  see  how  the  Almighty  God 
hath  taken  her  away  in  his  righteous  judgment.     She 
has  long  since  been  ripe  for  the  fire,  but  my  great 
longsuffering,  wherein  a  good  magistrate  must  ever 
fttrive  to  imitate  the  example  of  the  Lord,  hath  over- 
looked  it  hitherto ;   and  now,  in  thanks  thereof,   she 
clamoured  against  me,  and  spread  such  evil  reports.'* 
And  when  T  rejoined :  "  how  knoweth  his  worship  that 
that  old  witch  hath  spread  such  a  rumour?"  he  first 
began  to  stammer,  and  then  said :  "  aye,  verily,  you 
yourself  have  informed  the  judge  thereof,  but,  never- 
theless, I  am  not  angry  against  you,  but  God  in  heaven 
knoweth  that  my  bowels  are  moved  with  compassion 
towards  you,  poor  weak  old  man,  and  would  willingly 
and  gladly  help  you,  if  I  could.      Meanwhile  he  led 
me  up  four  or  five  stairs,  so  that  I,  old  man,  at  last 
could  no  longer  follow  him,  and  stood  still  gasping  for 
breath.      But  he  took  me   by  the  baud,  «xA  %^\^ '- 
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"  only  come,  I  must  fint  shew  you  how  matters  stand, 
for,  otherwise,  you  will  not  after  all  accept  of  my  helpi 
as  I  fear,  but  plunge  yourself  into  destruction." 

And  now  we  came  upon  the  roof  of  the  castle, 
whence  one  looketh  over  the  water,  when  the  villain 
proceeded  to  speak  thus:  "  Be  v.  Abraham,  can  you  see 
well  at  a  distance  V*  and  when  I  said  t  that  *'  Ibrmcriy 
I  could,  but  that  the  many  tears  might  have  dimmed 
my  eyes,"  he  pointed  to  the  Streckelberg  and  said: 
**  See  you  nought  there  V 

Ego.  Nought  saving  a  little  black  spot^  but  what  it 
is  I  cannot  discern. 

lUe,  Then  know  of  a  surety  that  this  is  the  pile 
whereon  your  child  is  to  be  burned  the  morrow  at  ten 
o'clock  and  which  the  beadles  are  now  preparing  t 

When  the  hell-hound  said  this,  I  uttered  a  load 
shriek,  and  fell  as  if  lifeless  to  the  ground.  "  Ah,  thou 
blessed  God,  I  wot  not  how  I  recovered  from  this 
shock  with  life,  but  thou  thyself  didst  streng^then  me 
beyond  the  power  of  nature,  that  after  so  much  howling 
and  weeping  thou  mightest  overwhelm  me  again  with 
joy ;  for  hadst  thou  not  vouchsafed  unto  me  thy  graci- 
ous succour,  I  verily  believe  it  would  have  been  im- 
possible to  surmount  such  tribulations ;  wherefore  to 
thy  name  be  ascribed  everlasting  praise  and  glory,  0 
thou  God  of  Israel,  Amen  !*' 

When  I  came  to  myself  again,  I  lay  upon  a  bed  in 
a  splendid  apartment,  and  felt  a  taste  in  my  mouth  as 
of  wine ;  but  seeing  only  the  Amtshauptmann  near  me 
with  a  pitcher  in  his  hand,  I  shuddered  and  closed  my 
eyes  again  to  consider  what  I  should  do  and  say.  If  ow- 
belt  he  soon  perceived  this  and  spake:  "do  not  shudder 
so ;  my  intenta  atvd^ur^o^e*  towards  you  are  for  good  j 
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wherefore  I  will  put  a  question  to  you,  which  ye  shall 
answer  me  on  your  conscience  as  a  priest.  *'  Say 
■^Father  Abraham  which  is  the  greater  sin:  to  commit 
fornication,  or  take  the  life  of  two  men  ?"  And  when 
I  answered  him  "  to  take  the  life  of  two  men  1"  he  con- 
tinued, '<  aye,  now  see,  this  very  thing  will  your  stuh> 
bom  child  do  I  rather  than  give  herself  up  to  me,  who 
was  ever  willing  to  save  her,  and  can  do  it,  even  this 
very  day,  notwithstanding  her  funeral  pile  is  already 
prepared,  she  will  take  her  own  life  and  not  even  save 
that  of  her  unhappy  father ;  for  I  verily  believe  that 
you  will  hardly  overcome  this  afiSiction.  Wherefore, 
for  Heaven's  sake,  persuade  her  to  come  to  a  better 
consideration  of  the  matter,  as  long  as  it  is  yet  in  my 
power  to  rescue  her.  "  Behold,  I  have  a  little  house 
about  two  miles  hence,  situate  in  the  midst  of  the  forest, 
whither  no  man  can  come;  thither  will  I  have  her 
brought  this  very  night,  and  there  may  you  abide  with 
ber  all  the  days  of  your  life ;  if  it  pleaseth  you,  you  shall 
have  of  the  best  of  the  land,  and  all  things  whatsoever 
your  heart  lusteth  after,  and  on  the  morrow  in  the  morn- 
ing will  I  cause  an  outcry  to  be  made :  that  the  witch 
hath  run  away  in  the  night  with  her  father,  and  no  man 
knew  whither  she  had  escaped." 

Thus  spake  the  serpent  to  me,  as  to  our  grandmother 

?ve  of  old,  and  to  me  wretched  sinner  it  verily  seemed 

s  if  the  tree  of  death,  which  he  shewed  unto  me,  was 

tree  of  life,  thus  lovely  and  pleasant  was  it  to  look 

)on.     Nevertheless   I   answered :    '*  This  my    little 

ughter  will  never  do,  and  give  up  the  salvation  of 

r  soul  to  save  her  life."     But  even  then  again  "  the 

pent  was  more  subtle  than  any  beast  of  the  field," 

derstand — me,  old  fool,  especially  ,'^aTi<dL«8Cw\\^^  K^^^ 
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who  sayeth  then,  that  she  should  give  up  the  salvation 
of  her  soul  ?  Rev.  Abraham,  must  I  teach  you  the 
scripture  ?  Did  not  our  Lord  Christ  graciously  received 
Mariam  Magdalenamt  who  verily  lived  in  open  fornica- 
tion, and  proclaimed  forgiveness  of  sins  to  the  pow 
adulteress,  who  verily  had  committed  a  far  greater 
crimen;  yea,  saith  not  St.  Paul  plainly,  that  Rahab 
the  harlot  was  saved. — Heb.  xi.;  t7em,  St.  James  ii., 
the  same  thing  ?  But  where  do  you  read,  that  a  man 
has  been  saved  who  hath  taken  his  own  life  and  that  of 
his  father  wittingly  ?  Wherefore,  for  God*s  sake,  per- 
suade your  child,  that  in  the  hardness  of  her  heart  she 
may  not  willingly  give  herself  up  body  and  soul  unto 
the  devil,  but  consent  to  be  delivered  whiles  there  is 
yet  time.  Behold,  you  can  remain  with  her,  and  by 
prayer  obtain  pardon  for  whatsoever  sins  she  may 
commit,  and  be  ready  likewise  with  your  counsel  to  me, 
who  gladly  confess,  that  I  am  a  poor  sinner,  and  have 
grievously  afflicted  you  ;  howbeit,  (by  a  long  way)  not 
so  grievously,  Rev.  Abraham,  as  David  did  Uriae,  who, 
notwithstanding,  was  saved  though  he  had  shamefully 
taken  the  life  of  the  man  and  afterward  lay  with  his 
wife.  Wherefore,  I,  poor  man,  also  ho})eto  be  saved, 
wl'.o,  if  it  be  possible,  have  a  yet  greater  lust  after 
your  daughter  than  this  David  after  Bathsheba,  and 
gladly  will  I  recompense  you  doubly  for  all,  when 
once  only  we  get  into  the  hut." 

As  the  tempter  spake  this,  his  words  seemed  unto 
me  sweeter  than  honey,  and  I  answered :  "  Ah,  your 
Worship,  1  am  'd^XvooKved  to  a\)\)ear  before  her  with  such 
a  proposal-,"  'w\\cycvi\)ow  \\*i  \\v£>v^\\S\^  ^\!:\\\  "  dien 
write  it  to  her-,  cotueA^^^^"^"^  V^-^jvc^-^J^^^^^^"^'^'^' 

Then  took  l,\\ke^N^,ol  vV^'vvnxnx^^vA^v^^^v.^^^ 
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gave  it  to  my  little  daughter,  that  she  also  should  eat; 
I  would  say  I  recapitulated  everything  on  the  paper  that 
Satan  suggested  to  me,  alhcit  in  Latin,  for  that  I  was 
ashamed  to  write  it  in  German,  and  conjured  her  in 
conclusion  not  to  sacrifice  her  own  life  and  mine,  but 
to  submit  to  God's  wondrous  appointments.  Neither 
were  mine  eyes  open  whiles  I  was  eating,  (i.e.,  writing), 
nor  perceived  I,  that  not  honey,  but  gall  Was  under  the 
ink ;  moreover  I  translated  the  purport  thereof  to  the 
Amtshauptmantif  even  smiling  like  a  drunken  man, 
(forasmuch  as  he  understood  not  Latin)  whereupon  he 
tapped  me  on  the  shoulder,  and  after  I  had  sealed  the 
letter  with  his  signet,  he  called  his  gamekeeper,  and 
gave  it  to  him  to  carry  to  my  little  daughter;  item,  he 
sent  paper,  pen,  and  ink,  together  with  the  signet,  that 
she  might  answer  me  directly. 

In  the  mean  time  he  was  very  pleasant  to  talk  with ; 
commended  me  and  my  child,  and  ever  and  anon  I  was 
obliged  to  pledge  him  out  of  his  great  tankard,  wherein 
he  had  a  very  delicious  wine  ;  then  went  he  to  a  closet, 
and  handed  me  some  sweet  cakes,  to  eat  with  the 
wine,  saying :  thus  should  I  have  it  from  henceforth, 
even  all  the  days  of  my  life.  But  when,  after  about 
half-an-hour,  the  gamekeeper  returned  with  her 
answer,  and  I  had  read  it,  it  came  to  pass  that  mine 
eyes  were  opened  at  once,  and  I  knew  how  to  discern 
between  good  and  evil.  Had  I  had  a  fig-leaf,  surely 
I  would  in  like  manner  have  covered  my  shame  there- 
with, but,  as  it  was,  I  held  my  hand  before  me,  and 
wept  so  bitterly,  that  the  AmtsJiauptmantC s  wrath  sorely 
kindled  against  me,  and  he  comTCvaudke^TCv^,  N<fv^\^^ 
oath,  to  tell  him  what  she  had  vintteiv.  NQ\vffte^«^«i  ^^ 
interpreted  the  letter  to  him;  wVi\c\\  1  \i«e \Tk&«x^^ "^"^"^ 
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men  may  learn,  therefore,  my  foolishness,  and 
my  little  daughter's  wisdom.  The  same  runnetl^ 
thus  ;♦  . 

lESVS! 
Pater  infelix  I 
Ego  eras  non  magis  pallebo  rogum  aspectura,  et 
rogus  non  magis  erubescet,  me  suscipiens,  quam  pallui 
et  iterum  eiubescui,  literas  tuas  legens.  Quid  ?  et  te 
pium  patrem,  plum  servum  Domini,  ita  Satanas  solii- 
citavit,  ut  communionem  gacias  cum  inimicis  meis  et 
non  intelligas:  in  tali  vita  esse  mortem,  et  in  tali 
uiorte  vitam  ?  Scilicet  si  clementissimus  Deus  Mariae 
Magdalenae  aliisque  ignovit,  ignovit,  quia  resipiscerent 
ob  carnis  debilitatem,  et  non  iterum  peccarent.  £t 
ego  peccarem  cum  quavis  destatione  carnis  et  non 
semel,  sed  iterum  atque  iterum  sine  reversione  usque  ad 
mortem  ?  Quomodo  clementissimus  Deus  hoc  sccleratis- 
sinia  ignoscere  posset  ?  infelix  pater !  recordare,  quid 
niilii  dixisti  de  Sanctis  Martyribus  et  virginibus  Domini, 
(juae  omnes  mallent  vitam  quam  pudicitiam  perdere. 
lliset  ego  sequar,  et  sponsus  meus,  Jesus  Christus,  et 
niihi,  miserae,  ut  spero,  coranam  aeternam  dabit,  quam- 
vis  cum  non  minus  offendi  ob  debilitatem  carnis  ut 
Maria,  et  me  sonteni  declaravi,  cum  insons  sum.  Fac 
igitur,  ut  valeas  et  ora  pro  me  apud  Dcum  et  non  apud 

*  It  is  evidently  written  by  a  female  hand,  and  most  probably 
tlie  original  hand-writing.  But  there  seems  to  be  no  mark  of 
any  sealing-wax,  or  wafer,  about  it ;  whence  I  should  suppose 
lliat  it  had  been  delivered  open ;  which  indeed  might  have  l)ecn 
very  safely  done,  on  account  of  its  foreign  contents.  Besides,  I 
I>urpos('ly  leave  U\c  te'w  ftxa.vtvKv«.\.vi^  ^ix^ocs  that  it  contains 
standing  as  Ihcy  ate,  a,?.  eN«i^^  cv^\\t«N;v.^\v  «S. 'Cvvn&  ^^xcv  >>wi.ld 
nj)pcar  to  mc  as  au  'Acl  ol  Uvias.o^  ^its.  W\^  ^\Na^^vsx  ^i\^Xs:^s.^s.^^s^^x- 

l^arable  woiuau. 
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Satanam,    ut    et   ego  mox  coram  Deo  pro    te  orare 
possira. 

Maria  S., 

Captiva.* 

When  the  Amtshauptmann  heard  this,  he  threw  down 
the  pitcher  that  he  yet  held  in  his  hand,  with  such  force, 
that  it  broke,  and  cried  out :  that  accursed  devil  I  well, 
the  beadle  shall  make  her  pipe  for  a  whole  hour  for 

*7RAKaLATI0K. 

JESU ! 

My  unliappy  father  I 

I  shall  not  turn  more  pale  to-morrow  when  at  point  to  behold 
the  pile,  nor  will  the  pile  blush  more  fiery  red  on  receiving-me 
than  did  I,  pale  and  then  red  again,  on  reading  thy  letter. 
What  ?  thou— even  thou — a  loving  father  and  loving  servant  of 
the  Lord — so  ensnared  by  Satan  as  to  make  common  cause  with 
mine  enemies !  not  conceiving  that  there  is  death  in  such  a  life, 
and  life  in  such  a  death  7  Of  a  truth,  if  Crod  in  his  great  pity 
did  pardon  Mary  Magdalene  and  others,  he  pardoned  them,  for 
that  they  repented  the  weakness  of  the  flesh,  and  sinned  not 
again.  And  wouldest  thou  that  I,  howsoever  detesting  the 
flesh,  should  sin,  and  that  not  once  only,  but  again  and  again, 
without  return  even  until  death  f  How  should  God — even  the 
most  pitiful — pardon  mine  utter  wretchedness  in  this  ?  Call  to 
mind,  O  my  unhappy  father,  remember  what  thou  hast  told  me 
of  the  holy  martyrs  and  virgins  of  the  Lord — ^how  they  all  had 
liefer  forfeit  life  than  purity.  Them  will  I  follow,  and  Jesus 
Christ,  my  Spouse,  will  vouchsafe,  as  I  hope,  an  everlasting  crown 
even  to  a  wretch  like  me ;  albeit  I  have  offended  him  through 
weakness  of  the  flesh,  no  less  than  did  Mary;  and  have  avouched 
me  guilty,  when  I  am  guiltless. 

Take  good  heed  to  thy  health,  and  pray  for  me,  unto  God  and 
not  unto  the  Evil  One,  that  I  soon  may  be  l&ft^n&e  vSc^^VR-^Owa 
presence  oi  God  to  pray  for  thee. 
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that!  and  many  olher  thingt  that  he  apake  hi  wnA, 
and  that  I  have  forgotten.     Howbeit,  he  aoon  iccMed 
pleasant  again*  and  said :  **  She  is  foolish,  go  yourself  to 
her,  if  peradventure  yon  may  persuade  her  to  yomr,  and ' 
her  own  advantage  i  my  forester  shall  let  you  in  i  and  if 
the  fellow  should  listen,  then  instantly  give  him  a  couple 
of  boxes  on  the  ear,  in  my  name ;  do  you  hear,  fiiAer 
Abraham  t    Go  quickly,  and  bring  me  hack  an  annra^ 
as  soon  as  possible  I "  So  then  I  Allowed  the  ftiestcr, 
who  lead  me  into  a  cellar,  whereinto  aa  much  light  fed 
from  a  hole,  as  about  the  size  of  a  CMden,'*  and  where 
my  little  daughter  sat  upon  her  bed,  and  wepts  and  it 
may  easily  be  supposed,  that  I  too  forthwith  began, 
and  could  do  nothing  else.    Tbius  lay  we  for  a  long 
while  mute  in  each  other's  arms,  till  I  at  last  asked  her 
forgiveness,    on    account  of  my  letter;  but    of  the 
Amtshauptmann*i  proposal,  I  told  her  nothing,  as  wis 
my  purpose  from  the  first.     But  it  lasted  not  long,  when 
we  heard  him  calling  down  from  the  top  of  the  cellar 
himself:  "what  (here  he  cursed  and  swore  horribly)  are 
you  doing  so  long  there?      This  moment  come  up 
Rev.  Abraham! "  so  that  I  had  scarcely  time  to  give 
her  a  kiss,  when  the  forester  was  already  at  hand  with 
his  keys,  and  we  were  obliged  to  separate,  albeit  we 
had  not  spoken  of  any  thing,  saving  what  I  had  briefly 
recounted  to  her  of  what  had  happened  to  old  Lise. 
And  scarcely  could  one  believe  with  what  furious  wrath 
the  Amtshauptmann  was  filled,  when  I  told  him :  my 
little  daughter  remained  steadfast  and  immoveable,  and 
would  give  no  ear  unto  him.     He  pushed  me  on  tbe 
oreast,  and  cried*.  "  v\^exv  ^o  to  the  devil,  thou  infernal 
priest ! ' '      And,  a^  \  tam^^  xa  S5>^  «wi  >V^^a»s«uA  me 
back  airain,  aud  siud-.  *^  xvo^r  m«tV,vV^^M«.'^^.s«. 
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word  of  all  our  doings,  lo,  then  I'll  have  thee  burnt 
likewise,  thou  gray  old  witch  begetter,  whereupon  I 
took  courage  unto  myself,  and  answered :  "  that,  that 
would  be  a  great  pleasure  to  me,  especially  if  that 
could  be  done  oa  the  morrow  along  with  my  little 
daughter ! "  howbeit  he  answered  never  a  word,  but 
clapped  the  door  to  after  me.  Aye,  clap  away ;  the 
righteous  God,  I  fear,  will  one  day  also  clap  the  door 
of  the  kingdom  of  heaven  in  thy  face ! 


o 


2i0 


CHAPTER  XXVI. 

Hotv  If  with  my  little  daughter ,  and  tlie  old  maid,  partake 
of  tJie  Holy  Sacramentf  and  how  site  thereupon  is  taken, 
for  the  last  time,  with  the  drawn  sword  and  loud  outcries 
to  the  judgment  seat,  to  receive  her  sentence. 

Now  methinks  every  one  would  judge,  that  in 
that  grievous  night  of  Tuesday  I  had  not  closed  an 
eyo  ;  but,  dear  reader,  here  seest  thou  that  "  the  Lord 
is  able  to  do  exceeding  abundantly,  above  all  that  we 
can  ask  or  think,  and  His  mercies  are  new  every  morn- 
ing." For  about  dawn  1  very  quietly  fell  asleep,  as  if 
T  had  no  care  pressuig  on  my  heart.  And  when  I 
awoke,  1  could  again  pray  more  heartily  than  I  had 
been  able  to  do  for  a  long  time,  so  that  in  all  my  tribu- 
lation I  wept  for  joy  at  this  grace  of  the  Lord.  How- 
beit,  I  now  prayed  for  nothing  but  that  he  would 
vouchsafe  power  and  strength  unto  my  little  daughter 
to  endure  the  martyrdom,  that  he  had  appointed  unto 
her,  with  Christian  patience,  and  at  the  same  time  give 
me,  wretched  man  that  I  am,  such  a  sting  of  pain  in 
my  heart  by  his  angel,  when  I  should  see  my  dear  lit- 
tle daughter  burning,  that  it  would  thenceforth  cease 
to  beat,  and  I  be  able  to  follow  her.  While  I  was  yet 
u})oii  my  knees  })raying,  entered  the  maid  in  her  black 
al lire,  with  my  Uu\e  lamb's  silken  robe  over  her  arm, 
and  i)roc]aimed\\"\t\v  vu^xw^  v<i".Yc^\  \\\"a\.  n\\^  arme  Surult-r- 
Shckllen  of  the  ctvst\^  voNsexVwvi  ^x^-^i\>i  v^W^W^^x^^ 

iiv%i  inuc;   also  rt^V  ^^^^^'^  ^*  ^ 
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dress  her;    for  that  the  judges  had  already   arrived 
from  Usedoni,  and   that  in  two  hours  she  would  have 
to  take  her  last  farewell.     In  like  manner  she  charged 
her  by  the  messenger,  saying :   that  she  should  bring 
with  her  some  little  flowers,  of  a  blue  and  yellow  colour, 
for  a  wreath ;  wherefore  she  asked  what  flowers  she 
should  take.    Now  as  there  was  a  pot  of  fire-lilies  and 
blue  forget-me-not's  standing  at  the  window,  which 
she  had  put  in  yesterday,  I  said :   "  thou  canst  pluck 
no  better  flowers  for  her  than  these  be ;    wherefore 
take  them  unto  her,  and  tell  her,  that  I  will  come 
after  thee  ere  the  clock  striketh  the  half-hour,  to 
partake  of  the  sacrament  with  her."     Hereupon  the 
faithful  old  woman  prayed  that  she  might  be  allowed 
to  go  with  me  and  be  a  partaker  of  the  sacrament  also, 
the  which  I  promised  her.   And  scarcely  had  I  dressed 
myself  and  put  on  my  surplice,  when  Pastor  Bemensis 
also  entered  the  door,  and  in  silence  fell  on  my  neck 
and  wept     On  regaining  his  speech,  he  recounted  a 
great  miraculum  (i.  e.  Dtsmonis)  that  took  place  at  the 
burial  of  old  Lise.     For  when  the  bearers  were  about 
letting  down  the  coffin  into  the  grave,  there  arose  such 
a  loud  noise  in  the  same,  as  if  a  joiner  was  boring  into 
a  piece  of  fir  timber.     Whence  they  believed  that  the 
old  witch  was  coming  to  life  again,  and  opened  the 
coffin.     But  she  lay  as  before,  brown  and  blue  in 
colour;  and  cold  as  ice;  nevertheless  her  eyes  had 
opened,  so  that  every  man  was  afirighted,  expecting  a 
devil's-spectre,  and  verily  soon  after  a  living  rat  sprang 
out  of  the  coffin,  and  ran  into  a  dead  man's  skull  that 
was  lying  by  the  side  of  the  grave,    l^tyw  ^'^^^^'^- 
ple  ran  away,  forasmuch  as  old  lAse  Va.^  es«t  \i^^]cw 
evU  reported,  until  he  himseliwent  lo  iVe  g;c^^^^iv«^^^* 
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whereupon  tVie  rat  vanished,  and  then  the  rest  took 
courage  again.  So  did  the  man  relate  unto  me,  and 
one  may  readily  guess  that  this  was  in  troth  Satan, 
that  had  run  down  the  jaws  of  the  old  hag,  and  taken 
the  form  of  a  rat ;  albeit,  I  marvel  what  he  could  have 
heen  doing  so  long  in  the  carcass,  except  it  be  that 
evil  spirits  love  whatsoever  things  are  filthy,  as  much 
as  the  angels  of  God  whatsoever  things  are  pure  and 
lovely.  Be  this  however  as  it  may ;  Summa :  I  was 
not  a  little  dismayed  at  his  report,  and  enquired  of  him 
what  he  now  thought  of  the  Amtshauptmann  ?  Hereat 
he  shrugged  his  shoulders  and  said :  *'  He,  as  long  as 
he  could  remember,  had  ever  been  a  vile  fellow,  nei- 
ther had  he  received  his  dues  from  him  for  the  last  ten 
years ;  but  that  he  was  a  wizard,  as  old  Lise  said,  he 
did  not  believe.  For  albeit  he  had  never  yet  joined 
the  table  of  the  Lord  with  him ;  he  had  nevertheless 
heard,  that  in  Stettin  he  had  oftentimes  gone  up  with  His 
princely  Grace,  the  Duke,  which  the  court-chaplain  there 
himself  had  proved  to  him  by  his  communion- book. 
Hence  he  could  not  possibly  believe  that  he  would 
plunge  my  little  daughter  innocently  into  destruction, 
as  that  hag  said  Moreover  my  little  daughtei  had 
even  of  her  own  will  given  herself  out  for  a  witch." — 
Hereupon  I  answered:  that  she  had  done  it  from  fear 
of  the  torture:  otherwise,  as  concerning  her  death, 
she  dreadeth  not  the  same;  whereupon  1  informed 
him,  with  many  sighs,  how  the  Aiutshauptmaym  had 
yesterday  tempted  me,  miserable  and  unbelieving  ser> 
vant,  to  evil;  that  I  was  nigh  minded  to  sell  my 
only  child  to  \\\u\  ivxvOk.  Vo  "Si-oXviw,  ^xv^  >k^s  not  worthy  to 
receive  the  saeYixTV\cu\,  \\\v^  ^^^n  \3iv^v  V«^  \sv>j  \^-i.x 
little    daucrUter  VaA  ^  tvxmOcv  ^u^tv^^x  \iv(5cv  >\xv.xxV 
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which  he  might  see  from  her  letter,  that  I  had  yet 
in  my  pocket.  Then  I  gave  it  into  his  hands,  and 
after  he  had  read  it,  he  sighed,  and  said:  "were  it 
possible,  1  could  sink  into  the  earth  for  anguish ! — 
but  come,  come,  my  brother,  that  I  myself  may  behold 
her  faith." 

And  now  we  went  towards  the  castle ;  howbeit  on  the 
way  upon  the  grassy  hill  before  the  forester's  house ;  item, 
around  the  castle,  all  was  full  of  people  already,  which 
as  yet  kept  tliemselves  quiet  as  we  passed  by.  Then 
announced  we  ourselves  again  to  the  forester  (his  name 
I  have  never  been  able  to  remember  for  he  was  a  Pole, 
albeit  not  the  same  man,  that  my  little  daughter  was 
to  have  wedded,  and  whom  the  Amtshauptmann  had 
driven  away)  who,  troth,  forthwith  conducted  us  into  a 
fine  large  apartment  whither  my  little  daughter  had 
already  been  fetched  from  prison.  The  maid  also  had 
dressed  her,  and  she  was  as  fair  to  look  upon  as  an 
angel.  She  had  the  golden  chain  with  the  miniature 
likeness  of  the  King  again  about  her  neck ;  itemy  the 
wreath  in  her  hair,  and  smiled  as  we  entered,  saying : 
"  I  am  ready !" — Hereat,  however,  Rev,  Martinus  was 
affrighted  and  spake :  "  aye,  thou  godless  woman ;  let 
no  man  henceforth  speak  unto  me  of  thine  innocence ! 
Thou  wilt  go  to  the  sacrament  and  afterward  to  death, 
and  thou  paradest  about  as  a  child  of  the  world  that 
trotteth  about  in  the  ball-room?" 

Hereupon  she  answered :  "  Blame  me  not  Herr  Pate 
(godfather)  that,  in  the  same  dress  that  I  lately  ap- 
peared before   the  kind  Swedish  King^,   I  also  wisk^a 
appear  in  the  presence  of  my  kind  W.e^Ne\iv:^  ">5wlvwj»- 
lliis  strengthens  my  weak  and  tiwvoTOVJka  ^e^^  ^e«.vsv% 
tha^IJwpe,  that  the  faithful  Savioux  vj\\\«NsQ^»J^^^^ 
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to  his  heart  and  hang  his  image  around  me,  when 
humbly  1  stretch  forth  my  hands  to  him,  and  repeat  my 
carmen  to  him,  namely :  **  O  Lamb  of  God,  innocently 
slain  upon  the  tree  of  the  cross,  give  me  thy  peace,  0 
Jesu!" 

This  moved  my  dear  brother  with  compassion  and 
he  said  :  "  ah,  my  daughter,  my  daughter,  I  would  be 
angry  with  thee,  and  lo,  thou  constrainest  mc  to  weep 
with  thee  ;  art  thou  then  innocent?" 

"  Yes  !'•  answered  she,  "  to  you  Herr  Pate  I  may 
venture  to  say  it ;  I  am  truly  innocent,  so  God  help 
me  in  my  last  anguish,  through  Jesus  Christ.  Amen." 

When  the  maid  heard  this,  she  shrieked  out  so  loud 
that  I  repented  of  having  taken  her  with  me,  and  we 
all  had  enough  to  do  in  comforting  her  out  of  the  word 
of  God,  till  she  became  somewhat  quiet  again.  And 
when  this  was  over,  my  dear  brotlicr  said :  "  if  thou 
so  strongly  avouchcst  thine  innocence,  1  must  tirst 
intorni  tlie  court  thereof  on  my  prie&tly  conscience ;" 
and  he  would  have  rushed  out  of  the  door. 

But  she  held  him  fast  and  fell  to  the  ground  and 
clung-  to  his  feet  and  said :  "  I  implore  you  for  Jehu's 
wounds'  sake,  that  ye  be  silent.  They  will  stretch  nie 
upon  tlie  rack  and  put  me  to  shame,  and  1  wretched 
weak  woman,  shall  in  such  torture  confess  all  that  they 
list,  especially  if  my  father  will  be  present  at  it,  and 
tluis  sliall  I  be  tortured  both  in  body  and  soul.  ^^  heie- 
fore,  stay,  stay  !  Is  it  a  misfortune  then  to  die  innocent, 
is  it  not  better  to  die  innocent,  than  guilty  ?" 

This  my  dear  brother  at  length  promised,  and  after  he 
had  stood  aw\V\\c  auA  \)Ta>j^^vo\\\\sNs.tV:^l\<i  wiycd  ofl'his 
tears  and  llieuXiC^Aw  Ocvvi  M^\wV\"C\viw  l^x  ^xvi  t^v^\,«s,- 
fiion  liom  isa\au   xwu.  v,  *••  ^«v.x^ 
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redeemed  tbee,  I  have  called  thee  by  thy  name ;  thou 
art  mine !  when  thou  walkest  through  the  fire,  thou 
shalt  not  be  burned,  neither  shall  the  flame  kindle  upon 
thee ;  for  1  am  the  Lord  thy  God,  the  Holy  One  in 
Israel,  thy  Saviour!" 

And  when  he  had  ended  his  comforting  address,  and 
then  asked  her  whether  she  would  willingly  bear  the 
cross  which  the  merciful  God  would  lay  upon  her, 
according  to  his  unsearchable  wisdom,  unto  her  last 
dying  hour,  she  uttered  such  sweet  words,  whereof  my 
brother  afterwards  said,  that  he  should  never  forget 
them  as  long  as  he  lived,  forasmuch  as  he  had  never 
seen  a  countenance  so  full  of  faith  and  joy,  and  yet  so 
truly  sorrowful. 

But  she  said  t  **  O  holy  cross,  which  my  Jesus  hath 
sanctified  with  his  sufferings ;  O  blessed  cross,  awarded 
unto  me  by  the  hand  of  a  gracious  father ;  O  glorious 
cross,  by  which  I  am  conformed  to  the  likeness  of  my 
Jesus,  and  an  entrance  is  ministered  unto  me  abundantly 
to  the  everlasting  glory  and  felicity  of  the  Kingdom  of 
my  Lord  and  Saviour ! — wherefore  should  I  not  be  wil- 
ling to  bear  thee,  thou  sweet  cross  of  my  Bridegroom 
and  Brother  V* 

Scarcely  had  Rev.  Johannes  thereupon  absolved  us 
and  then  administered  unto  us  the  Holy  Sacrament, 
with  many  tears,  when  we  already  heard  a  great  tumult 
in  the  porch ;  and  immediately  after,  the  insolent  Beadle 
looked  in  at  the  door  and  asked :  whether  we  were  ready, 
as  the  honourable  court  was  waiting  for  us.  And  when 
she  heard  this,  my  little  daughter  would  first  bid  me 
farewell,  which,  however,  I  restrained  Ket  Ctwsv,  "wcA^ 
said :  **  Nay,  not  so ;  thou  knoweax.  v«\vax.  ^«^  V"»sx 
vroutised  me:    ' wJi i ther  thou  goe^t,  J.  viVX ^o v  ^'^'^^^^ 
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thou  lodgest,  I  will  lodge ;  where  thou  diest  will  I  die,'* 
if  haply  the  Lord,  as  I  hope,  will  hear  the  fervent 
groanings  of  my  poor  soul."  Wherefore  she  let  me  go, 
and  only  embraced  the  old  maid,  and  thanked  her  for 
all  the  good  she  had  done  to  her  from  the  time  of  her 
youth  unto  this  day,  and  besought  her  that  she  would 
not  go  with  her  and  embitter  her  death  yet  more  by  her 
cries.  The  faithful  old  woman  could  not  for  a  long 
while  utter  a  word,  for  the  abundance  of  tears.  At 
length,  however,  she  ask»d  my  poor  little  daughter's 
forgiveness  for  havingunwittingly  also  accused  her,  and 
said :  that  with  her  wages  she  had  bought  about  five 
lis-pounds  of  flax  for  her,  that  she  might  socai  be  rid 
of  her  life.  This  the  shepherd  of  Pudgla  had  already 
brought  with  him  to  Coserow,  and  she  should  lay  it  very 
thick  about  her  body ;  forasmuch  as  she  had  seen  that 
the  old  woman  Schurn,  that  was  burnt  in  Liepe,  had 
endured  great  torments  on  account  of  the  wet  wood, 
before  death  released  her. 

But  even  before  my  little  daughter  could  thank  her,  the 
dreadful  cry  for  blood  began  in  the  judgment -hall ;  for 
a  voice  cried  as  loud  as  possible :  "  Death  to  the 
accursed  witch,  Maria  Schweidler,  for  departing  from 
the  living  God  !"  and  all  the  people  without  cried  after 
them:  **  Death  to  all  accursed  witches  l" — When  I 
heard  this  I  fell  against  the  wall,  but  my  sweet  child 
stroked  my  cheeks  with  her  sweet  little  hands  and  said  : 

Father,  father,  remember  I  pray  thee,  that  the  multi- 
tude also  cried,  *  crucify  !  crucify  him  !'  to  the  innocent 
Jesus;  the  cup  which  our  heavenly  father  hath  given 
US  shall  we  not  drink  it?" 

Moreover   tVvc  v\oo\    wov*  c>>^twvi\  ^w\  \\\<i  beadle 


THE  AMBER  WITCH.  217 

entered  in,  amid  a  great  tumult  of  the  people,  bearing 
a  glittering  sharp  sword  in  his  hand,  bowed  it  three 
times  before  my  little  daughter  and  cried :  "  Death  to 
the  accursed  witch,  Maria  Schweidler,  for  departing 
from  the  living  God !"  and  all  the  people  in  the  hall 
and  on  the  outside  cried  after  him  as  loud  as  they  could : 
*  Death  to  the  accursed  witch  I" 

Hereupon  he  said :  "  Maria  Schweidler,  come  before 
the  high  criminal  court  I"  whereupon  she  followed  him 
with  us  two  wretched  men  (for  Pastor  Benzensis  was  no 
less  stricken  than  I  myself;)  the  old  maid,  however, 
remained  lying  on  the  ground  like  one  dead. 

And  when  with  great  trouble  we  had  passed  through 
the  multitude,  the  beadle  remained  standing  at  the 
entrance  of  the  public  judgment-hall,  again  lowered 
his  sword  before  my  little  daughter,  and  cried  for  the 
third  time :  "  Death  to  the  accursed  witch,  Maria 
Schweidler,  for  departing  from  the  living  God  1"  and 
all  the  people,  as  well  as  the  cruel  judges  themselves, 
cried  after  them,  as  loud  as  they  could,  "  Death  to  the 
accursed  witch  1" 

As  we  then  entered  the  court  Dn.  Consul  first  asked 
Pastor  Benzensis,  whether  the  witch  had  remained 
steadfast  to  her  free-will  confession  in  the  Beichte  ;• 
whereupon  after  a  short  reflection  he  answered :  "  let 
her  answer  for  herself,  for  there  she  is.  The  same, 
therefore,  taking  a  paper  into  his  hand  that  lay  upon 
the  table  before  him,  spake: 

"  Maria  Schweidler,  after  thou  hast  made  thy  Beichte, 
and   received  the   high  and  holy  Sacrament  o€  tVv^ 

*  Confession  to  the  priests ;  a  practice  ma.Vi\\.«ivvv^^^^^'^'^.'^''*"_ 
sent  day  in  the  Lutheran  churches,  previous  lo  Wv«i  Ta^xcCva^sX't^" 
t/on  of  the  Sacrament. 
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Supper  of  the  Lord,  give  me  once  more  thy  answer  to 
the  questions  I  am  now  about  to  put  to  thee. 

1.  Is  it  true  that  thou  hast  departed  from  the  living 
God,  and  given  thyself  up  unto  Satan? 

2.  Is  it  true  that  thou  hast  had  a  spirit  called 
DUidaemoniay  who  baptized  thee  anew,  and  with  whom 
thou  hast  had  unnatural  contamination  ? 

3.  Is  it  true  that  thou  hast  wrought  all  manner  of 
evil  unto  the  cattle  t 

4.  Is  it  true  that  Satan  appeared  unto  thee,  on  the 
Streckelberg,  as  a  hairy  giant? — 

When  with  many  sighs  she  affirmed  all  this,  be 
arose,  took  his  staff  in  one  hand,  and  a  second  paper 
in  the  other,  also  placed  his  spectacles  upon  his  nose 
and  spake :  then  bear  now  thy  sentence : 

(This  sentence  I  have  afterward  copied;  but  the 
otlier  Acta  he  would  not  let  me  have,  but  pretended 
tliat  it  was  lying  in  Wolgast;  the  same  then  runneth 
thus,  word  for  word  :) 

*'  We,  the  aj)pointed  Sheriffs  and  Judges  of  the  High 
Criminal  Court: 

*'  After  Maria  Schweidler,  daughter  oi Pastor  Abraham 
Schweidleri,  of  Coserow,  had,  on  an  instituted  inquisi- 
tion repeatedly  made  the  free-will  confession  ;  that  she 
had  a  devil  called  Disidaemonla,  who  had  baptized  her 
anew  in  the  sea,  and  with  whom  she  had  had  unnatura 
contamination;  tVem,  that  she  had  done  injury  to  tl' 
cattle  by  means  of  the  same,  and  he  also  appear 
unto  her  on  the  Streckelberg  as  a  hairy  giant:  jus 
judge  and  pass  sentence :  thatiJt'tf,  (as  a  well-meri 
punishment  to  her  and  a  jtist  ex.'imj)!e  to  others) 
branded  with  red-hot  iron  ton<;s  on  the  breast,  in 
placeSi  and  a^ietvjaid^ui  to  death  by  fire.     But  q 
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in  consideration  of  lier  age,  are  willing  graciously  to 
exempt  her  from  being  branded  with  hot  irons,  she 
shall  only  be  put  to  death  by  the  simple  punishment  of 
fire.  Accordingly,  then,  she  is  hereby  condemned  and 
sentenced  thereto  by  the  penal  laws. 

«  Puhlicatum  at  the  Castle  of  Pudgia,  the  80th.  mensU 
/lugustif  anno  salutisy  1630."* 

As  he  pronounced  the  last  words,  he  broke  his, 
staif,  and  threw  the  pieces  at  the  feet  of  my  innocent 
little  lamb,  saying  to  the  beadles:  "now  do  your 
duty !"  But  there  was  such  a  rush  of  folk,  both  of 
men  and  women,  to  pick  up  the  pieces  from  the  ground 
(for  it  was  said  to  be  good  for  the  gout :  i/em,  for  cat- 
tle troubled  with  vermin),  that  the  beadle  fell  over  a 
woman  that  was  on  her  knees  before  him,  and  thus  his 
near  death  was  at  the  same  time  prefigured  before 
him,  by  the  God  that  judgeth  righteously.  This  same 
also  happened  unto  the  Amtshauptmann  a  second  time ; 
for  as  the  Court  now  broke  up,  and  overthrew  tables, 
chairs,  and  benches,  a  table,  by  reason  of  two  boys  that 
were  sitting  under  it,  and  fighting  for  a  piece  of  the 
staff,  fell  upon  his  foot,  so  that  he  waxed  wrath  ex- 

*  Readers,  vrho  are  unacquainted  with  the  abominable  mal- 
administration of  justice  at  that  time  will  wonder  at  this  hasty 
and  arbitrary  procedure.  But  there  are  authentic  trials  of  witch- 
craft lying  before  mc,  in  which  a  simple  notary  had,  without  any 
further  ado,  sentenced  to  the  rack  and  to  death ;  and  it  is  already 
to  be  regarded  as  a  mark  of  humanity  whenever  the  acts  are  sent 
in  to  a  University  or  any  strange  court  of  sheriffs  for  the  settlement 
of  the  capital  question  of  the  rack.  The  sentence  of  death  api>ear(>, 
on  the  contrary,  almost  always  to  have  been  pronounced  by  the 
inferior  courts  of  judicature,  at  which  the  case  of  an  appeal  was 
never  to  be  thought  of;  and  it  is  almost  iacce<l\b\ftW\%\vKiX«^  vcv^ 
•))eed  with  which  those  gentlemen  d»palc\ve^%\Mi\\\3oa.vvs^*» 
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ceedingly,  and  threatened  the  people  with  his  fist,  and 
that  every  one  should  have   fifty  lashes  upon  their 
nodicis,  hoth  men  and  women,  if  they  were  not  quiet 
and  left  the  Court  that  very  instant.     This  put  them 
in  fear,  and  after  the  folk  had  run  into  the  street,  the 
headle  pulled  a  rope  out  of  his  pocket,  wherewith  he 
bound  my  poor  little  lamb's  hands  together  behind  her 
back,  so  that  she  began  to  scream  aloud ;  but  seeing 
how   it  pierced  my  heart  again,  she  forthwith  took 
courage,  and  said :  "  ah,  father !  remember,  that  even 
the  blessed  Saviour  was  no  better  treated !"     But  as 
my  dear  brother,  who  stood  behind  her,  saw  that  her 
little  hands,  and  specially  her  nails  tiurned  black  and 
blue,  he  interceded  for  her  with  the  honourable  judges; 
whereupon,  however,  the  hateful  Amtshauptmamt  an- 
swered :  "  aye,  only  let  her  alone,  she  must  feel  what 
a  grievous  and  bitter  thing  it  is  to  depart  from  the 
living  God  !"   Howbeit  Dn.  Consul  was  more  moderate, 
forasmuch  as  he  charged  the  beadle,  after  he  himself 
had   felt   of  the  ropes,  to  bind  her  humanely,  and  to 
slacken  a  little,  which  now  verily  he  was  obliged  to  do. 
Herewith,  however,  my  dear  brother  was  not  satisfied, 
but  entreated  that  she  might  be  placed  in  the  carriage, 
so  that  she  might  be  able  to  use  her  hymn-book,  for  he 
had  ordered  all  the  school  children  to  assemble  and 
sing  a  spiritual  hymn  on  the  way  for  her  comfort,  and, 
as  he  was  minded  to  go  with  her,  he  would  stand  surety 
slie  should  not  escape  from  the  carriage  ;  besides,  strong 
men   were   wont    to   encompass  the  carriage   of   the 
wretched   malefactors    with  hay-forks,    and  specially 
when  these  wexe  mvc\\cs.    '^xxt  \\\vs»  vVa  cruel  Ampts- 
haunt mann    wou\d  wov  '^wSvi^,  vAwi^t^  \\.  xst\s\vcvcv^^  rj^Vw. 
was    whiles  l\\e  \uso\qu\.  X^c^^V  \mxvx^$:v^^.OsT^vCxxv.^\xv.^ 
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by  the  arm  and  lead  her  out  of  the  Court.  In  the 
porch,  however,  there  was  a  great  Scnndalum^  wliich 
again  rent  my  heart;  for  the  stewardess  and  the 
beadle's  wife  strove  together  for  my  little  daughter's 
bed,  as  well  as  her  every-day  garments,  which  the 
stewardess  had  taken  unto  herself,  but  the  other  wo- 
man also  wished  to  have  them. 

The  same  now  instantly  called  her  husband  to  help 
her,  who  forthwith  let  my  little  daughter  go,  and  so 
smote  the  stewardess  with  his  fist  upon  her  mouth, 
that  the  blood  gushed  out  of  it,  and  she  raised  an  aw- 
ful shriek  towards  the  Amtshmiptmamif  who  followed  us 
with  the  judges.  The  same  threatened  them  both  in 
vain,  and  said,  that  afterward  when  he  should  return, 
he  would  look  into  the  matter  and  give  each  his  por- 
tion. To  this,  however  they  would  not  hearken,  till 
my  little  daughter  asked  Dn,  Consul  whether  every 
one  that  dietli  (even  a  poor  malefactor),  had  power  to 
leave  all  that  he  had  to  whatever  person  he  listeth  ?  and 
when  he  answered :  "  yea,  all,  saving  the  garments  which 
pertain  to  the  executioner  !" — she  said :  "  well,  then, 
the  beadle  may  take  my  garments,  but  my  bed  no  one 
shall  have,  excepting  my  old  faithful  maid,  called  Use !" 

Hereupon  the    stewardess  raised  aloud  her  voice, 
cursing  and  swearing  at  my  child,  who,  however,  took 
no  notice  of  it,  but  went  forth  out  of  the  door  unto  the 
waggon,  where  there  was  such  a  concourse  of  people 
that  one  could  see  nothing  but  their  heads.     And  soon 
the  multitude  thronged  together  about  us  with  such 
tumult,  that  the  Jmtshauptmannf  viho  mearvviVvvV^  \vd>^ 
mounted  a  grey  horse,  began  to  cut  3it  \\\^  ^^c*^^  ^ 
faces  with  his  whip  right  and  lef t,  aud  noX.vj\\\\^^^'^'^^^^ 
tJiey  would  scarcely  give  way.      And  V!\\eTv  ax\exv%^>^ 
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av  tiled,  and  about  ten  stout  felluws  with  long  hay- 
forks, who  for  the  most  part  also  had  thrusting  swords 
hantring  to  their  sides,  posted  themselves  around  our 
waggon,  the  beadle  lifteil  up  my  little  daughter,  and 
bound  her  fast  to  the  rail.  I  myself  was  lifted 
up  by  old  Paasch,  who  was  standing  by,  and  even  my 
dear  brother  was  obliged  to  be  lifted  up,  so  weak  had 
he  become  for  very  grief.  The  same  now  beckoned 
unto  his  sacristan,  Master  Krekow,  that  he  would  go 
forward  with  the  school-children  before  the  carriage,  and 
every  now  and  then  sing  a  verse  from  that  sweet  little 
hymn  :  **  To  God  my  cause  have  I  committed,"  which 
also  he  promised  to  do.  And  I  would  note  yet  one 
thing,  to  wit,  that  I  might  myself  sit  me  down  upon 
the  straw  by  the  side  of  my  little  daughter  and  our 
dear  Deiclil-vater  (father  confessor),  Rev,  Martinut,  sate 
behind.  The  beadle,  however,  climbed  up  at  the  back, 
and  stood  with  his  sword  unsheathed.  All  this  being 
done  ;  item,  the  judges  gotten  into  another  carriage,  the 
AmtslKiuptviaim  gave  orders  to  depart. 
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What  had  h^allenusonihe  way  :  item,  of  tlie  feaxfulJleath 
of  the  Amtshauptmann,  near  tJie  mill. 

We  had  many  wonders  by  the  way,  and  also  great 
sorrow  of  heart;  for  directly  we  came  to  the  bridge 
that  leadeth  over  the  brook  which  floweth  into  the 
Schmollen*,  stood  the  stewardess's  hateful  lad  again, 
drummed  and  cried  as  loud  as  he  could :  "  Now  for  the 
goose  roasting,  now  for  the  goose  roasting!"  whereat 
the  people  immediately  raised  a  great  laugh,  and  called 
after  him :  **  Yea  verily,  away  to  the  goose -roasting, 
away  to  the  goose  roasting  I" 

Howbeit  when  Master  Krekow  began  to  sing  the 
second  verse  they  were  somewhat  quiet  again,  for  the 
most  helped  him  to  sing  out  of  their  hymn-books, 
which  they  had  brought  with  them.  But  when  he 
thereafter  pausec  a  little,  the  noise  broke  forth  afresh. 
Some  cried,  "  the  devil  had  given  her  the  clothes,  and 
arrayed  her  thus ;"  whence,  and  hecduse  the  Amtshanpt' 
maim  had  been  riding  foremost,  came  they  around  our 
wao^gon  and  felt  of  her  garments,  especially  the  women 
and  young  maidens ;  others  again  cried  after  the  lad  : 
**  to  the  goose  roasting,  to  the  goose  roasting !"  where- 
upon one  fellow  answered :  "  she'll  not  let  herself  be 
roasted  yet,  mark  me  if  she  does  not  i^ —  iVv^  fet^  livsx^'' 
This  and  manj  other  profligate  worda,  \i\i\.  viVXOsv  Vox 
shame  I  will  not  note,  were  we  obWgeOi  lo  Ve«cVft«v  ^»% 

*A  lake  near  Pudgla. 
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and  it  cut  mc  to  the  heart  when  one  fellow  swore  that 
he  would  have  some  of  her  ashes,  as  he  had  not  gotten 
any  of  the  staff,  for  there  was  scarcely  anything 
better  for  fever  and  the  gout  than  witch-ash.  Where- 
fore I  beckoned  to  the  custodi  to  begin  again,  and  they 
kept  quiet  for  a  time,  i.  e.  as  long  as  the  verse  lasted,  but 
afterwards  went  on  much  worse  than  before.  But  as 
wc  were  now  near  the  fields,  and  my  little  daughter  be- 
held the  pretty  little  flowers  that  grew  about  the  dikes, 
she  fell  into  profound  thought,  and  began  again  to  re- 
cite part  of  the  splendid  hymn  of  St,  Augustini,  as  fol- 
lows : 

ilos  perpetuus  rosanim  ver  agit  perpetuum, 
candent  lilia,  rubescit  crocus,  sudat  balsamum, 
virent  prata,  vernant  sata,  rivi  mellis  influunt, 
pigmentorum  spiral  odor  liquor  et  aromatum, 
pendent  ponia  floridorum  non  lapsura  nemorum 
non  alternat  luna  vices,  sol  vel  cursus  syderum 
agnus  est  foelicis  urbis  lumen  inocciduum.* 

By  tliis  Casus  we  gained  the  advantage  that  all  tlie 
people  ran  away  cursing  from  the  waggon,  and  trotted 

*  There  the  ever -blooming  roses  everlasting  spring  bestow, 
There  the  snow-white  lilies   glisten  with  the   saffron's   rudiJy 

plow; 
Ev'ry  shrub  with    balm    distilleth  —  em'rald    meadows   softly 

gleam — 
Richly   wave  the   golden   harvests  —  honey    flows  in   luscious 

stream — 
Odrous   essence    there    exhaleth  —  fragrant    spices    scent    the 

breeze — 
C'lustws  of  eteiT\a\  txu\\.a?,c \i\^t^  "Ocv^w^N^t-fading  trees. 
There  the  sun  \)V  ^'^^  '^'^^  ^^^^*^  wva— ^'v.-ax'i  vwvsi  ^-aw-^AN.^  ^oon 

For  thc"Lamb  o«  U^aV  W^^-  "^"i  '»-^-^"^'»  «---»■■— =-%-^-«^--- 
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on  behind  about  a  furlong  from  us,  for  as  much  as  they 
believed  tliat  my  little  daughter  was  calling  upon  that 
hateful  Satan  for  help.  One  fellow  only  circa  twenty- 
five  years,  but  whom  I  did  not  know,  kept  a  few  paces 
behind  the  waggon,  till  his  father  came,  and  as  he  would 
not  go  away  with  good  words  he  pushed  him  into  the 
dike,  so  that  he  sank  down  to  his  waist  in  the  water. 
Hereat  even  my  poor  little  daughter  was  constrained 
to  smile,  and  asked  me,  if  I  did  not  know  more  Latin 
hymns,  to  keep  the  rude  and  stupid  folk  further  from 
us.  But  how,-  at  such  a  time  could  I  have  recited  any 
Latin  hymns,  even  had  I  known  them ;  Howbeit  my 
Confrater  Rev,  Martinus  remembered  one,  though  in 
troth  it  was  an  heretical  one ;  notwithstanding  seeing 
that  it  pleased  my  little  daughter  above  measure, 
he  repeated  many  verses  to  her  three  or  four  times, 
till  she  could  say  them  after  him,  I  said  nothing, 
though  I  have  ever  been  very  rigid  against  heresies, 
for  I  comforted  myself  with  the  thought,  that  our  gra- 
cious Lord  God  would  forgive  her  simplicity ;  the  first 
line  thereof  ran  thus:  dies  irae,  dies  ille,*  More  espe- 
cially was  she  pleased  with  these  two  verses,  which 
she  often  repeated  greatly  to  her  edification,  and  which 
I  therefore  will  here  insert : — 

Judex  ergo,  cum  sedebit, 
quidquid  latet,  apparebit 
nil  iniiltum  remanebit.f 

♦  "  Day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day,"  etc.— one  of  the  most 
sublime  of  catholic  hymns. 

t  When  the  Judge  ascends  His  thiotv^ 
Eyery  secret  shall  be  known*, 
A'A  shall  reap  as  they  liave  ftovm. 
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Item : 

rex  tremendae  majestatis 
qui  salvandos  ealvas  gratis 
salva  me,  fons  pietatis ! — * 

But  when  the  men  that  guarded  the  waggon  heard 
this  and  at  the  same  time  a  great  tempest  arose  over 
the  Achter-gulf  they  thought  nothing  less  than  that 
my  little  daughter  had  wrought  this,  and  as  the  people 
that  were  following  at  a  distance  also  cried :  "  diat's 
the  witch's  doing,  that  the  accursed  witch  hath  done  I" 
all  the  ten,  unto  one  man,  leaped  over  the  dike  and 
ran  away.  But  this  Dn  Consul,  who  was  riding  with 
the  honourable  justices  behind  us,  no  sooner  saw,  than 
he  called  unto  the  beadle  asking:  ''^  what  was  the  mean- 
ing of  all  this?"  and  the  beadle  called  out  to  the 
Amtshauptmanny  who  was  a  little  way  before,  who  forth- 
with turned  round,  and  after  he  had  learned  the  cause, 
shouted  after  the  men,  that  he  would  hang  them  all 
upon  the  very  first  tree  they  came  to,  and  feed  his  falcons 
with  their  flesh,  if  they  did  not  instantly  return  to  their 
post  and  duty.  This  prevailed  with  them,  and  when 
they  came  back,  he  gave  to  every  man  of  them  about 
six  lashes  with  his  whip,  whereupon  they  remained, 
albeit  they  kept  as  far  off  the  waggon  as  they  could  for 
the  dike. 

In  the  meantime,  however,  the  tempest  from  the 
South  came  nearer,  with  thunder,  lightning,  hail,  and 
storm- winds,  as  if  the  righteous  God  would  manifest 
his  wratli  against  those  ruthless  murderers ;  and  the 
tops  of  the  high  beech  trees  were  snapped  off  like 
rotten  wood,  so  that  our  waggon  was  quite  covered 
with  leaves  asmt\v\v«\\,  «iu^  wo  wv^s^waXiVvaar  himself 

Fount  ol  \0Nc\  ^^X^N^^^'^- 
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Speak  for  noise.  This  happened  just  at  the  time  that 
we  were  going  down  from  the  cloister-dam  into  the 
wood.  The  Amtshauptmann  now  rode  behind  us  by  the 
side  of  the  carriage  wherein  Bn,  Consul  sat.  But  pre- 
sently, when  we  would  have  gone  over  the  bridge  be- 
fore the  water-mill,  the  storm-wind,  that  was  blowing 
hitherward,  from  the  Achter-water,  caught  us  in  such  a 
manner  that  we  thought  it  would  drive  us  into  the 
abyss,  which  was,  ctVca,  thirty  feet  deep  and  more; 
and  as  the  horses  went  as  if  they  were  upon  slippery 
ice,  and  could  not  stand,  the  coachman  halted  till  the 
storm  was  overpast.  But  the  Amtshauptmafm  no  sooner 
saw  this  than  he  came  up  and  commanded  the  driver 
to  proceed  forthwith.  The  same  therefore  lashed  the 
horses  to  make  them  go  on,  but  they  stumbled,  so  that 
it  was  awful  to  look  upon.  Our  guardsmen,  with  their 
forks,  kept  back,  and  my  little  daughter  uttered  a  loud 
shriek  of  terror,  and  just  as  we  came  where  the  great 
wheel  ran  under  the  bridge,  our  driver  fell  with  bis 
horse,  and  the  same  broke  one  of  its  legs.  The  beadle 
now  sprang  from  the  waggon,  but  instantly  fell  also, 
upon  this  slippery  ground;  iteniy  the  driver  had  no 
sooner  raised  himself  up  than  he  fell  down  again. 
Then  the  Amtslutuptmannf  with  a  curse,  set  spurs  to  his 
grey  steed,  which,  however,  also  began  to  reel  and 
stagger  as  our  horses  bad  done.  Howbeit,  he  rode  up 
to  us,  and  seeing  that  the  horse  with  the  broken  leg 
ever  and  anon  tried  to  get  up,  but  fell  again  with  the 
slipperiness  of  the  ground,  he  roared  out  and  beckoned 
to  the  men  with  the  forks  to  come  and  take  out  the 
mare ;  item,  drag  the  carriage  ovei  liJtift  XsrA^'fc  ^^iaxVt. 
might  not  he  driven  into  the  guU.  liv  V^cie  m««s\<asi» 
Aoirever,  a  Jong  flash  of  lightniug  cam©  ^«c^c»!i  ^^n*xv 
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before  us  into  the  water,  which  was  followed  by  a  clap 
of  thunder  so  sudden  and  awful,  that  the  whole  bridge 
shook  therewith :  and  the  AmUkmiptnumn's  horse  (our 
horses  became  quiet)  recoiled,  and  plunging  a  few 
paces,  lost  its  footing,  and  with  its  rider  darted  head- 
long down  upon  the  great  mill-wheeL  A  fearful  cry 
arose  from  all  the  folk  that  stood  behind  ua  on  the 
bridge,  and  for  a  time  there  was  nothing  to  be  seen 
for  the  white  foam,  until  the  Amtthmipiwunm's  legs  came 
on  high  with  the  wheel,  and  then  also  the  trunk ;  but 
the  head  stuck  betwixt  the  paddles  of  the  wheel,  and, 
terrible  to  behold,  he  was  whirling  round  and  round 
with  the  same.  His  steed,  however,  ailed  nothing; 
but  swam  behind  in  the  miU-pond.  When  I  saw  this 
I  took  the  hand  of  my  little  lamb,  and  cried:  "seest 
thou  now,  Maria,  our  Lord  God  liveth  and  rideth  upon 
the  cherub,  unto  this  day,  and  flieth ;  yea.  He  flieth 
upon  the  wings  of  the  wind.  He  will  beat  our  enemies 
small  as  the  dust  before  the  wind,  and  cast  them  out 
as  the  dirt  in  the  streets  !*  Look  down  now,  and  be- 
hold what  the  Almighty  hath  done."  As  she  hereupon 
lifted  up  her  eyes,  sighing  towards  heaven,  we  heard 
J)n.  Consul  behind  us  crying  as  loud  as  he  could  ;  but 
as  no  one  could  understand  him  for  the  awful  tempest, 
and  the  noise  of  the  water,  he  sprang  from  the  carriage 
and  would  go  over  the  bridge  on  foot,  but  he  also  fell 
upon  his  face,  so  that  the  blood  gushed  out ;  he  then 
crept  back  again  upon  his  hands  and  knees,  and  presently 
held  a  long  consultation  with  Dn.  CamerariOf  who,  how- 
ever, never  moved  in  the  carriage.  In  the  meantime 
the  beadle  and  the  driver  having  taken  out  the  horso, 
dragged  it  away  from  the  bridge  and  tied  it  up ;  tbty 


THE   AMBER  WITCH.  229 

then  came  back  to  the  carriage  and  bade  us  step  out 
and  cross  the  bridge  on  foot,  which  also  we  did ;  whiles 
the  beadle  with  many  cursings  and  railings  unloosed 
my  little  daughter,  threatening  at  the  same  time  to 
repay  her  for  her  maliciousness  by  roasting  her  till  late 
in  the  evening.  (Nor  could  I  altogether  blame  him, 
for  verily  and  in  troth  it  was  a  strange  thing !)  Albeit, 
she  herself  came  well  over  it;  we  both  fell,  to  wit, 
Rev,  Martinus  and  I,  as  did  all  the  rest  to  the  ground 
about  three  times,  but  at  length,  through  God's  mercy, 
we  reached  the  miller's  house  in  safety,  where  the 
beadle  committing  my  little  daughter  to  the  charge  of 
the  miller,  not  to  let  her  escape  at  the  peril  of  his  life, 
and  ran  down  to  the  mill-pool  to  save  the  Amtshaupt^ 
mannas  horse.  He  charged  the  driver  in  the  meantime 
to  remove  the  carriage  and  the  other  horses  away  from 
the  bewitched  bridge. 

But  we  had  not  been  standing  long  under  a  tall  oak 
tree  before  the  miller's  house,  when  Dn.  Consul  with  the 
honourable  justices,  and  all  the  people,  came  riding 
over  the  little  bridge,  which  was  only  a  few  yards  from 
the  first,  and  scarcely  could  he  restrain  the  people  from 
seizing  my  child  and  worrying  her  alive,  seeing  that 
all,  even  Dn.  Consul  himself,  believed  that  no  other 
than  she  had  raised  the  storm,  also  bewitched  the  bridge, 
(especially  as  she  herself  had  not  fallen  thereon,)  and 
caused  the  death  of  the  Amtshauptmannt  which,  however, 
was  altogether  fdse,  as  we  shall  hear  presently.  He  then 
called  her  an  accursed  fiend,  who  after  having  made 
a  confession  and  partaken  of  the  Holy  Sacrament,  had 
not  yet  renounced  that  hateful  Satan.  But  none  of 
these  things  should  at  all' avail  her ;  she  should  sooa 
receive  her  reward.    Seeing  that  sUe  \ift\5L\i«t  ^^"^R^i 
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I  hereupon  asked :  whether  he  did  not  see  that  the 
righteous  God  had  so  ordained  it,  that  the  Amtt- 
hauptmann,  who  thought  to  deprive  my  innocent  child 
of  honour  and  of  life  had,  as  a  terrihle  example  to 
others,  lost  his  own  life.  Howbeit  it  had  no  effect ; 
for  he  thought :  any  child  could  clearly  perceive  that 
God  nad  not  caused  this  tempest,  or  bewitched  the 
bridge  7  wherefore  then  he  prayed,  I  would  leave  off 
justifying  my  wicked  child,  and  the  rather  admonisli- 
her ;  forasmuch  as  this  was  the  second  time  that  she 
had  raised  a  storm,  and  what  reasonable  man  would 
believe  what  I  said,  etc. 

In  the  meantime,  however,  the  miller  had  stopped 
the  mill ;  item,  stemmed  the  water,  and  about  four  or 
five  men  with  the  beadle  stepped  down  upon  the  great 
wheel  to  draw  the  Amtshauptmann,  who  had  until  then 
continued  to  whirl  round,  out  of  the  paddles.  This, 
however,  they  could  not  do  till  they  had  first  sawed  off 
one  paddle,  and  when  they  at  length  brought  him  to 
land,  it  was  found  that  his  neck  was  broken,  and  he 
was  as  blue  as  a  blue-bottle.  His  neck  also  was  flayed, 
and  the  blood  yet  ran  out  of  hi^  mouth  and  nose. 
But  if  the  people  had  never  reviled  my  little  daughter 
before,  they  did  so  now,  and  would  have  cast  dirt  and 
stones  at  her,  if  the  honourable  judges  had  not 
restrained  them  with  all  their  might,  saying  :  wherefore 
should  they  do  so  now,  seeing  that  she  would  soon 
receive  her  well-merited  punishment 

My  dear  Confrater^  Rev.  MartinnSf  now  also  came  into 
the  carriage  again,  as  the  storm  had  somewhat  abated, 
BO  that  his  voice  cou\^  \ie  \vft^\^,  %.\A  ^^VvQtted  the 
people  not  to  an  Acipate  l\ve  wa\\\ox\v\^^.     Kxv^^i^&'^ivxvs^ 
were  ciuieted  a  Wtde,  Dn.  Consul  e.^\v*«^5.  xv^  ^^^^ 
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body  of  the  Amtshauptmann  to  the  miller,  until  he 
should  return ;  item^  he  ordered  the  grey  steed  to  be 
tied  the  while  to  the  oak,  forasmuch  as  the  miller  swore 
that  he  had  no  room  in  the  mill  for  it,  and  his  stable 
being  full  of  straw ;  howbeit,  he  would  give  the  horse 
some  hay,  and  have  an  eye  to  it  And  now  we, 
ifrretched  men,  after  the  unsearchable  God  had  again 
frustrated  our  hopes,  were  obliged  to  get  into  the 
waggon  again,  and  the  beadle  gnashed  his  teeth  with 
rage,  as  he  drew  the  chords  from  his  pocket,  to  bind 
my  poor  little  daughter  once  more  to  the  rail. 
Wherefore,  as  I  could  easily  perceive  his  thoughts,  I 
took  two  ScJtreckeruhergers  out  of  my  pocket,  and 
whispered  into  his  ear :  "  seeing  that  she  cannot  pos- 
sibly run  away  from  you,  deal  mercifully  with  her,  and 
afterward  help  her  to  a  speedy  death,  then  shah  thou 
receive  other  ten  Schreckembergert  from  me !  **  This 
proved  availing ;  and,  albeit  he  feigned  unto  the  people 
as  if  he  pulled  tightly,  forasmuch  as  the  people  cried 
with  all  their  might:  "pull  away,  pull  hardl"  he, 
nevertheless,  did  not  bind  her  litde  hands  so  tight  as 
before,  nor  fasten  her  to  the  rail.  He  then  agiin  got 
up  behind  us  with  his  naked  glittering  sword,  and,  after 
Dn,  Consul  had  loudly  sung  the  hymn,  **  God  the 
Father,  with  us  be ; "  also  the  Cwtos  had  started  a  fresh 
hymn  (I  no  longer  remember  what  he  sung,  neither 
knoweth  my  little  daughter),  we,  according  to  the  will 
of  the  unsearchable  God,  went  forward,  and  the  honor- 
able judges  proceeded  before  us,  but  all  the  people,  to 
our  joy,  remained  behind;  the  AnUtliauptmann  beings 
dead,  the  men  also  with  hayforks  UQiNSi  loXW^^^x^*^^ 
Stance, 
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How  my  little  daughter  was  at  length  delivered  through  the 
help  of  the  all-mercifulf  yea,  tfie  aU-merc{ful  God. 

In  the  meantime,  however,    I  had  become  so  weak 
by  reason  of   the  unbelief  wherewith    Satan  again 
tempted  me,   that  I  was  constrained  to  support  my 
back  against  the  beadle's  knees,  and  never  thought  I 
should  live  to  see  the  end,  or  arrive  at  the  mount.   For 
now  even  the  last  hope  that  I  had  vanished,  and  I  saw 
that  this  was  the  case  also  with  my  poor  innocent 
little  lamb.      Added  to  this.   Rev,  Martinus  rebuked 
her,  as  Dn.  Consul  had  done,  and  said  :  now  he  himself 
saw  that  all  her  protestations  had  been  lies,  for  she 
in   verity  and  troth  could  raise  storms.     Hereat  she 
answered  even  smiling  (albeit  she  was  as  white  as  a 
sheet  to  look  upon) :     "  Aye,  Herr  PatCf  do  you  think 
that  God  no  longer  sendeth  storms  ?      Are  tempests, 
then,  about  this  season  of  the  year  of  so  rare  occurrence, 
that  the  wicked  enemy  only  could  produce  them  ?     No, 
I  have  not  broken  that  covenant  of  baptism,  which  ye 
once  made  for  me,  and  never  will,  so  may  God  be  merci- 
ful to  me  in  my  last  short  hour,  which  is  now  at  hand  !  " 
But  Rev.  Martinus  shook  his  head  in  unbelief,  and  said : 
*'  The  Devil  must  have  promised  thee  much,  that  thou 
remainest  thus  \\aTdetved  unto  thy  last  end,  and  blas- 
phemest  the  LorCi  t\v^  Go^,  \i\x\.^^\\.\  ^qm^IU  soon 
find  out  with  iear^uV  cctmwv>s,  \\\^n.\\^  \^  \y  SavWr  ^^ 
Jies:*       As  he  ftmshed  ^^^^^^^^^^  v;^v.xxv*^\x..\i^Wx>x. 
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where  all  the  people,  great  and  small,  again  rushed  out 
of  their  houses,  and  among  the  rest  also  Jacob  Schwar- 
ten's  wife,  who  (as  we  understood)  had  been  delivered 
only  the  night  before.  In  vain  her  good  man  came 
running  out  to  prevent  her ;  she  said :  he  was  a  fool,  for 
it  was  such  a  long  time  since,  for  her  to  have  recovered 
strength,  that  if  she  should  even  have  to  creep  up  the 
mount  upon  her  knees,  she  was  determined  to  see  the 
end  of  that  priest-witch  too.  She  had  long  rejoiced  in 
expectation  thereof,  and  if  he  would  not  let  her  go,  she 
would  give  him  a  slap  on  the  face,  etc. 

Thus  the  rude  and  barbarous   people    demeaned 
themselves  around  our  carriage,  and  as  they  wist  not 
what  had  happened  to  us  by  the  way,  they  ran  so  close 
up  to  us  that  one  of  the  carriage  wheels  went  over  a 
lad's  leg ;  then  came  they,  and  especially  the  young 
grirls,  near  to  us  again,  and  felt  of  my  little  daughter's 
clothes,  and  would  even  see  her  shoes  and  stockings, 
and  asked  her  how  she  felt  at  heart ;  item,  one  fellow : 
if  she  would  have  a  glass  t  and  they  used  all  manner 
of  mockery,  so  that  at  last,  when  some  canfe  and  asked 
for  her  wreath  and  the  golden  chain,  she  turned  her 
head  to  me  smiling,  and  said :   "  Father,  I  see  I  shall 
have  to  speak  Latin  again,  or  else  I  shall  have  no 
peace  from  the  people  V*    But  at  this  time  it  was  not 
necessary ;  for  when  our  guards,  with  their  hay  forks, 
came  up  to  the  hindmost  of  them,  and  doubtless  related 
what  had  happened,  we  presently  heard  a  great  call- 
ing out  behind  us :  "  that  for  God's  sake  they  would 
come  away,  ere  the  witch  did  something  to  them,  and 
as  Jacob  Schwarten's  wife  took  no  Vxee^  ^et«,>axw\»^\s«s. 
continued  plaguing  my  little  daug\vtet  ,\>^«Xi^^^^'*^^^ 
giveber  her  apron  for  a  little  cYtt\alct^i^%  ^«rK\wo.'^    '^^ 
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her  child,  as  it  would  only  be  burnt ;  her  man  smote 
her  at  last  with  a  cudgel  that  he  got  out  of  a  fence,  in 
such  a  manner,  across  her  nape,  that  she  fell  down 
with  a  great  cry,  and  as  he  was  lifting  her  up  again, 
she  dragged  him  down  by  his  hair,  and,  as  Rev.  Mar- 
tinus  said,  now  after  all  fulfilled  what  she  had  promised 
hinr,  seeing  that  she  even  smote  him  with  her  fist  with 
all  her  might  upon  his  nose,  till  the  other  folk  camo 
running  up  and  parted  them.  Meanwhile,  however, 
the  storm  had  almost  passed  over,  and  moved  toward 
the  sea. 

When  we  had  passed  the  little  wood,  we  suddenly  saw 
the  Streckelberg  before  us,  with  a  multitude  of  people, 
and  the  pile  on  its  summit :  whereupon  the  tall  beadle, 
beholding  our  arrival,  sprang  up  and  waved  his  cap. 
Hereat,  however,  my  senses  forsook  me,  and  my  little 
lamb  was  no  better ;  for  she  reeled  to  and  fro  like  a 
reed,  and  stretching  forth  her  little  hands  toward  hea- 
ven, she  again  exclaimed : — 

0  Rex  tremendae  majestatis ! — 
Qui  salvandos  salvas  gratis, 
Salva  me  fons  pietatis. — * 

And  lo !  scarcely  had  she  uttered  those  words,  when 
the  blessed  sun  again  shone  forth,  forming  a  rainbow 
in  the  vault  of  heaven,  right  over  the  mount,  so  that 
it  was  lovely  to  look  upon.  This  was  evidently  a  token 
from  the  merciful  God,  such  as  he  is  oftentimes  wont 
to  give  us;  though  we,  blind  and  unbelieving  crea- 
tures, give  no  heed  thereto.  Neither  did  she  regaid  it: 

*  King  of  awful  majesty ! 

Of  thy  saints  the  Saviour  free 
Fount  of  love !  deliver  me. 
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for  albeit  she  thought  of  the  first  rainbow  that  pre- 
;Bgured  to  us  our  tribulation  ;  it  nevertheless  appeared 
impossible  to  her  as  yet  that  she  could  be  rescued, 
and  she  grew  so  faint  end  weary,  that  she  took  no  fur- 
ther heed  of  the  blessed  token  of  mercy,  and  her  head 
(as  she  could  no  longer  rest  it  on  me  seeing  that  I 
lay  all  my  length  in  the  waggon)  drooped  down  so  low 
that  her  wreath  almost  touched  the  knee  of  my  Coh" 
Jraier, 

The  same  now  bid  the  driver  to  halt  a  moment,  and 
took  out  a  small  flask  of  wine,  that  he  always  carried 
with  him  in  his  pocket,  whensoever  witches  were  to  be 
burnt,*  to  succour  them  in  their  anguish,  (henceforth 
I  will  do  so  likewise,  as  this  fashion  of  my  dear  Can- 
frater  pleaseth  me  well).  Of  this  wine  he  first  poured 
some  down  my  throat,  and  afterward  my  little  daugh- 
ter's; and  scarcely  had  we  come  to  ourselves  again, 
when  an  awful  uproar  and  tumult  arose  behind  ua 
among  the  multitude ;  the  same  in  their  deadly  fear 
called  out :  "  The  AmUfiauptnumn  is  coming  again  V* 
and  as  they  neither  dared  to  go  forward  nor  backward, 
(for  behind  they  dreaded  the  ghost  and  before  my  little 
daughter),  they  ran  aside,  some  leaping  into  the  hedge 
and  the  rest  into  the  Achter-water  up  to  the  neck* 
Item,  Dom.  Camerariut,  as  soon  as  he  saw  the  ghost 
upon  the  grey  steed  come  out  of  the  bush,  having  even 
on  his  head  a  grey  hat  with  a  grey  feather,  such  as  the 
Afiitshauptmann  wore,  crept  down  under  a  bundle  of 
straw  in  the  waggon,  while  Dn.  Consul  again  poured  out 
bis  wrathful  curses  on  the  head  of  my  child,  and  com* 

•  This  happened  at  that  time  to  firequently,  that  in  many 
parishes  of  Pomerania,  probably  from  fix  to  Mnren  such  womea 
annually  had  been  obliged  to  mount  the  pile. 
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manded  the  driver  to  go  on  at  full  speed,  though  the 
horses  should  perish.  But  the  villainous  beadle  behind 
us  cried  to  him  :  "  it's  not  the  Amtskauptmami  but  the 
younker  of  Neinkerken,  who  assuredly  will  rescue  the 
witch — shall  I  therefore  strike  off  her  head  at  once 
with  the  sword  ?"  It  was  only  at  these  frightful  words 
that  my  little  daughter  and  myself  came  fully  to  our- 
selves again,  and  as  Dn.  Consul  gave  him  a  sign,  and  the 
fellow  already  lifted  up  his  glittering  naked  sword, 
aiming  to  strike  at  her,  when  my  dear  ConfraUr,  who 
perceived  it,  (God  reward  him  for  it  in  that  day,  for  J 
never  can),  dragged  my  little  daughter  backward  with 
all  his  might  upon  his  lap.  And  now  would  the  wretch 
have  stabbed  her  even  there;  but  the  younker  was 
already  at  hand,  and  when  he  saw  this,  he  ran  the 
javelin  that  he  held  in  his  hand  into  him  betwixt  his 
shoulders,  so  that  he  instantly  fell  head  foremost  to  the 
gfround,  while  his  own  sword,  directed  by  the  righteous 
God,  pierced  his  side  and  came  out  at  the  other.  There 
he  lay  and  groaned,  and  the  younker  never  heeding 
him,  said  to  my  little  daughter:  "Young  raaid,  my 
dear  young  maid,  God  be  thanked  that  thou  art 
saved  !"  But  seeing  her  little  hands  were  bound,  he 
gnashed  with  his  teeth,  and  cursing  her  judges,  sprang 
from  his  horse,  and  with  his  sword  cut  through  the 
cord  ;  then  took  he  hold  of  her  hand  and  said  :  "  Ah, 
dear  maid,  how  greatly  have  1  been  grieved  and  sorrowed 
about  thee,  but  I  could  not  save  thee,  forasmuch  as  I 
myself,  like  thee,  have  lain  bound  in  fetters,  as  thou 
thyself  mayest  see." 

My  Vmle  daugVlct  co\J\^  \vQ\.«x?&'^<et  V^vca  a  word,  but 
fainted  for   icy  *,  \vov4W\x.  ^^    ^^^^^  ^^\cv^  \^  \l^^, 
self  again,  as  «>7  «^««  C^JraUr  V^^  ^^v^X^^•.\<=.^■^^ 
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left.  Meanwhile,  however,  the  dear  younkcr  did  me  an 
injustice,  but  which  I  gladly  forjrave  him,  for  he  rebuked 
me  and  called  me  an  old  woman,  that  could  do  nothing 
but  howl  and  wail.  Wherefore,  said  he,  did  I  not 
instantly  follow  the  Swedish  King  ?  or  come  to  Mellen- 
thin  myself  for  his  testimony,  seeing  that  I  knew 
what  he  thought  of  witches  ? 

(Good  God  in  heaven,  how  could  I  do  otherwise  than 
believe  the  judge  who  had  been  there.  Yea,  me  thinks 
other  folk  beside  old  women  would  have  done  the  same ; 
item,  but  of  the  Swedish  king  I  never  once  thought,  and 
how  could  I  have  gone  to  him  and  left  my  own  dear  child 
behind  I  But  these  things  young  folks  never  consider, 
as  they  wist  not  what  a  father's  feelings  are). 

But  now  Dn.  Camerariua,  when  he  heard  that  it  was, 
the  younker,  crept  forth  again  from  under  the  straw ; 
Uem^  Dn,  Consul  leaped  from  the  waggon,  and  came 
running  up,  loudly  rebuking  the  younker,  and  asking 
bim  :  by  what  power  and  authority  he  did  these  thingSi 
seeing  he  himself  had  condemned  this  wicked  witch  ? 
But  the  younker  pointed  with  his  sword  at  the  men 
who,  about  eighteen  in  number,  now  came  riding  forth 
with  swords,  javelins,  and  muskets  out  of  the  bush,  and 
said :  behold  there  is  my  power,  and  I  would  here  in- 
stantly give  thee  something  on  thy  podex,  wist  I  not 
that  thou  art  a  stupid  ass.  At  what  time  didst 
thou  ever  receive  testimony  from  me  touching  this 
righteous  maiden? — Thou  liest,  if  thou  maintainest 
this  1 "  And  when  Dn.  ConstU  now  stood  and  forswore 
himself,  the  younker  recounted,  to  the  amazement  of 
all,  as  follows : 

After  he  had  heard  of  the  ca\am\t^  iV^X.V^^Xi^^s^'^:^ 
me  and  my  child,  he  forthwitVi  otdeie^  V\&\woxwi  n^^*^ 
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saddled,  to  ride  off  toward  Pudgla,  and  bear  witness  of 
our  innocence.  Howbeit,  this  his  father  would  no 
consent  to,  forasmuch  as  he  thought  he  should  thereby 
lose  his  high  reputation,  if  it  should  come  to  light,  that 
his  son  had  conversed  in  the  night-time  with  a  witch  on 
the  Streckelberg.  Whence,  seeing  that  he  could  not 
effect  anything  by  entreaties  and  threats,  he  had  him 
bound  hand  and  foot,  and  thrown  into  the  keep  of  the 
castle,  where  unto  this  day  an  old  servant  watched  over 
him,  who  would  not  have  let  him  go,  even  for  a  great  sum 
of  money ;  whence  he  fell  into  great  anguish  and  despair, 
that  innocent  blood  should  be  shed  on  his  account 

But  the  righteous  God  had,  in  his  mercy,  graciously 
prevented  it ;  for  as  his  father  had  from  vexation  fallen 
seriously  ill,  and  lain  throughout  the  whole  time  upon 
his  bed,  it  happened  this  morning  about  the  time  of  the 
prayer-bell,  that  the  huntsman  had  shot  at  a  drake  in  the 
castle-pond,  and  unawares  sorely  wounded  his  father's 
favourite  hound  called  Pakan.  The  same  crept  howling 
to  his  father's  bed-side  and  died  there,  whereat  the  old 
man  in  his  weak  state  so  vexed  himself,  that  he  bad  a 
paralytic  stroke,  and  gave  up  the  ghost. 

His  people  now  released  him,  and  after  he  had  closed 
his  father's  eyes  and  said  a  Paternoster  over  him,  he 
set  forth  with  all  the  men  that  he  could  muster  in  the 
castle,  to  save  the  innocent  young  maid.  And  he  here 
testified  before  all  men,  and  on  his  word  and  honour  as  a 
knight,  yea,  by  his  hope  of  the  salvation  of  his  soul,  that 
he  was  that  devil  that  appeared  unto  the  maid  as  a  hairy 
giant  upon  the  mount  For  as  he  had  heard  it  rumoured 
that  she  oftentimes  resorted  thither,  he  was  very  eager 
to  know  what  she  was  doing  there,  and  fearing  his 
father's  anger  if  aw^  itiaxi  ^ovjXdi  ^\%^wet  him,  he  had 
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sguised  himself  in  a  wolfs  pelt.  But  he  had  spent 
10  nights  there  before  the  maiden  came,  and  in  the 
lird  he  saw  that  she  was  only  digging  for  amber  in  the 
ount,  not  calling  upon  Satan,  but  repeating  to  herself 
Latin  Carmen,  This  verily  he  was  desirous  to  testify 
I  Pudgla,  but  could  not  for  the  aforesaid  reason ;  but 
is  father  had  caused  his  cousin  Claas  von  Nienkerken, 
lat  was  visiting  him,  to  be  put  to  bed  in  his  stead,  and 

false  testimony  to  be  given.  For,  as  Dn,  Consul 
sid  not  seen  him  (to  wit,  the  younker)  for  many  years, 
lasmuch  as  he  had  studied  at  foreign  universities, 
is  father  thought  that  he  might  easily  be  deceived, 
s  in  troth  was  the  case. 

When  the  righteous  younker  testified  these  things  in 
le  presence  of  Dn,  Consult  and  before  all  the  people, 
ho  again  came  flocking  together  in  crowds,  on  hear- 
ig  that  the  younker  was  no  ghost,  it  was  as  if  a 
lill-stone  had  been  removed  from  my  heart,  and  hav- 
ig  dragged  forth  the  beadle  from  under  the  waggon, 
lie  people  crowded  around  him  like  a  swarm  of  bees, 
nd  called  out  to  me  that  he  was  dying,  and  wished  to 
sveal  something  to  me.  I  sprang  as  light  as  a  youngster 
rom  the  waggon,  and  forthwith  called  Dn,  Consul 
nd  the  younker  to  come  with  me,  as  I  could  easily 
iiess  what  he  had  upon  his  mind.  He  sate  upon  a 
tone,  and  the  blood  spouted  in  a  stream  from  his  side, 
for  they  had  drawn  out  the  sword) :  he  whimpered 
rhen  he  saw  me,  and  said :  that  he  had  in  troth  heard 
very  thing  behind  the  door  whatsoever  old  Lise  con- 
essed  to  me,  to  wit,  that  she  herself  with  the  Amis- 
.auptmannt  had  wrought  all  the  witchcraft  on  men  and 
(easts,  to  frighten  my  poor  child,  and  thus  to  make  her 
mt  to  be  an  harlot    Howbcit  he  hadb^en  ^CkaxvV'aJQtWiN- 


live  Rnd  die  with  this  confe&sion,  be  again  » 
verily,"  then  fell  on  his  side  to  the  grouad, 
up  (he  ghost.  * 

111  the  meanlirae,  however,  the  people  on 
that  had  flocked  togeiher  there  from  Coaet 
Giiize,  etc.  to  see  my  deiir  little  daughter  ) 
weary  uf  waiting,  and  now  came  running 
Berg  like  geese,  one  after  another,  all  in  a 
what  had  happened.  Among  these  there  w, 
aervant  lad  Claus  Neela.  Howbeit  the  <am 
■aw  and  beard  what  had  happeaed,  the  gi 
began  (o  cry  aloud  for  joy,  and  then  alw 
what  he  had  heard  the  AvUiluatptiiiaim  say  t 
in  the  garden,  and  hon  he  hadf  romised  be 
for  bewitching  her  own  Uttte  pig  to  death  to 
little  daughter  to  be  evil  spoken  of,  tmama:  e 
that  I  have  alresdy  recorded  above,  butwbi 


deai  Cenfrater  also  continued  carening  mj  little 
FT,  holding  her  upon  his  knee,  and  neeping 
Biher  (tor  I  could  not  weep  more  than  hedid.) 
TteK,  howETer,  nept  not,  but  besought  the 
T,  who  had  come  up  to  the  weggon  again,  to 
rider  (b  her  old  faithful  maid  toward  Pudgia  (o 
what  had  happened,  which  he  forthwith  did  to 
her.  Howbeit  the  worth;  juslicea  (for  now 
meratiui  and  the  Scriba  had  taken  courage  again 
ne  down  from  the  wnf^on)  were  not  yet  aalis- 
ieing  that  Da.  Coniul  began  to  uU  the  younhec 
lie  bewitched  bridge,  which  none  other  could 
•witched  eicepling  my  little  daughter.  Here- 
ie  younker  aoEwered :  "  (hat  this  in  truth  was  a 
lous  tiling,  innsmuch  as  his  own  horse  had 
its  leg  upon  it,  and  he  had,  therefore,  taken  iho 
ufitDioiiii'i  stead,  that  he  had  seen  tied  lo  a  tree 
mill.  But  hedid  notbelie«e  that  this  was  lobe 
d  to  the  maid,  hut  that  it  was  quite  a  natural 

■t  hkd  time  to  Eearcli  into  it.  Wherefore  he 
leg  that  the  worthy  slietifTs,  and  all  the  peuple, 
as  roy  litlie  daughter  herself,  would  return  again 
her  with  God's  help  clean  from  this  suspicion, 
testify  of  her  perfect  innocence  before  all  the 
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and  as  the  youuker  had  given  the  Jmtshauptmann*s  grey 
stead  to  my  servant-lad  to  convey  the  dead  body,  that 
they  laid  across  its  back  towards  Coserow,  the  younker 
got  into  our  waggon,  but  did  not  sit  down  by  the  side  of 
my  little  daughter  but  behind  with  my  dear  ConfrateTf 
and  commanded  that  not  the  old  coachman,  but  one  of 
his  own  people  should  drive  our  waggon,  and  thus  we 
turned  back  in  God's  name.    Custos  Benzensis,  who  had 
also  ran  with  the  children  among  the  vetches  that  were 
growing  by  the  way  side,  (my  former  Custos  would  not 
have  been  such  a  coward),  came  forward  again  with  his 
young  flock,  and  at  the  bidding  of  his  pastor,  began  to 
sing  the  Arabrosian  Hymn  of  praise,  which  mightily 
melted  our  hearts,  especially  my  little  daughters,  so  that 
her  book  was  wet  with  tears,  and  she  at  length  laid  it 
aside  and  said  :  **  How  shall  I  thank  God  and  you,  for 
what  you  have  done  for  me  ?"  whereupon  the  younker 
replied :  "  I  have  more  reason  to  thank  God   than  you 
dear  maid,  seeing  that  you  have  suffered  innocently  in 
prison,  but  I  have  suffered  being  guilty,  inasmuch  as 
by  my  thoughtlessness  I  have  caused  your  misfortune. 
Believe  me,  when   I  heard  this  morning  for  the  first 
time  the  arme  Sunder-bell  toll  in  my  dungeon  I  verily 
should  have  gone  mad  with  anguish,  had   not  the  Al- 
mighty God  so  ordained  it,  thyt  almost  on  that  self- 
same moment  my  strange  father  should  be  de})rived  of 
life  that  you  might  be  saved  by  me.     Vv  hcrcfore  1  have 
vowed  in  my  mind  to  build  a  new  tower  to  the  blessed 
hou.sc  of  God,  and  whatsoever  things  more  that  may  be 
desirable ;  for  Jiothiiig  more  bitter  upon  earth   could 
have    happened   unto    me    than   your  death,     dearest 
maiden,  a\u\  no\.\\\v\^  sweeter  than  your  life  !" 

But  my  ViU\e  Ciavv^\\.^x  o\vVjN;e^\vv\\^%v^\<id  at  tliese 
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7or(ls,  and  when  he  looked  at  lier  she  looked  down 
rembling  upon  her  lap,  so  that  1  soon  argued  my  Ror- 
ows  were  not  yet  ended,  but  only  another  source  of 
ears  was  about  to  be  opened,  as  verily  it  came  to  pasis. 
^or  that  ass  of  a  Gustos,  after  he  had  finished  the  Te  Deum 
nd  we  had  not  reached  our  goal,  forthwith  began  the  fol- 
Dwinghymn,  which  was  a  funeral  hymn,  to  wit:  "  Now 
et  us  the  body  bury,"  (God  be  thanked  that  this  hath 
letoken  no  evil  yet,)  my  dear  Con/rater  snarled  at  him 
lot  a  little,  and  as  a  punishment  for  his  stupidity,  said 
le  should  not  have  the  money  for  the  shoes  that  he 
lad  already  promised  him  out  of  the  church  collections. 
?ut  my  little  daughter  comforted  him,  and  promised 
dm  a  pair  of  shoes  from  her  own  purse,  seeing  that 
t  would  perad  venture  be  better,  if  he  sung  first  a 
uncral  and  then  a  joyous  hymn. 

This  displeased  the  younker,  and  he  said:  "aye 
learest  maiden,  you  wist  not  how  to  thank  God  and  me 
or  your  deliverance,  and  y^  speak  you  thus?"  she  an- 
wered  with  a  sad  smile;  she  had  only  said  so  to  pacify 
he  poor  Custodem.  Howbcit  I  soon  perceived  that  she 
iras  in  earnest,  for  as  much  as  she  had  now  felt  within 
terself,  that  albeit  she  had  been  saved  out  of  one  fire 
he  had  nevertheless  fallen  into  another. 

In  the  meantime  we  arrived  at  the  bridge  again,  and 
11  the  people  stared  with  their  mouths  wide  open,  as 
he  younker  sprang  from  the  carriage,  and  after  he  had 
rst  stabbed  his  own  horse  that  was  yet  lying  upon  the 
ridpfe  kicking,  fell  upon  his  knee  and  felt  to  and 
•o  upon  the  ground,  then  called  to  the  worthy  justices 
1  come  hither  for  that  he  had  found  out  the  witchcraft. 
5ut  no  one  would  follow  him,  savc/)w.  Consul, "cca^ViH^ 
r  three  churls  out  of  the  crowd,  amotv^  >N\\oTft.  n»^%  ^^ 
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Pnnachi  Htm,  I  and  my  deaf  Cmfrnlrr,  and  now  ilie 
ynunker  sliowed  ui  ■  liule  piece  o(  tallow  ot  the  size  o( 
Rnul,  Ihm  ky  u]kiii  the  ground,  and  wherewith  i lie 
whole  bridge  was  daubed-  over,  M  (hit  it  was  aloiosC 
wbite,  but  whieh  in  the  fHght  ever;  one  took  for  flour 
doat  from  the  mill;  lUm,  with  another  naleria  tlie 
which  however  we  could  not  find  out  what  it  was. 
Boon  tliereaftcr  one  man  found  snothtr  piece  ol  tallow 
uid  ahoned  it  to  the  people,  nhereupon  I  exclsioied  : 
"  nha  1  this  no  other  mail  hath  done  than  that  gudleas 
roiller'a  man  in  return  for  the  flogging- ihejfmfjAaHplniinii 
gave  him  for  leviling  mj  little  daughter  j  and  1  now 

heard,  and  tlierefore  forthwith  sent  for  the  niiller, 

Uowheit  the  aiaae  behaved  aB  if  he  knew  nothing  of 
it,  and  only  ataled,  that  bil  iniller'a-mRn  had  left  him 
(n  hour  ago.  NeTcrtbeless,  ■  little  moid,  tha  miilei'a 
■etvaiit,  said  that  nhen  she  arose  this  morning,  befate 

lyhig  upon  ths  bridge  rubbing  undjicoariui^iu  Hhu  cook 
no  further  notice  of  it,  but  went  and  lay  down  to  sleep 
again  for  an  hour.  But  whither  (he  wicked  raacal  had 
wandered,  she  knew  as  tittle  as  the  miller.  When  the. 
younker  heard  these  Ibinga  he  s(epped  into  the  carriage, 
and  began  to  exhort  the  people  no  longer  to  belieie  in 
wi(chcratt,fordsmuch  as  they  saw  how  much  or  truth  there 
was  in  wiuhcrafu  When  I  heard  this  I  waxed  wrath, 
as  in  my  priestly  conscience  seemed  right  to  nic,  and 
got  up  upon  llie  carriage  wiieel  and  whispered  to  hira 
lliat  he  should  for  God'a  sake  cease  from  spealung 
unto  the  people  of  this  matter,  fur  the  people,  if  ihey  no 
longer  feared  the  4ei\\,«Du\4vLo\on?;er  fear  God  !• 
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Thereunto  the  dear  younker  then  instantly  consented 
to  oblige  me,  and  the  people  only  asked  this  one  thing: 
whether  they  now  declared  my  little  daughter  as  per- 
fectly innocent?  And  after  they  had  said  "Yeal" 
he  besought  them  now  to  go  home  quietly  and  to  thank 
God  for  having  saved  innocent  blood.  He  himself 
also  would  now  return,  and  he  hoped  that  no  man  would 
molest  me  and  my  little  daugnter,  if  he  should  after- 
wards let  them  ride  home  to  Coserow  alone.  Hereupon 
he  turned  himself  hastily  to  her,  gave  her  his  hand 
and  said :  "  Farewell,  dear  maid,  I  hope  soon  also  to 
clear  your  character  before  the  world,  and  for  this  thank 
not  me,  but  God  !"  Thus  did  he  also  to  me,  and  the 
same  to  my  dear  Confratery  whereupon  he  sprang  from 
the  waggon  and  went  in  to  sit  with  Dn,  Consul  in  his 
carriage.  The  same  had  already  said  something  to  the 
people,  also  called  upon  me  and  my  child  for  our  for- 
giveness (and  to  his  honour  be  it  spoken,  his  tears  the 
while  rolled  down  his  cheeks),  but  was  so  greatly  urged 
by  the  younker  that  he  was  constrained  to  break  off, 
and  both,  without  ever  once  looking  round,  drove  off  over 
the  little  bridge.  Dn.  Consul  only  looked  round  once 
more,  and  called  to  me :  that  in  his  haste  he  had  for- 
gotten to  inform  the  executioner  that  there  would  be 
no  burning  to  day ;  wherefore  he  desired  that  I  would 
send  my  warden  in  his  name  to  Uekeritz  unto  the 
mount  and  make  this  known  to  him ;  the  which  also  I 
did.  And  that  bloodhound  had  in  troth  yet  remained 
on  the  mount ;  albeit  he  had  long  since  heard  what 
had  happened,  he  had  nevertheless  began  to  curse  so 
dreadfully  when  the  sheriff*s-officer  delivered  unto  him 
the  message  from  the  worthy  judges,  a&  vVNaX.  \\.^«v^^ 
have  moved  a  stone ;   also  he  lore  ott  Vv^  <^^\^  ^'^^ 
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trampled  on  it,  from  which  one  may  guets  what  lort 
of  a  man  he  is. 

But  to  return  again  to  ua,  my  little  daughter  aat  aa 
Btill  and  paleaa  marble  after  the  younker  had  thus  tud- 
denly  left  her,  but  was  preaently  again  aomewhat  com- 
forted, when  tlie  old  maid  came  running  along  with  her 
gannent  tucked  up  to  her  knee  and  canying  ha  stock* 
logs  and  shoes  in  her  hand.  We  heard  her  already  a 
long  way  off  aoreaming  for  joy,  the  while  the  mill  stood 
still,  and  she  fell  two  or  three  times  on  the  bridge^  but 
at  last  got  oTer  it  safely,  and  soon  kissed  my  little 
daughter's  hands  and  feet,  entreating  only:  that  we 
would  not  reject  her,  but  keep  her  until  ha  blessed 
end,  the  which  we  also  promised  to  do.  And  she  got 
up  behind,  where  the  knavish  beadle  had  stood  with 
my  dear  CmJraUr  who  would  not  leave  me  until  I  had 
come  into  my  parochial  estate.  And  as  the  younker's 
man  had  got  up  behind  the  other  carriage,  old  Faasch 
drove  us  back,  and  all  the  people  that  had  waited  until 
then  now  trotted  along  with  our  carriage  again, 
blessing  and  pitying  us,  as  much  as  they  had 
before  scorned  and  reviled  us.  But  scarcely  had 
we  arrived  in  Uekeritz,  when  another  cry  arose :  **  The 
younker  is  coming ;  the  younker  is  coming!"  so  that 
my  little  daughter  started  up  for  joy  and  waxed  as  red 
as  a  strawberry ;  some  of  the  people  already  began 
again  to  run  into  the  buck-wheat  that  stood  by  the  m  ay, 
since  they  again  trowed  it  was  some  Ghost.  But  it  was 
in  troth  the  younker  again,  who  came  galloping  along 
upon  a  black  steed,  and  on  coming  near  to  us  exclaimed : 
"  Howsoever  great  my  haste  may  be,  dear  maid,  I  must 
nevertheless  turn  round  and  accompany  you  to  your 
own  house,  Beeu\^l\l^X\\i^N^V>&^.V%vt<\^3QAlthe  rude 
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people  reviled  you  on  the  way,  and  I  wot  not,  whetlicr 
you  would  be  safe  from  them  at  present."  Hereupon 
he  bid  old  Paasch  to  make  haste,  and  as  the  kicking 
that  he  tried  would  not  bring  the  horses  into  a  good 
trot,  he  ever  and  anon  struck  the  saddle  horse  with  the 
flat  sword  across  the  back,  so  that  in  a  very  short  time 
we  got  into  the  village  and  before  the  parsonage.  But 
when  I  asked  him  to  dismount  for  a  while,  he  would 
not,  but  excused  himself,  having  this  very  day  to  journey 
towards  Anclam,  via  Usedom,  but  charged  old  Paasch, 
who  was  a  Schuize*  among  us,  to  protect  my  little 
daughter  at  the  peril  ot  his  head,  and  as  soon  soever 
anything  particular  should  occur,  he  had  nothing  else  to 
do  but  forth  with  report  it  to  the  exchequer  in  Pudgla  or 
Dth  Consul  in  Usedom,  whereupon,  as  the  man  promised 
to  do  this,  he  waved  his  hand  to  us  and  rode  ofif  again 
as  fast  as  he  could. 

But  scarcely  had  he  got  round  the  comer  by  Pagel's 
than  he  turned  back  a  third  time,  and  when  we  won- 
dered  thereat,  he  said :  we  must  forgive  him  for  being 
so  short  of  memory  to-day. 

I  had  at  some  former  occasion  told  him  tliat  I  had 
my  patent  of  nobility  yet,  wherefore  he  besought  me 
to  lend  him  the  same  for  a  time.  Hereupon  I  answered : 
that  I  should  have  to  seek  it  up  first,  wherefore  he  had 
better  dismount  from  his  horse  a  little.  Yet  he  would 
not,  but  excused  himself  again,  saying  that  he  had  not 
time.  He  therefore  halted  at  the  door  till  I  brought 
him  the  letter,  whereupon  he  thanked  me  and  said 
'*  Marvel  not  hereat,  you  shall  soon  see  what  I  purpose 
in  my  mind !"  Saying  this,  he  set  spurs  to  his  horse, 
and  returned  not  again. 

♦  Petty  magistrates,  in  most  v\]la|^e«  ol  0«tccaxs«j , 


^ 


CHAPTER  XXIX. 
Q^  oar  gretU  repeated  tributalinn  and  Hllimate Jog. 
Well  uiigbL  ne  nowbave  been  at  rest,  ind  praia- 
ing  GihI  upon  our  fcaees  du;  and  niglit;  tor,  even 
letting  UEide  Ihe  conBideration  of  His  having  delivered 
OB  from  so  great  a  tribulation  {  He  ttlao  turned  the 
lieuisot'iny  dear  £chlit  children,'  Eo  thallbey  ilid  not 
know  what  to  do  to  aerve  aud  heneQt  ua.  livery  day 
tbey  brouglit  lish,  flesh,  eggs,  BatiBages,  and  many  other 
IhitigB,  which  they  presealed  to  me,  mare  than  I  can 
remember,  Likcwiw  on  the  Suoilay  loUowing,  tbey 
all,  both  gceat  and  small,  save  the  woman  Ktiett,  in 
Zempiii,  who  mtaiiKiule  tiaJ  had  a  male  child,  and 
kept  her  bed  as  yet)  came  to  chmrch,  where  I  delivered 
a  thanksgiving-aermon  on  Job  v.,  IT.  18,  19 : — Behold, 
happy  U  the  aaa  whirm  God  comcleth  :  ther^ore  dapist 
not  thou  the  chattening  qf  the  Alnnghty :  /or he  maketh  tore 
aid  bisdeth  up,  be  iimaideth  aad  hii  handi  make  whaU. 
He  slialt  deliver  thee  in  lixtroublet,  yea,  iattven  there 
hallnoetll  touch  thee: — during  which  they  wept  bo 
much  that  I  had  oftencimeG  to  pause  a  little,  that  they 
night  recover  Ihemeelvee.  And  verily  I  migbt  well 
have  now  compared  myself  unto  Job,  after  Ihe  Lord 
had  graciously  deliieied  him  out  of  hia  tribulation, 
had  it  not  been  for  my  little  daughter,  who  again  af- 

SJie  cried  when  the  jnunker  would  not  dismoanl  from 
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his  horse,  and  at  length  as  he  came  not  again  she  became 
from  day  to  day  ever  more  and  more  disquieted.  Now  she 
sat  reading  in  the  bible,  then  in  the  hymn-book  ;  itemt 
in  the  history  of  Dido,  of  Virgilii,  or  ran  to  the  mount 
to  gather  flowers  (looked  there  again  for  the  amber 
vein,  but  found  nothing,  from  which  every  one  may 
perceive  the  subtlety  and  malice  of  the  Wicked  One.) 
All  this  I  beheld  for  a  time  with  sorrow  of  heart,  yet 
without  uttering  a  word,  (for  what  could  I  say)  till  it 
grew  worse  and  worse,  and  as  she  now  more  than  ever 
recited  her  carmina,  at  home  and  in  the  field,  I  feared 
that  the  people  would  again  spread  abroad  an  evil  re- 
port, and  went  after  her  one  day,  as  she  again  was  run- 
ning up  the  mount.  God  *a*mercy,  she  sat  upon  her 
funeral  pyre,  that  was  yet  standing  there,  with  her  face 
turned  toward  the  sea,  and  recited  those  verses  where 
Dido  mounts  the  pyre  to  stab  herself,  in  her  passion 
for  Aeneae,  to  wit : 

"  At  trepida  et  coeptis  immanibus  effera  Dido 
Sanguineam  volvens  aciem,  maculisque  tremenles 
Interfusa  genas,  et  pallida  morte  futura 
Interiora  domus  imunpit  limina,  et  altos 
Concendid  fiiribunda  rogos    —   —   —    '*  * 

When  I  saw  and  heard  this,  to  what  a  pitch  she  had 
arrived,  I  became  sorely  affrighted,  and  cried  **  Maria, 
my  dear  daughter,  what  art  thou  doing  ?"  She  startled 
when  she  beard  my  voice,  but  continued  to  sit  upon 
her  pyre,  and  answered,  covering  her  face  with  her 

*  But  Dido  maddened  by  her  dark  design 
Rolling  her  bloodshot  eyes,  -with  livid  spots 
Upon  her  quiv'ring  cheek,  and  pale  with  thQu^b.^% 
Of  death  impending,  see^K.^  t\ie  Vcvxwt  cwsctX. 
With  baste,  and  fuiious  c\Vm\>%\\«Vitv.>i  V3^^^ 
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apron:  "FaUier,  I  «m  burning  my  heart r  I  tbcM 
went  nearer  to  her,  diew  aside  her  apron*  and  said: 
**  Wilt  thou  again  grieTe  me  to  death  I"  Whereupon 
she  covered  her  eyca  with  her  hands  and  lamented : 
"Ah,  Father,  wherefore  was  I  not  burnt  here!  for 
then  would  mytormenta  have  endured  but  awhile, 
but  now  shall  I  be  miserable  all  the  days  of  my  life!" 
I  then  continued  aa  if  I  understood  it  not^  and  aaid^ 
"  why  art  thou  so  unhappy,  my  dear  child  V  Whcm- 
ipon  she  answered:  "  i  have  so  long  been  ashamed  to 
I  ell  thee — ^it  is  the  younker,  the  younker,  my  father, 
who  is  the  cause  of  all  this  pain  to  me  I  He  is  no 
longer  mindful  of  me^  and  albeit  he  baa  saved 
me,  he  despises  me;  or  surely  he  would  have  dis- 
mounted for  a  moment  from  his  horse,  and  oome  in, 
but  we  are  of  much  too  low  degree  for  him  V* 

And  now,  forsooth,  I  tried  to  console  hefr  and  to  divert 
her  thoughts  from  the  younker,  but  the  more  I  tried 
tlie  worse  she  grew.  Howbeit,  I  saw  that  she  secretly 
had  a  strong  hope  on  account  of  the  patent  of  nobility, 
the  whilh  he  constrained  me  to  give  him.  Neither 
would  I  rob  her  of  this  hope,  forasmuch  as  I  myself 
cherished  the  same,  but  to  pacify  her,  I  at  length  encou- 
raged her  to  this  hope,  whereupon  she  became  more 
quiet  for  a  few  days,  and  as  I  had  forbidden  her,  went 
not  again  unto  the  mount  She  likewise  took  her  little 
godchild,  Paascb,  to  examine  her  in  the  catechism, 
seeing  that  that  hateful  Satan  had  now,  with  the 
righteous  God's  help,  entirely  left  her  again.  Howbeit, 
she  yet  Aretted  and  moaned,  and  looked  as  pale  as  a 
sheet.  But  when,  soon  afterward,  the  rumour  went 
abroad :  no  man  in  the  castle  wist  what  had  become  of 
the  younker,  and  Vl^a%  vV^qvi^x  >iaax>afc  \&»&t  have 


been  ilaio,  het  grief  again  overwhelmed  ber,  bo  that  I 
had  Co  Bend  iny  servanl-lad  to  Mellenihln,  to  get  Hime 
tidings  about  bim.  And  well  unto  twenty  times  after 
he  went  did  she  look  out  at  tbe  door,  and  over  tbe 
hed|;es  for  his  return,  and  even  ran  to  tlie  corner 
against  Pagel's  lo  meet  him,  when  at  last  she  saw  him 
coming.  But  ah,  thou  blesaed  Gud,  lie  brought  more 
evil  tidings  than  the  runiiouT  that  reached  our  ears 
hefore,  sajing^  the  castle  folk  had  told  him  that 
their  young  Inrd  had  ridden  off,  even  that  self-same 
day  whereon  be  had  saved  Che  young  maiden ;  and 
albeit,  he  had  returned  after  three  days  to  the  burial  of 
his  father,  yet  he  immediately  afiei  rode  off  again,  and 
now  five  weeks  had  passed  and  they  had  nut  heard 
anything  of  him.  neither  wist  they  whither  he  had 
gone,  and  thought  tome  wicked  highwaymen  must 
have  slain  him. 

And  now  my  sorrow  waxed  greater  than  ever;  for, 
patient  and  resigned  to  God  as  she  had  heretofore 
•hewn  herself,  (so  that  no  female  martyr  could  have 
gone  to  meet  her  deatli  with  stronger  faith  in  God  and 
Christ,)  BO  much  the  more  impatienC  and  despairing 
was  she  now.  Givii^  up  alt  hope,  she  firmly  main- 
tained that  in  this  perilous  time  of  war,  (be  robbers 
had  slain  the  younlier.  Nothing  would  avail,  nay, 
not  even  prayer  ;  tor  when  kneeling  with  her  I  called 
upon  the  Lord,  ahe  always  began  Co  wall  and  lament 
so  dreadfully,  th^it  the  Lord  had  rejected  her,  and  (baC 
she  waB  only  lo  be  wretched  upon  earth,  su  that  it  ran 
through  my  heart  like  a  knife,  and  my  thoughts  and 
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ward,*  far  no  sleep  would  visit  llietn.  IF  then  t  coMed 
unto  her  from  my  bed:  "my  dear  lillle  dauRhler,  will 
ihou  not  yet  ceaae — oh,  I  beseeeh  (hee,  close  thine 
eyes  nnil  sleep  I"  the  answered  :  "  oiily  sleep  (linu  my 
deoreit  faiheri — I  ahalt  neTer  sleep  liH  I  sleep  the 
sleep  of  death ;  ah,  my  father,  wherefore  was  I  nnl 
burnt!"  Bui  how  could  I  sleep  when  she  could 
not;  albeit,  not  to  disquiet  her,  I  every  morning 
«aid  :  that  t  had  elcpl  a  little  t  hut  it  was  not  su,  itt 
Both,  but  like  Duvid,  ■'  All  the  tiiElil  made  I  my  iied 
to  sninii  I  watered  my  eauch  with  my  team.-t  1  also 
■gain  tell  into  great  unheUef,  bo  that  I  neither  could 
nor  would  pray.  Howbeit  the  Lord  "  dealt  not  with 
me  after  my  sins,  norrewarded  me  according  to  mine 
ioiluities ;"  for  at  the  heaven  is  high  above  the  earth, 
BO  great  was  his  mercy  soon  to  bf  loward  me,  his  un- 

For  what  happened  on  the  comiti{r  Saturday  t  Be- 
hold our  old  maid  came  rushing  in  at  the  door,  breath- 
less, crying  out:  that  a  rider  was  gallopiDg  over  the 
Herrenberg,  having  a  great  plume  waving  on  hia  hat, 
and  she  verily  believen  it  was  the  young  lord.  When 
my  little  daughter,  who  sat  upon  the  bench  dressing 
her  hair,  heard   this,  she  uttered  such  a  shriek  of  joy, 

immediately  out  of  the  room  to  look  over  the  hedge. 
Then  quickly  she  came  running  back  again,  fell  upon 
my  neck,  and  cried  all  in  a  breath ;  "  the  younker,  the 
younkerl"  She  then  would  have  rushed  out  again, 
but  I  prevented  her,  saying  she  had  better  Bniah 
dressing  her  hair,  which  she  also  perceived  (o  be  right. 
Bud  lau^^hing,  neepm^,  and  \iTsving,  forthwith  put  up 


her  long  hair.  But  by  this  time  the  ]roung  lard  already 
came  gaJIoppiog  round  the  corner,  having  a  green 
velvet  doublet,  with  red  silken  sleeves,  and  a  grey  hal 
Rithaheron  feather;  niniBa, — naa  festively  arrayed 
■a  beseenieth  a  bridegroom.  And  as  we  aow  run  out 
of  doors,  he,  though  at  a  distance,  called  out  to  my 
little  d^tughter,  in  Latin  : 

"  Qm  moda  ilat  duciaima  cirgo  ?*     Whereupon  she 


Then  smiling  he  sprang  from  his  horse,  and  giving 
it  to  my  servant-lad,  who  had  come  up  with  the  maid, 
to  lake  care  of  it,  he  was  greatly  alarmed  on  beholding 
my  little  daughter  so  pale,  and  taking  her  by  the  hand, 
■aid,  in  German :  "  My  God  I  what  ailelh  thee  dear 
maiden)  Verily  thou  lookesl  paler  than  when  about 
to  go  to  the  stake  I"     Whereupon  she  answered ; 

"  I  have  in  troth  gone  toil  every  day,  since  thou  hast 
left  us,  dear  lord,  without  either  turning  in  lo  us  or 
sending  us  any  tidings  of  the  place  whither  thou  wast 
gone,  or  where  abiding." 

This  pleased  him,  and  he  said  i  "  First  let  us  go  into 
the  room  and  then  shall  thou  know  all."  And  after  he 
had  wiped  the  sweat  from  his  brow  and  seated  himself 
upon  ihe  bench  by  the  side  of  my  little  daughter,  he 
related  as  fallows ;  According-  to  tile  promise  he  had 
from  the  very  first  given  her,  that  he  would  before  all 
things  see  lier  repuliilion  ilearcd  from  ri'iiroath  bifore 
all  tlie  world,  he  bad  that  very  day  when  he  had  left  ar, 
made  Ihu  court  furnish  iiim  wilh  u  hricf  tesiimoniEil  uf 

cspctially  of  Ilic  confession  of  Aw  witkvi  i«-,v.&k  -!\v<™. 


2$i  TBI  AIIBSm  WITCH. 

that  of  my  larf  ant-Ud,  Clam  NeeU>  wherewith  he,  that 
very  night  rode  off  to  Anclam,  and  the  day  after  to 
Stettin  to  our  gracious  lord,  the  Duke  Bogislav.  The 
same  was  astonished  and  indignant  at  what  he  had 
heard  of  the  wickedness  c^  the  Jmttktu^iauamt  and 
how  he  had  behaved  towards,  my  little  daughter  :  Uem, 
asked :  whether  she  was  the  Paster's  daughter,  that 
had  once  found  the  signet  ring  of  his  princely  highness 
PhUippi  Julii,  (the  same  being  a  Chrisdan  keep-sake,) 
in  the  palace  garden  in  Wolgast,  and  as  he  knew  not 
of  this,  further  asked  him:  whether  she  understood 
Latin  ?  And  when  he,  the  younker,  assented  to  this 
and  said:  she  understood  Latin  better  than  he  did 
himself,  his  princely  Highness  answered :  there  seemeth 
enough  of  evidence  thieit  it  is  she,  and  forthwith  lie  put 
on  his  spectacles  and  took  up  the  aeUu  Hereupon, 
and  after  his  princely  Highness  had  read  the  testi- 
monial of  the  worthy  court,  all  the  while  shaking  his 
head,  he  merely  asked  for  a  vindication  of  my  little 
daughter's  chaructcr,  also  implored  his  princely  High- 
ness to  give  him  a  literas  commendatU*  to  our  most 
gracious  Emperor  at  Vienna,  to  renew  my  Patent  of 
nobility,  seeing  that  he  was  purposed  to  wed  no  other 
damsel  in  the  world  than  my  little  daughter. 

When  she  heard  this  she  uttered  a  shriek  of  joy  and 
fell  down  fainting  with  her  head  against  the  wall.  But 
the  younker  caught  her  in  his  arms,  gave  her  three 
kisses,  (which  I  could  not  now  forbid  him,  since  I  saw 
with  joy  what  would  be  the  end  thereof,)  and  when  she 
came  to  herself  again,  he  asked:  if  she  would  not  have 
him,  seeing  that  she  shrieked  so  at  his  words  ?  Where- 
she  said?  "  \Vou\d  livotV^-^^ ^wx^xw*^  Vst^it  Ah,  next 
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to  my  God  ond  Savinut,  you  are  tlie  most  dear  to  me; 
not  only  now  hsTe  you  snTetl  my  life,  but  snatched  my 
heart  from  the  pyre,  upon  which,  without  you,  it  would 
have  burnt  all  the  days  of  my  life  I"  Hereupon  she 
wept  for  joy,  and  when  he  drew  her  down  upon  bis  tap 
»he  put  both  her  Htlle  hands  round  his  neck. 

Thus  then  they  sate  and  caressed  awhile,  till  the 
young  lord  got  sight  ol  me  again  and  said:  "  Wtiat 
■ay  you  to  this,  I  suppose  it  ii  your  will  too.  Rev. 
Abraham  1" 

Aye,  pray  what  could  I  say  lo  it  than  all  that  nasgoodJ 
For  eerily  I  myself  wept  for  joy,  like  my  child,  and 
therefore  answered ; 

■•  Wherefore  should  it  not  be  my  will,  seeing  that  it 
is  God's  will!  but  have  you,  my  worthy  younij  lord, 
considered  also  that  you  would  slain  your  nohitiiy,  hy 
taking  my  little  daughter  unto  yourself  for  a  wife,  who 
has  been  reputed  as  a  witch,  and  nigh  being  burnt  at 
the  stake?" 

Hereupon  he  said  ;  Not  at  all  j  all  ihia  he  was  aware 
of  and  provided  against,  and  then  proceeded  to  tell 
us,  how  he  had  gnne  about  the  matter,  to  wit:  His 
princely  Highness  bad  promised  to  have  all  the  icripta, 
that  he  desired  ready  wttliin  four  days,  by  which 
time  he  hoped  to  return  from  the  burial  of  his  father; 
wherefore  he  had  immediately  set  out  again  loward 
Mellenthiii,  and  after  he  had  paid  unto  his  father  the 
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arrived  in  that  city.  But  there  ne  had  perchance  met 
with  a  Jesuit,  with  whom  he  had  once  as  Studiosust 
lodged  a  few  days  in  Prague,  and  the  same  answered 
him  on  his  request:  to  be  of  good  courage,  seeing  that 
his  Majesty  needed  money  in  these  grievous  times  of 
war,  and  he,  the  Jesuit,  would  do  all  the  business. 
This  verily  was  done,  and  his  imperial  Majesty  had 
not  only  renewed  my  Patent  of  Nobility,  but  also  con- 
firmed the  amend  honourable  of  his  princely  Highness 
the  Duke,  so  that  he  could  now  maintain  the  honour 
of  his  bride,  as  afterwards  that  of  his  wife.  And 
then  drawing  out  the  Acta  of  his  breast  pocket  and 
giving  the  same  into  my  hand  he  said;  "but  now 
you  also  must  do  me  a  favour.  Rev.  Abraham,  namely 
to  publish  the  banns  of  matrimony  between  me  and  your 
little  daughter  once  for  all  to-morrow,  when  I  hope 
to  go  to  the  supper  of  the  Lord,  and  then  to  wed  us 
already  the  day  after  to-morrow.  Do  not  say  nai/  to 
this,  for  my  pastor  Rev.  Philippus  saith,  that  this  is  not 
unusual  among  the  nobility  of  Pomerania ;  whence  I 
have  already  announced  the  wedding  to  take  place  the 
day  after  to-morrow  in  my  castle  whither  we  will  all 
go,  and  where'I  purpose  holding  my  nuptials.  Against 
tliis  request  I  had  many  objections  to  make,  especially 
th;it  in  honour  of  the  Holy  Trinity,  he  would  have  himself 
called  out  three  times  at  church,  and  yet  wait  awhile 
with  his  wedding,  but  as  I  could  see  in  the  countenance 
of  n)y  little  dang^hter  that  she  also  was  very  anxious  to 
be  speedily  wedded,  forasmuch  as  she  sighed  and  looked 
as  rod  as  scarlet,  I  could  not  deny  it  them,  but  pro- 
mised to  do  all  that  they  desired.  Hereupon  I  ex- 
horted them  v\ulo  Y^^^^v,  and  after  I  had  laid  my 
hail  .Is  upon  t\\e\t\Aca<i^\>i>cv^^v^^\\kv^\^^x\?>&<v«Neutly 
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as  I  had  never  yet  thanked  him,  so  that  at  the  last  I 
could  not  go  on  for  the  abundance  if  tears  which 
drowned  my  voice. 

In  the  mean  time  however  the  younker's  carriage 
had  arrived  before  the  door  laden  with  chests  and 
coffers,  and  he  said :  "Now  dear  maid  you  shall 
see  what  I  have  bought  you,"  and  ordered  every  thing 
to  be  carried  into  the  room.  Aye — dear,  what  pretty 
things  did  they  contain,  such  as  I  had  never  in  all  my 
life  seen  before  I  All  things  whichsoever  are  used  by 
women  were  found  there,  especially  of  clothes,  to  wit, 
boddices,  plaited  coats,  long  mantles  partly  trimmed 
with  fur,  veils,  aprons ;  item,  the  bridal-dress  trimmed 
with  gold  lace,  and  whereupon  the  merry  younker  laid 
before  her  six  or  seven  bunches  of  myrtle  to  make  her- 
self a  wreath  withal.  Item,  there  was  no  end  of  rings, 
necklaces,  earrings,  etc,  which  I  have  in  part  forgotten. 
Neither  would  the  younker  leave  me  unremembered, 
forasmuch  as  he  had  brought  me  a  new  surplice  (as  the 
enemies  had  stolen  the  old  one)  also  shirts,  hoses  and 
shoes ;  summa,  all  things  which  pertain  unto  a  man's 
apparel ;  wherefore  I  called  silently  unto  the  Lord  that 
he  would  not  chastise  me  again  in  his  anger  for  such 
pomp  and  vanities.  When  my  little  daughter  beheld 
all  these  things,  she  was  grieved  that  she  could  bestow 
upon  him  nought  save  her  heart  alone,  and  the  chain 
of  the  Swedish  King,  the  which  she  hung  round  his 
neck  and  begged  him  weeping  to  take  it  as  a  bridal 
gift.  This  he  at  length  promised  to  do,  and  that  he 
would  carry  it  with  liim  into  the  gravo ;  howbeit  my 
little  daughter  must  first  be  wedded  tlierewith,  as^ 'A^^s^ 
with  the  blue  silken  vesture,  fov  \\\\s  -^xwCs.  vv*^  vi"«\xvrc 
should  be  her  bridal-robe,  the  \\\V\e\\  -.A^oVvi  vwvxi:^^.  V'Cix 
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And  now  a  ttnusgeUungcame  to  past  with  the  Buud» 
the  wUch  I  wXi  yet  note  here.  For  when  the  fiuthftd  old 
soul  had  heard  what  had  taken  place,  she  was  beside 
herself  fiw  joy;  danced  and  clapped  her  hands,  and  at 
last  said  to  my  child :  **  Hencefiorth  assuredly  yon 
will  no  longer  weep,  seeing  that  the  younker  wonld 
lie  in  yonr  hed  I"  whereat  die  hhished  fiar  shame  and 
ran  out  df  the  room,  and  when  the  younker  would 
know  what  ahe  meant  therei^th,  she  laid  him  that  he 
had  already  once  slept  in  my  little  daughter's  hed,M 
we  came  together  from  Outakow,  whereupon  he  haB 
much  mirth  with  her  for  the  whde  of  the  evening  after 
that  she  was  come  back  again.  Unto  the  maid,  how* 
ever,  he  promised  that  as  she  had  already  once  made 
my  little  daughter's  bed  fat  him,  she  should  make  it 
also  again,  and  that  on  the  day  after  to-morrow  she 
and  my  servant-lad  should  go  with  us  to  Mellenthin, 
so  that  masters  and  servants  might  all  rejoice  together 
after  so  many  trials  and  tribulations. 

And  as  the  dear  younker  would  tarry  with  us  over 
the  night,  I  made  him  sleep  with  me  in  the  little 
chamber  toward  the  river  (for  in  troth  I  could  not  know 
what  might  happen.)  He  soon  slept  like  a  top,  but  no 
sleep  came  into  my  eyes  for  joy,  and  I  continued  in 
prayer  all  the  livelong  blessed  night,  or  meditated  on 
my  sermon.  Not  until  the  break  of  day  began  I  to 
slumber  a  little,  and  when  I  rose  the  younker  already 
sate  in  the  front-room  with  my  little  daughter,  who 
moreover  had  the  black  silken  vesture  on,  that  he  had 
brought  her,  and,  strange  to  say,  looked  fresher  even 
than  when  the  Sviedkh  king  came,  so  that  in  all  my 
life  I  never  saw  \\et  \ooV  lt«ii^ct  w  ^-ivt^x.  item,  the 
you nker  had  aVt ca^^  Vv\%  >tt\ftK>k  ^^n^x^^.  wv -kcA  ^\^^  ssax 
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for  her  the  best  myrtle  twigs  for  the  wreath  she  was 
entwining.  Howbeit  as  soon  as  she  saw  me  coming, 
she  straightway  laid  the  wreath  beside  her  on  the 
bench,  folded  her  little  hands,  and  offered  up  (as  she 
was  ever  wont  to  do)  the  morning  prayers,  which 
humility  rejoiced  the  younker  greatly,  and  he  prayed 
that  furthermore  she  would  also  do  the  like  with  him^ 
the  which  she  also  promised  to  do. 

Soon  afterward  we  went  to  the  blessed  church  to 
confession,  and  seeing  that  th^^ounker  had  led  my 
little  daughter  on  his  arm,  all  xhe  folk  stood  still 
wondering,  and  gaping,  and  staring  with  their  mouths 
wide  open.  But  they  wondered  still  more,  when  after 
the  sermon  I  read  to  them  the  honourable  amends  to 
my  little  daughter  from  his  princely  Highness,  together 
with  the  confirmation  of  the  same  by  his  Imperial 
Majesty :  after  that  my  patent  of  nobility  ;  and  lastly 
began  to  publish  the  banns  between  my  dear  child  and 
the  young  lord.  Then,  oh  what  a  murmur  arose  in 
the  church — like  unto  the  buzzing  of  a  swarm  of  bees. 
(N.B. — Howbeit  these  Scripta  were  burnt  in  the  fire 
that  a  year  ago  broke  out  in  the  castle,  as  I  shall  after- 
ward record,  wherefore  I  cannot  insert  them  here  in 
origine.) 

Hereupon  my  dear  children  went  together  with 
much  people  to  the  Lord's  table,  and  after  church 
nearly  all  the  folks  crowded  around,  and  wished  them 
luck,  //em,  old  Paasch  came  to  our  house  again 
that  afternoon,  and  once  more  besought  my  dear 
daughter's  forgiveness,  for  having  unwittingly  offended 
her ;  that  he  would  gladly  have  given  her  a  wedding 
gift,  but  that  lie  now  had  nothing  wI\cil^\V\\-Vv?X  v^  \'"^'^- 
sent  her;  }iowbdt  Ills  wife  8\\ou\d  ^^il  ow^  o1  V'cx  V"^^*^ 
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in  tlid  ipring,  and  he  would  then  take  the  ehiekeiii 
to  her  toward  Mellentbin  himaell  Thia  wying  con* 
atrained  ua  all  to  laugh,  more  capecially  the  yonntov 
who  at  laat  aaid:  ** Seeing  thoa  wilt  make  iie  a 
wedding  preaent,  thoa  moat  alao  be  adsed  to'  the 
weddings  wherefore  thou  mayeat  oome  to-monrow  widi 
the  reaL" 

Whereupon  my  little  daughter  aaid:  "^And  yoor 
little  Marie,  my  god-«hild,  ihall  come  too,  and  be  my 
bridesmaid,  if  my  Jotd  aUowa  it."  Hereupon  ahe 
began  to  recount  to  me  young  lord  all  that  had  behdlen 
the  aame  by  the  aabtilty  and  malice  of  Satan,  and 
how  they  laid  it  to  her  charge,  until  such  time  as  the 
righteoui  God  had  brought  her  innocence  to  the  light 
of  day,  and  prayed,  that,  fotaamuoh  as  her  dear  lord 
had  commanded  her  to  put  on  the  same  garments  at 
her  wedding  wherewith  she  was  arrayed  when  she  went 
to  salute  the  Swedish  King,  and  afterwards  to  the 
pyre,  he  would  in  like  manner  suffer  her  to  take  for 
her  bride- maiden  her  little  god-child,  as  indicium  secun^ 
dum  of  her  sorrows. 

And  when  he  had  promised  her  this,  she  bade  old 
Paasch  to  bring  hither  her  damsel  to  her,  that  she 
might  fit  a  new  garment  on  her,  which  she  had  cut  out 
for  her  already  eight  days  hence,  and  which  the  maid 
shall  finish  for  her  this  very  day.  All  this  so  moved 
the  heart  of  the  good  old  man,  that  he  began  to  weep 
aloud,  and  at  last  said :  "  she  shall  not  have  done  all 
this  for  nothing,  for  instead  of  the  one  hen  his  wife 
should  set  three  for  her  in  the  spring. 

When  he  was  ^oue,  and  the  younker  did  nought  but 
talk  with  \\\8  es^o\ise^\iT\^^,  >a^^  vpi  German  and  in 
Latin    1  did  beviex,  iot^siskXvsSfiL  ^  \  ^«ci\  >«wV4  ^ 
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mount  to  pfayj  whoraby  I  followed  her  example,  and 
niounled  tbe  pyre,  tlicre  in  loneliness  to  offer  up  my 
whole  heart  as  a  socriiice  of  thanksgiving  unto  tlie 
Lor4,  wherewith  he  is  welt  pleased.— Psalm  H,  19. 

That  night  the  young  lord  again  lay  in  my  room,  but 
ia  the  morning,  whcu  the  sun  had  scarce  ariaen — 


Herewith  end  theie  interesting  commuaicationa, 
itrliich  I  do  not  intend  to  dilute  with  any  additions  of 
my  own.  My  readers,  and  especially  those  of  the  fuir 
sex,  can  picture  to  themselves  at  pleasure  the  future 
bappinesa  of  this  excellent  pair. 

All  further  historical  traces  of  their  existence,  as 
well  as  that  of  the  Pastor,  have  disappeared ;  and 
nothing  remains  but  a  tablet  attached  to  the  wull  of 
the  church  at  Mellenthin,  on  nhich  the  incomparable 
lord,  and  hia  yet  more  incomparable  wife,  are  repre- 
sented. On  his  faithful  breast  still  hangs  "  the  poldcn 
chain,  with  the  effigy  of  the  Swedish  King."  They 
both  secmod  lo  hare  died  within  a  short  lime  of  each 
other,  mid  to  have  been  buried  in  one  and  the  same 
coffin;    fur  ill  the  chinch  vault  i1i,tc  is  still  a  lnrv.« 


golJcti 


liable  t 


■gu  tlic  proprietor  of  Mel  lentil  in,  wha  hy  his  nu 

of  extravagance  liad  reduced  himself  to  itie  vei 

beggary,  atteni])ted  lo  open  tlie  coffin,  in  order  U 

away  this  precious  je-wel,  but  he  was  not  able  :  at 

some  powerful   magic  iufluence  its  joints  heli 

together,  aud  has  remained  unopened  even  t< 

Lrfireaetit  day.      Kliy  il  remnin  so  even  unto  Ih 

I    jreat  day,  and  may   the  manlon  hand  of  avari 

I  'curiosity  never  degecrslc  IheBE  holy  ashes  of  holy 
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